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>.n:;^ari;o.S  I.,  l..  ^ew  York,  May,  1873. 

[Written  for  the  Touch.] 
Our  PK-nlc. 

I  RY  IJCIS. 

Moat  worthy  editor !  aoiept  nij  j  ^^  immediately  commenced 
r-  "'-h^'fevor  vo..r  bright  TcROHUtherin.,'  tosrether  onr  di,he.  and 
'  P°ltee?fn"  '^o  forth      At  U.t   we  were  ready 

Success  attend  it!  May  its  li?!it  i  („  ^mbarlc,  (it  was  raining  hard 
»nd  truth  'then)-  however   we  m.maged    to 

Glo*   in  the   homes  of   ot.r  ^ong;^^^   ^^^.      ^;,^f„^t„„»tely,    we   had 

Rou'^hrerhtirt  a  laudable  de-l^ot  provided  ourselves  with  any    . 
^""l"  .     .       wrappings  in  case  a  storm   shnud 

And   perseverance   in  pursuit,  'n'^^^^e  up.  so   we  were  completely 

Each*having  with    a  TotiCH  lit  up  l^„d  the  wind   was  blowing   a  ter- 
hiK  mind.  i rific  gale.     We  were  in  hopes  tliat 

"■  *•  "■  lour  friends  weuld  send  off  a  boat 
«^Ttis  ,;;;;^at  a  little  Kail-  to  assist  t.s,  as  we  were  afraid  it 
X'lyo:  Sara,  La.,  ™-o  would  prove  t^^^^^^^^^ 
Woodville  on  a  very  — -"Urt  woulLatch  hold  of  us  boys, 
,chedale.  A  st.-a..ger  --/-J,  ^  J  ^tuderiug  us.  who  were 
a«y  andinqntred  how  -"^  J  /,,  hard  as  we  possibly  could 
,team  cars  .«ade  trtps.  The  P-tJ  r-  ;  ^^^  ^oats  against  the  wind 
interrogatedsaid,,..-weeky.  Wba  j-oro  ^^.^^  ^^re  uufortun- 

Td"..  to  crLe  down  tl,e  .ext.     fast  as  we  we.e  gotng  ahead. 


5TATTLER5 


■  ,J  -  ■-■■«>'.'  ,).;x 


iiiiiil 


X-PN  4827 


The  Texan 


"5 


Published  Quarterly  in  the  interest  of  Amateur  Journalism 
and  The  United  Amateur  Press  Association  of  America  by 

Claude  Farley  ^  UHMH  Mi 

Box  141  \  MMHS 

Estelline,  Texas                      ''SIM  VMNB 
Free  to  UAPA  members.  To  others  15c  P^(^'a0^^| 
Advertising  rates  upon  request     A  PK  OOBJI^W 
Entered  For  1933  Laureate  Competition 
"To  a  man  who  hath  both  heart  and  soul  there  i»  bo 
greater  vocation  than  journalism"— W.  J.  Bryan 
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America's  First  Newspaper 

THE  HISTORY  of  the  printing  of  newspapers  in 
America  properly  begins  on  September  25,  1690, 
for  it  was  upon  that  date  that  Richard  Pierce,  of  Bos- 
ton, issued  the  first  number  of  what  was  to  have  been  a 
periodical  publication  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  how- 
e%'er,  this  first  American  journalist  was  endowed  with  a 
sense  of  originality  of  which  even  the  makers  of  modern 
sensational  newspaper  might  find  reason  to  be  proud 
for,  in  his  salutatoi-y,  he  stated  that  as  there  were  many 
false  rumors  being  circulated  in  Boston  which  were  con- 
stantly doing  a  great  deal  of  harm,  he  requested  his 
readers  to  furnish  him  a  list  of  those  people  starting 
such  stories  that  he  might  advertise  them  in  succeeding 
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"MY  HERITAGE" 

I  want  a  rose  beside  my  door 
Alade  ^  ith  scented  bloom. 

And  love,  that  will  forever  more 
Abide  in  every  room. 


!!f^^8m 


And  then,  the  scent  of  turned  sod 

And  tulips  in  a  row. 
And  poplar  trees  that  reach  and  nod 

To  highest  winds  that  blow. 

It  is  then,  the  sun  in  yonder  sky 
And  moon-drenched  stars  above. 

May  speak  of  wealth  no  king  can  buy 
My  heritage  -  - '  of  Love. 

— M.  SCHAFFER  Connelly 


"MY  HERITAGE" 


1  want  a  rose  beside  my  door 
Alade  v.  ith  scented  bloom, 

And  love,  that  will  forever  more 
Abide  in  every  room. 
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And  then,  the  scent  of  turned  sod 

And  tuUps  in  a  row. 
And  poplar  trees  that  reach  and  pod 

To  highest  winds  that  blow. 

It  is  then,  the  sun  in  yonder  sky 
And  moon'drenched  stars  above. 

May  speak  of  wealth  no  king  can  buy 
My  heritage  -  --  of  Love. 

— M.  SCHAFFER  CONNELLY 
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TARHEEL  REVIEMtn 


AND  A  LOTTA  THINGS-     .^-,^^. 

2^  printed 


An  Amateur  Magazine  edited  and  printed 
occasionally  by  Bevan  lVilliamg00Hi 
Monroe,  N.  C.  r" 

Number  Two       (7^00^       June  1933 


In  rhe  i',ood  ole  summer  time. 
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t^°-AND  A  LOTTA  THINGS - 


An  Amateur  Magazine  edited  and  printed 
occasionally  by  Bevan  ^^^^^^f^Mg^  i 
Monroe.  N.  C.  " 
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A  BOY'S  EYE  VIEW  OF  ArNWP 
BOOK 

THE  WEREWOLF  of  PARIS 

by  Guy  Endore 

■  .  One  of  the  most  powerful  Stories  of  weird  and 
horrible  fiction  ever  written.  It  makes  ones  hair 
stand  on  end,  cold  shivers  play  up  and  dov\  n  one's 
spine.  It  makes  one  glad  that  no  such  creatures 
exist  or  we  hope  they  don't.  The  author  makes 
his  plot  so  plausible  and  well  drawn  that  we  find 
ourselves  believing  that  such  things  could  happen. 
The  story  is  based  upon  the  theory  that  people  can 
change  into  wolves  at  times.  It  was  supposed  to 
be  a  disease  and  couldn't  be  cured,  but  the  victim 
lived  to  make  his  and  other  people's  lives  u  :happy. 
He  goes  out  at  night,  springs  upon  unwary  travel- 
ers kills  them  and  drinks  their  blood.  He  is  a  sort 
of  vampire  except  that  he  can  be  killed  by  ordinary 
means.  Every  page  is  filled  with  action,  mystery 
and  horror.  What  a  thriller  this  would  be  for  a  talk- 
ie. 

Reviewed  by  Newby  Crowell. 


^•: 


X-PN  4827 


VOL.    1 


MAY,     1933 


f^sm 


H 


ELLO  everybody!  this  is  the  Shad- 
ow who  tells  all  in  the  first  issue 
of  the  Tattler  which  will  only  be 
published  when  the  editor  thinks  it  nec- 
essary to  tell  the  members  what  is  be- 
ing done  and  what  the  editor  doesn't 
like — 

First  of  all  we  have  two  quitters  with- 
in our  association— two  good  members, 
members  who  were  going  to  do  a  lot  of 
things  and  who  did  nothing.  Yes  I  mean 
you  Babcock  and  you  Anderson,  just 
when  the  association  needed  you  both 
you  up  and  quit  for  no  good  reason  what- 
soever. Of  course  you  both  were  appoint- 
ed by  President  Thomson,  who  by  the 
way  had  to  be  coaxed  to  take  the  job  as 
president  of  the  National.  He  is  finding 
time  for  his  job;  why  couldn't  you  two? 

It's  fellows  like  you  who  make  others 
lose  heart. 

Continued  on  page  4 
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SMITTY   SURPRISES,  OUTFOXES    N.  Y.  CLIQUE 

Curses,'  Says  Joey  Miller,  Ap- 

parentlyFagan-Villian  in  Stop 
Library  Moving  to  Philly 


Edwin  Hadley  Smith  finally  got  his 
well-deserved  break.  ^ 

And  are  Messrs.  Joe  Dana  Miller  and 
^^narles  Heuman  nonckssed? 

Smith  and  Fossil  President  Michael  F 
Boechat,  realizmg  that  the  Fossil  library 
removal  to  the  Franklin  Memo  ial  Insti- 
tute must  not  be  delayed,  especially  by 
Heuman,  who  heretofore  has  been  in  favor 
and  advocated  the  removal  of  the  library 
to  Philly,  and  A-liller  who  houses  the 
library  in  his  office  for  $10  a  month  rent. 
Evidently  Miller  doesn't  want  to  lose  the 
rent,  claims  Smith  for  he  can  see  no  other 
reason  to  delay  the  moving  to  the  magni- 
ficent permanent  structure  mPhiladelphia. 

President  Boechat  will  call  a  special 
meeting  of  the  Fossils  on  December  2  to 
determme  the  opinion  of  the  group  and 
to  hear  the  report  of  the  library  com- 
mittee. 

Boechat  and  Smith  ask  what  right  the 
New  York  clique  has  to  stop  the  removal 
when  the  indirectly  Heuman  appointed 
library  group  of  Curtis,  Beck  and  others 
approved  the  moving.  Cyrus  Curtis  even 
visited  the  library  in  New  York  and  made 
a  report  to  Dr.  Howard  McClenahan,  of 
the  Franklin  Institute,  who  was  enthus- 
iastic about  the  removal  and  addition  to 
the  museum. 

If  Heuman,  says  Smith,  were  anxious 
for  the  removal  he  would  not  let  Miller 
gum  up  the  works. 


BABCOCK  AT  CARNEGIE; 
MOSHER  AT  SUSQUEHANNA 

To  most  everyone's  chagrin  and  dis- 
appointment, no  Red  Rooster  or  New 
Amateur  has  appeared  since  the  conven- 
tion. 

But  this  can  be  easily  explained. 
Ralph   Babcock   of  the   Rooster  Bab- 
cocks,  tie-less  editor  of  that  news  sheet 
IS  at  Carnegie  Tech,  Pittsburgh,  taking  a 
course  in  printing. 

Likewise,  Robert  Mosher  of  the  New 
Amateur  Moshers  skipped  off  to  Susque- 
hanna University  at  Selinsgrove,  Pa. 

,u^^)^u^°^'"^-  '"L  ^"  '»«"e  from  both 
these  fellows  this  Christmas  and  if  none 
IfT'Z^  President  Segal  ought  to  get 
out  his  big  stick. 


MICHIGAN  CHAPTER 

TO  HOLD  CONVENTION 

The  first  convention  of  the  Michigan 
rv.""^^"!  ^D^  Association,  an  affiliate  of 
the  N.  A.  P  A.,  IS  to  be  held  in  Grand 
Rapids  on  December  2. 

Ten  members  are  on  the  roll  at  the 
present  time. 

Temporary  officers  who  are  expected  to 
be  retained  are:  Chester  P.  Bradley,  edito? 

CIvh/t  ^'''''"!5'^''-  ^"^'^^'  president- 
Clyde  Townsend  vice-president;  Margarl 
et  Nickerson  Martin,  secretary;  tnd 
Robert  B.  Tuttle,  official  editor 

A  committee  of  three  has  ijeen  ao- 
pointed  by  President  Bradley  to  draw  lio 
a  constitution.  P 


mm 


Tuesday  Night£ 


APR  28t9« 


VOL.  II. 


DECEMBER,  1933 


N( 


UNDER  WHICH  FLAG,  BEZONIAN? 
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This  statement  has  been  written  dispas- 
sionately and  is  published  reluctantly,  its  only 
purpose  being  to  controvert  the  misleading 
statements  which  appear  in  the  recent  issue  of 
The  Boys'  Herald,  and  to  acquaint  our  brother- 
Fossils  with  the  deplorable  situation  which  has 
been  maliciously  created  by  a  few  malcontents. 

For  nearly  thirty  years  our  beloved  organi- 
zation has  been  a  synonym  for  harmony  and 
goodfellcwship.  A  unique  band  of  affection, 
developed  by  a  half  century  of  friendship,  has 
united  us.  We  lived  in  an  Eden,  as  it  were, 
and  never  dreamed  that  an  enemy  lurked,  and 
waited  patiently  to  inject  his  poison. 


EDWIN  HADLEY  SMITH 


Edwin  Hadley  Smith  had  the  instincts  of  a 
collector,  and  chose  to  collect  amateur  papers 
instead  of  postage  stamps,  butterflies  or  sou- 
venir spoons.  When  he  completed  his  "labor 
of  love,"  he  sold  the  collection  for  two  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  to  The  Fossils. 

He  became  a  member  of  The  Fossils  at  our 
first  meeting  in  1904,  and  was  elected  secretary 
because  he  was  presumed  to  have  acquired 
information  valuable  to  us  in  the  course  of  his 
work.  There  is  no  record  of  his  attendance 
at  any  reunion  from  1904  to  1933,  and  it  appears 
from  the  treasurers'  reports  that  from  1904 
to  1929,  inclusive,  he  paid  dues  only  in  1911 
and  1921,  a  total  of  two  dollars  in  26  years! — 
a  record  that  surely  does  not  constitute  him 
a  representative,  or  even  an  interested  member. 

It  is  significant,  in  the  light  of  subsequent 
events,  that  he  did  pay  dues  for  1930,  1931 
and  1932,  the  very  period  during  which  he 
organized  a  rival  association  and  laid  sub- 
terranean plans  for  submerging  The  Fossils 
in  it. 

About  two  years  ago  he  organized  the  Alumni 
Association  of  Amateur  Journalists,  the  only 
qualification  for  membership  being  that  one 
had  engaged  in  amateur  journalism  from  the 
remotest  period  to  the  present  time,  and  was 
able  to  pay  a  dollar  a  year  for  the  privilege  of 
being  enrolled. 

He  set  forth  the  advantages  of  belonging 
to  his  Alumni  Association  and  the  disadvan- 


tages of  belonging  to  The  Fossils  in  parallel 
columns  in  his  Boys'  Herald  (shades  of  English 
and  Hall!)  and  solicited  every  member  of  The 
Fossils  to  join  his  rival  organization.  It  should 
be  noted  that  we  had  prior  to  this,  advocated 
the  formation  of  a  junior  organization  of  those 
engaged  in  amateur  journalism  after  1890. 

He  who  had  been  a  disinterested  and  notori- 
ously delinquent  member  of  The  Fossils  now 
tried  insidiously  to  discredit  and  disrupt  us. 

It  was  suggested  at  the  time  that  measures 
be  taken  to  expel  him  from  The  Fossils,  but 
it  was  thought  inadvisable  to  ruffle  even  the 
surface  of  our  placid  career. 

The  transfer  of  the  Fossil  Library  to  the 
Franklin  Institute  was  tentatively  agreed  upon 
for  the  middle  of  November.  And  this  same 
Smith  sees  an  opportunity  for  self-aggrandize- 
ment. With  a  callous  disregard  of  his  standing 
with  all  loyal  Fossils,  he  gets  into  communica- 
tion with  Dr.  MoClenahan  and  cries  to  arro- 
gate to  himself  the  leadership  in  the  presenta- 
tion of  the  Library  to  the  Franklin  Institute, 
thus  proclaiming  himself  as  our  representative! 
We  dare  say  that  if  our  members  had  been  called 
upon  to  pick  out  the  one  man  least  qualified  to 
represent  us,  friend  Smith  would  have  polled 
a  heavy  vote.  Unfortunately,  President  Boe- 
chat  could  not  be  made  to  understand  that 
Smith's  attempt  "to  steal  the  show"  would 
be  resented,  and  sided  with  him. 

And  so  Smith  devotes  an  issue  of  The  Boys' 
Herald  to  his  alleged  grievances.  Let  us  ex- 
amine these. 

The  first  page  contains  a  copy  of  Dr.  McClena- 
han's  letter  to  Heuman,  and  a  letter  from  Miller 
to  Smith,  headed  respectively  in  type  so  large 
that  it  almost  slaps  one  in  the  face: 


HEUMAN'S   AGREEMENT    OF    1931 

AND 

MILLER'S   REPUDIATION    OF    1933 


This  is  artfully  designed  to  convey  the  idea 
that  Heuman  and  Miller  are  at  odds.  Miller 
repudiates  Heuman!  Damon  repudiates  Py- 
thias! 

But  if  one  will  read  the  Agreement  and  the 
Repudiation,  he  will  find  that  the  >^reement 
specifies  no  particular  time  when  the  transfer 
is  to  be  made,  and  that  the  Repudiation  simply 


I 
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AMATEURS:  WHAT  THgy  HAVE  SAID 

The  more  one  IflfltfMMHh  amateur  jour- 
nalism the  firmer-Una  more  strongly   rooted 
becomes  one's  sense  of  its  worth  and  fascina- 
tion. — Truman  J.  Spencer. 
The  Investigator,  Dec.,  1894 

There  are  two  important  types  of  art — the 
higher,  which  is  for  all  time,  and  thfe  lower, 
none  the  less  needed,  which  meets  the  demand 
of  the  present,  and  generally  perishes  with  the 
generation  which  gave  it  birth. 
Hyperion,  ApL,  1892      —James  F.  Morton,  Jr. 

Although  the  minds  and  imaginations  of  men 
are  torpid,  their  sympathies  are  alive.  Let  a 
disaster  overtake  a  town,  and  all  America 
quivers  with  emotion.  But  why,  in  the  universal 
chorus  of  misery  which  beats  its  constant  meas- 
ure on  the  ear,  should  one  note  here  and  there 
arrest  us,  while  the  full  diapason  passes  al- 
most unnoticed.  — Joseph  Dana  Miller. 
The  Investigator,  Christmas,  1893. 

It  is  useless  to  toil  without  an  object,  and 
to  journey  without  a  goal  would  be  equally 
fruitless.  No  labor  attains  proper  reward  un- 
less begun  with  a  clear  understanding  of  the 
proposed  end.  — Clossey  and  Hosey,  Editors. 
Our  Free  Lance,  Dec,  1876. 

Neglect  of  duty  is  one  of  the  hindrances  to 
success  in  amateur  journalism. 

— Zelda  A.  Swift — Jessie  Dillon,  Editors. 
Gold  Foil,  Sept.,  1890. 


Chas.  A.  Bow,  401  S.W.  6th  Ave.,  Portland,  Ore. 
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JUDGEMENT. 

FAR  be  it  for  me  to  say  what  somebody  else 
should  do.  ■       {    ■ 

I  must  not  judge  another  from  my  pomt  ot  view: 
For  each  one  has  a  standard  just  for  himselt 

alone  ^  .,  ^  . 

And  each  for  his  own  sad  failures  must  for 
himself  atone. 

We  n'er  can  do  another's  work  nor  blaze 

another's  trail. 
For  some  would  be  successful  and  others  surely 

fail;  ,  , 

And  some  to  right  and  some  to  left  to  joarnay 
i  swift  or  slow;  ,    „    wu 

t  Yet  there  is  only  One  to  judge,  and  only  He  doth 

I  know. 

!  So  keep  your  armor  burniiheld  and    your  own 

trail  straight  and  true, 
For  the  ones  who  cometh  after  to  see  may 

FOLLOV>^  you. 
And  what  to  us  may  seem  but  a  human  strag- 
gling line, 
In  God's  all -seeing  eye  may  prove  full  worthy 
and  DIVIME! 

Florvrtcc  Grow  Proctor. 

■     C.W.  SMITH,  HAVERHILL.  MASS. 
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Co  pYTia^V-i933-Ai«i«it  lU'OoM!! 


C.  W,.       Smith. 
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MYER  ZABLUDOFF  PURCHASES  TIMES  FROM   HAROLD  SEGAL 
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C.  W.  W/^Qt^OMINATED  FOR  PRESIDENT 

Phooey!  Sesal,  Trainer  Times  Supports  N.C.  Man; 

Meet;  Not  Even  a  Fight      Pursell  Starts  Political  Boom 


Tarrytown,  N.  Y. -(APNS)— President 
Harold  Segal  and  Secretary  George  W. 
Trainer,  who  have  been  knocking  heck 
out  of  each  other  in  their  papers,  met  at 
the  AFC  meeting — and  nothing  happened. 
They  even  shook  hands!  Is  this  a  scrap 
or  "ain't"  it.  Now,  neither  can  alibi  that 
they  bumped  into  a  door  in  the  dark,  as 
they  have  nothing  to  show  for  their 
meeting.   Gee  whiz. 

The  incidental  part  of  the  March  25th 
meeting  was  the  election.  Segal  opened 
the  meeting  and  immediately  delined  to 
accept  any  office.  In  two  shakes  before 
they  could  decline,  the  club  "stuck  in" 
Trainer  and  Stevenson  as  president  and 
secretary  quicker  than  a  flash  of  greased 
lightning. 

o 

Odds  10-1  Asainst  Two-Buck  Dues 
Wall  Street,  N.Y.— (APNS)— Profession- 
al   gamb'  rs   and    1929   bankers   have 
posted  odds  at  10  to  1  against  the  two 
dollar  dues  amendment. 

inside  The  Times  (and  Outside) 

Heywood  BROUNDOFF Page  3 

Walter  LIPPMANDOFF .Page  2 

O.  O.  McINTYREDOFF Page  3 

Walter  WINCHELLDOFF Page  4 


St.  Louis— (APNS)— Ta-ra  ta-ta-ra-ta-ti 

-ta.    Boom! 

Following  the  fanfare  of  trumpets  and 
the  cannon's  roar,  John  D.  Pursell  nom- 
inated Clarke  W.  Walton  for  the  National 
presidency,  in  the  Spring  issue  of  Much ' 
Ado. 

Monroe,  N.C.— (APNS)— Clarke  Walton, 

genial    editor  of   the  Bookmark,  Tiny 

Tim  and  the  Manettism,  is  apparently 

the  association's  best  choice  in  the  present 

presidential  campaign. 

Walton's  work  in  editing  these  three 
papers  is  nothing  short  of  splendid.  His 
amateur  record  demonstrates  conclusively 
that  he  is  better  fit  than  either  of  the 
other  mentioned  candidates. 

The  New  Times  will  support  Walton's 
candidacy  for  we  know  he  is  deserving 
and  competent. 

o 

A.P.C.  to  'Flivver'  to  Chi  Convention 
JerseyCity,N.J.— (APNS)— TheAmateur 
Printers  Club  is  making  arrangements 
to  motor  out  to  the  Chicago  conclave 
George   Andersen    has  it  all  figured  out 
that  if  four  go  in  his  Ford,  transporta- 
tion charges  would  be  only  $7  a  person. 
"Ridin'  to  Heav'n  on  a  Mule"  will  be 
"  Riding  to  Chi  in  a  Flivver."    We're  off! 
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Will  We  Be  These  Qreat  Men? 

By  Kd-M-ard  F.  Reed  . 

In  all  the  great  newspapers  of  today  can  be  found  column  aft- 
er column  of  interesting  comments,  views,  etc.,  written  by  the  wor- 
ld's greatest  journalists.  Commentators  like  Brisbane,  Hill,  Lipp- 
man,  Barton.  Mallon,  Wile  and  many  others  fill  our  papers  with 
up-to-date  newspaper  matter.  But  these  men  cannot  go  on  forever 
commenting  on  the  happenings  of  the  day.  Some  day  they  are 
bound  to  grow  old  and,  perhaps,  dry  to  the  public.  After  their  col- 
umns are  history,  who  will  take  their  places? 

Live  wire  members  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Association 
should  take  their  places.  We  are  being  elementarily  prepared  to 
lead  a  journalistic  life,  aren't  we?  We  are  contributing  regular  man- 
uscripts, writings,  columns  and  the  like  to  various  amateur  jour- 
nals. As  the  years  roll  by  and  we  become  more  experienced  in  the 
writing  field,  we  will  be  in  a  better  position  to  follow  Brisbane, 
Hill,  Lippman,  Mallon  and  Wile.  They,  like  we,  were  formerly  ama- 
teurs. Perhaps  some  of  them  formerly  belonged  to  our  United.  But 
we,  today,  do  belong  to  an  amateur  journalistic  organization.  Don't 
you  think  that  if  you  were  some  day  a  great  news  commentator, 
members  of  the  United  would  be  proud  to  say  that  you  were  once 
a  United  fellow-brother? 

Don't  give  up,  journalists.  Let's  keep  fighting  and  prove  that 
someday  we  can  give  the  American  public  some  first-class  news- 
paper columns. 

PROGRESS  ■  -  By  Claude  Farley 

Which  way  are  we  going?  It  is  a  generally  accepted  fact  that 
we  do  not  stand  still  in  this  life;  we  either  go  forward  or  backward. 
The  direction  that  we  go  is  determined  by  our  own  desire  and  in- 
itiative. (Concluded  on  page  4) 
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Where  The  Heart  Is  '  H:^  wiiT^edryTHe" TaV^evcn 

(ihere    the    mind     is    a!-o)  I '>'°"8^ht  that  himself;  He  hay-teasutf 

~ l\¥'d  9Q-\A^'i^  often  about  her  initials,  M    Y- 

Lauren    R.    GerinVS- «0  IMAHed  her  my.  Mary..  That  was  befo'  . 
With   the   precious   paLka^c    in   hi;    "e    became   acquainted   with    Ethlen 
itket.    Rae    Si  f>n-     o■:l^•,.    r^    — ««««-ianfl   tVin   Vn.„    xr_u-,    ,.__•_,     .     . 


rocket,  Rae  Scott  gave  »  imf 
smile  to  the  under,standi,ng  derk  77d 
left  Boysoi '«  ant]  .  Roscht's  a  very 
ucil-pleased  yoang  man.  Nothing  but 
the  perfect,  ciaitmanship  of  one  of 
the  biggest  jewelers  in  the  city 
would  have  satisfied  him.,  Non"> 
other  was  good  enough  for  Ethlene^ 
She  was  .a  girl  whose   very  person- 


ti'r:^^^^'^^ "-  ^s^sttsj-sz:-. 


and  the  Van  Nobel  social  circles    I 
was  taking  all  he  could  get  togetha 
to  pay  hi;i  waj-  wit!i  them.  But  Et'^' 
lene  wa»  worth  it. 

It  did'  not  surprise  him  to  fine' 
one  of  the  other  suitors-one  of  th-- 
wealthiest  of  thtm  all-at  the  Va- 
Nobel  hbme.  Only  by  clever  stratstr  / 
did  he  -et  the   ber.ut-ful   young  ^vo- 


from .  their  first  acquaintance.  Wit 
always  a  scpre  of  admirers-,manv 
of  them  rich-about  her,  she  had 
accepted  .only  the  best  as  her  escorts 
And, now  he,  Rae  Scott,, from  among 
t>em.  all  was.to  claim  her  as  hi.s 
own.  He  would  go  to  her  right  now 
with  this  diamondset  band  that  would 
eea]  the  bond.  She  had  already,  giyer 
l^im  subtle  assurance,  and  she'  could 
not  but  promise,  when  she  saw  thi,'^ 
exquisite  tit  of  gold,  with  their  two 
«ets  of  initials  engraven  within. 
He    took    the    package    from    hi^* 


ally,   lie   drew   the   colorful   box  from 
his   pocket.-  ■ 

^^"Tl'is,"    he    stated    with    emphasi.j 
"fs  fov  the_only  woman  in  the  world 
deserving   su-h   a    symbol    of   uneni 
inglove;    Sec,    it   comes   fresh   from 

the    maker's    hands'    To    you    is    th;. 
honor  of  breaking  the  seal." 
She   hesitated   for  only  an   instant 

before   graciously    opening    the    box 

he  held  out  to  her. 
"Within;"   he   continued,   "you   fin ' 

the   emblem;    engraven   forever   with 

tlfe   initials   of  the   oHfe  whose  nam  • 


noiIfPt      TV,„  .     ~      "     "'-       ^   "">•■<*«   ox    Liie   one  wnose  nam 

t^LJ^.IT^'IT^.^'^^^T^^  !^.;^—  "nl^ed   with   mine. 


5oy.<;er-and-Roscht  seal  was  beautiful 
to  see.  The  ring,  too,  would  be  all 
fnyonej:  could  .anticipate.  But  he 
^.ould  not  look  at  it  yet.  Let  Ethleno 
.te  the,fir..t  to  behold  it,  just  as  it 
ir.mc   fiom   the  jev/elers 


He  lifted  the  ring  between  thumV 
and  finger,  flashing  the  diamond 
dteftly,  then  turned  the  inner  letter- 
ing toward  her.  She  ga.'sped,  just  per 
ceptibly.  Various  emotions  flitter' 
across  her  face.  Her  eyes,  when  they 


TT  ,  I .""  ■'"'   ^"'-t^-  "er  eyes,  w!ien  thei 

He  was   not  sure  of  just  the  best  |  lifted    to    his,    were    puzz'ed     yet    a 
jay  to  present  it  to  her.  It  must  be  j  mused.      :  '     . 

done   in   the   most   approved   way.   If  |      Then, -laughing,     she    turned     he- 
it    were    Mary,    „ow,    he    would    feel    hand  and  revealed  a  diamond  alrea.f.- 


she  would  understand,  no  matter 
how  clumsy  he  might  be  at  propos- 
ing. At  least  she  always  had  under- 
stood him,  from  their  schooldays 
together.  She  was  a  mighty  fine 
girl,  Mary  Yancy  was.  Everyone  had 


taken    it   for   granted   she   would   be  |  initials  "R.  s. 


upon    the    decisive    finger. 

Numbly,  Rae  Scctt  turned  over  ir 
his  hand  the  precious  jewel  from 
Boyser  and  Roscht.  He  glared  at  the 
engraving  within.  Slowly  it  dawned 
upon   him    he   was   seeing   there   the 


t7 


If 


i 


to  M.  Y." 


,  :'^Jf*'.SifiriT^;::."^*!i/^**ivt 
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The  Top  Dm  vve 

Of  The  Western  Manuscript  Dareau 

Lacren  R.  Geringer.  Manager^ 
ViDA.  Montana        %3^»* 

Fall  1934  *'^'-  imm^ 


AMATEUR  ^MANUSCRIPTS 

In   the  past  year  I  have 
come  to   see   for   myself,  and 
have  been  trying  to  get  nver  to 
you,  just   how   important   the 
writing  side  of  membership  is. 
It  takes  material  to  fill  all  the 
journals    the    publishing    and 
printing  members  put  out. 
Editors  do  a  good  deal  of  head- 
scratching  to  find  enough   ma- 
terial— reallv  suitable  material. 
Some  do  not  have  the  abiHtv 
fo  write  their  own;  some  do 
not  ca'-e  to  have  their  work 
published  without  first  being 
edited   by    others;    and    some 
want  to  give  each  article  a  by- 
line without  it  being  their  own. 
There  is  a  place  for  your 
writings.    Or  there  is  if  your 
writings  are  worthy  of  vou. 
Don't  be  too  hasty  about  dash- 
ing off  a   piece.    Digest  your 
topic  before  writing     Give  it 
the  benefit  of  several  revisions. 
First-drafts  may  be  good,  but 
fifth  drafts    conscienciously 
done  are  better.    In  this  great 
game  of  writing,  quality  gains 
more    than    quantity.      Make 
your  name  stand  for  writings 
worth  reading.    Even  though 
recognition  may  seem  to  come 
slowly,  it  comes  if  you  write 
regularly. 


BE  YE  BREFE^ 


In  such  condensPTTwriting 
as  is  used  in  the  amateur  field 
one  must  give  careful  attention 
to  unity  of  thought.  Do  not 
try  to  include  everything  that 
might  be  said  on  the  subject. 
Take  one  viewpoint,  express  it 
clearly,  and  close  with  that. 

0  0  0 

DON'T  BE  PREACHY 

None  of  us  like  to  read 
stuff  that  has  an  I'm-tellin'-vou 
tone  to  it.  It  gets  stale  as  soon 
as  we  sample  it.  And  yet  we 
are  often  guilty  of  sitting  down 
and  writing  in  a  superior  way 
something  we  feel  the  other 
fellow  ought  to  observe,  wheth 
er  we  do  or  not.  The  same 
theme  handled  in  a  friendly, 
considerate  way  would  be  read 
with  pleasure  by  even  those 
who  do  not  agree. 

0  0  0 

A  STAMP  ACT 

A  Stamp  Act  neither  ed- 
itors nor  manuscript  managers 
object  to.  is  the  act  of  including 
three  cenleis  in  e..ch  script. 
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rHE  BETTER  PART 


DoPPTCt  ths  poli.ical  parleying  divert  you  from 
the  main  intent  of  our  organization:  publishing  jour- 
nals. There  is  plenty  of  part  each  one  can  play  ia  that. 
There  is  writing  and  editing  and  printing  to  be  done. 
And  the  writing  is  what  matters  most  to  your  "mess" 
man.  When  I  get  a  mss.  call  from  an  editor  I  like  to 
feel  "I  have  just  what  he  asks  for."  So  much  of  the 
time  I  lack  the  variety  to  do  that.  So  if  you  are  inter- 
ested in  the  progre  ss  of  the  United — and  what  member 
isn't? — you  can  help  produce  more  and  better  material 
.for  the  papers. 

What  is  wanted?  Just  whatever  you  write  best, 
so  long  as  it  is  of  interest  to  most  all  of  our  hundreds 
of  journalists,  and  kept  very  brief.  I  feel,  with  others, 
that  the  m.oralizing  essay  type  of  writing  is  used  too 
much.  But  they  are  easy  to  write — at  least  I  fill  my 
part  of  THE  COMMENTATOR  with  them— and  as  long 
as  they  are  used  someone  must  write  them.  Personal 
experiences  are  good  if  written  to  interest  Mr.  Average 
Amateur  Journalist.  Comments  on  current  happenings 
must  be  timely  and  self-explanatory.  Historical  and 
scientific  facts  are  often  called  for.  Anyone  likes  clean 
fresh  humor.  And  fiction!  "The  story's  the  thing!" 
With  the  popularity  of  short-shorts,  it  should  be  fairly 
easy  to  learn  to  write  for  our  limited  space.  Most  of 
us  "chew  off  a  bigger  bite  than  we  can  swallow,"  as  a 
member  wrote  of  story-lengths.  Condense  that  begin- 
ning. Don't  let  it  take  more  than  introductory  space. 
Make  the  rest  of  the  story  speak,  plainly,  for  itself. 

Choose  the  better  part,  of  writing,  and  play  it  well! 
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A  R  M  S  OF  M 

By  REXFORD  EIDSON 


had 
his 


de- 
life 


SHE  was  beautiful  and  he  called  her  Venus 
de  Milo — yet  cold  and  without  arms  .  .  . 
passionless  ...  a  lovely  woman  who  held 
stubbornly,  haughtily  aloof  from  the  serious 
world  — and  him. 

Wenton  had  long  ago  determined  t  o 
prove  to  himself — if  not  to  the  whole  world 
that  Marie  Rochhurst-was  human  and  po' 
tently  of  the  feminine  gender.  It 
veloped  into  his  strongest  desire, 
ambition,  his  guiding  star  .  .  . 

Yet  Marie  Rochhurst  calmly  re 
sisted  his  every  advance.  His  ef- 
forts went  for  nought;  he  might 
just  as  well  have  b.en  a  thing  of 
wood  for  all  the  attention  the 
beautiful  woman  paid  him,  beyond 
impersonal  cordiality.  'Madam' 
she  was  called;  a  mystery.  Many 
were  the  whispers  about  a  disappointment 
in  love  .  .  .  fundamental  lack  of  the  divine 
urge  in  her  make-up  .  .  .  missing  flame  of 
affection  ...  monstrous  pride  ...To 
Wenton  these  were  just  so  many  old  wives 
tales.  He  scorned  them.  He  couldn't  ex- 
plain her  behavior,  but  he  was  sure  it  was 
something  relative  to  self-consciousness.  So 
he  sought  to  draw  her  out  of  her  shell  .  .  . 

They  spent  enjoyable  evenings  together; 
just  friends  of  the  'come  today,  gone  to- 
morrow' type. 


Wenton  was  a  man  ^faMiflibnHe  had  a 
comfortable  income.  NoC^^^^^^ly  yet 
he  owned  a  fine  house  with  extensive  gar- 
dens bordering  on  a  river  and  within  easy 
distance  of  the  city.  He  detested  golf— al- 
though he  spent  one  afternoon  a  week  on  a 
neighboring  course.  To  him  bridge  was  an 
abomination— yet  he  played  quite  intelli- 
gently. He  enjoyed  reading  light  fiction;  his 
hbrary,  however,  was  made  up  largely  of 
the  world's  masterpieces.  Although  he  pos- 
sessed real  musical  talent  he  sel- 
dom played  .  .  .  Sometimes  when 
he  was  very  lonely  or  tired  he  de- 
rived a  certain  pleasure— ^rest — 
from  slouching  on  the  piano  bench 
and  running  his  long  tapering  fing- 
ers over  the  keys  ...  or  when  he 
felt  disgusted  with  the  wcrld  the 
violin  comforted  him  .  .  . 

Yet  to  Madam  Rochhurst  he  never  men- 
tioned his  gift  for  music.  Singularly  enough 
he  never  talked  to  or  played  for  anyone. 

One  rainy  afternoon  Wenton  felt  unusu- 
ally depressed.  He  paced  restlessly  to  and 
fro  in  his  study,  pausing  now  and  then  to 
stare  disconsolately  into  the  brave  fire  he 
had  built  upon  the  hearth  ,  .  .  Oddly,  it 
seemed  that  he  was  worrying  about  his  age 
ContinueJ  on  Page  j 
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By  REXFORD  EIDSON 


^^ 


his 


de- 
life 


SHE  was  beautiful  and  he  called  her  Venus 
de  Milo— yet  cold  and  without  arms  .  .  . 
passionless  .  .  .  a  lovely  woman  who  held 
stubbornly,  haughtily  aloof  from  the  serious 
world --and  him. 

Wenton,  had  long"  ago  determined  t  o 
prove  to  himself— if  not  to  the  whole  world 
that  Marie  Rochhurst  was  human  and  pc 
tently  of  the  feminine  gender.  It  had 
veloped  into  his  strongest  desire, 
ambition,  his  guiding  star  .  .  . 

Yet  Marie  Rochhiirst  calmly  re- 
sisted his  every  advance.    His   ef- 
forts went  for  nought;  he  might 
just  as  well-  hav5  bjen  a  thing  of 
wood  for   all  the   attention    the 
beautiful  woman  paid  him,  beyond 
impersonal  cordiality.       'Madam' 
she  was  called;  a  mystery.    Many 
were  the  whispers  about  a  disappointment 
in  love  .  .  .  fundamental  lack  of  the  divine 
urge  in  her  make-up  .  .  .  missing  flame  of 
affection   .  .  .   monstrous   pride   .  .  .To 
Wenton  these  were  just  so  many  old  wives 
tales.    He  scorned  them.    He  couldn't  ex- 
plain her  behavior,  but  he  was  sure  it  was 
something  relative  to  self-consciousness.  So 
he  sought  to  draw  her  out  of  her  shell . 

They  spent  enjoyable  evenings  together; 
just  friends  of  the  'come  today,  gone  to- 
morrow' type. 


Wenton  was  a  mapofmeam     He  had  a 

comfortable  inconiWMlf  exactly  yet 
he  owned  a  fine  housrwith  extensive  gar- 
dens bordering  on  a  river  and  within  easy 
distance  of  the.  city.  He  detested  golf-  al- 
though he  spent  one  afternoon  a  week  on  a 
neighboring  course.  To  him  bridge  was  an 
aboinination-y^t  he  played  quite  intelli- 
gently. He  enjoyed  reading  light  fiction;  his 
,  ''■^^fj?^^^^'-'  was  made  up  largely  of 
the  world  ?  masterpieces.  Although  he  pos- 
*-  sessed  real  musical  talent   he  sel- 

dom pjayed.  .  .  Sometimes  when 
he  was  very  lonely  or  tired  he  de- 
rived a  certain  pleasure— rest— 
from  slouching  on  the  piano  bench 
and  running  his  long  tapering  fing- 
er? over  the  keys  .  .  .  or  when  he 
felt  disgusted  with  the  world  the 
violin  comforted  him  ... 

Yet  to  Madam  Rochhurst  he  "never  men- 
tioned his  gift  for  music.  Singularly  enough 
he  never  talked  to  or  played  for  anyone. 

One  rainy  afternoon  Wenton  felt  unusu- 
ally depressed.  He  paced  restlessly  to  and  , 
fro  in  his  study,  pausing  now  and  then  to 
stare  disconsolately  into  the  brave,  fire  he 
had  built  upon  the  hearth  ,  .  .  Oddly,  it 
seemed  that  he  was  worrying  about  his  age 
Continued  on  Page  j 
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A    $30,000    SHOVE  ^-^ 

By  PEARL  ADOREE  RAWLING     ^^28}^ 

Valena  Varner  opened  the  door  of 
the  Hazel  Studio  on  Main  Street  and 
threw  a  quick  glance  around.  When 
Mr.  Hazel  appeared,  his  step  as  light 
and  soft  as  June,  she  let  out  her  usual 
airy  "Good  Morning,  Mr.  Hazel." 

"It  is— a  good  morning  that  brings 
you  into  my  studio,  Miss  Varner. 
How  arc  you?" 

"Alive  and  healthy,  and  brimming 
over  with  an  idea,"  the  slim  girl  an- 
swered,  stepping  to  one  of  the  Vene- 
tian  mirrors  that  hung  above  small 
tables  in  the  Hazel  Studio,  giving  a 
deft  touch  to  the  little  thing  which 
served  as  a  hat  saucily  tipped  over 
one  eye,  and  exposing  much  of  the 
glory  of  natural  wavy  hair. 

Mr.  Hazel,  near  by,  hoisted  an  eye 
brow  that  was  slightly  arched  indica- 
tive of  artistic  ability.  "Tell  me 
quick,"  he  whispered  teasingly.  He 
had  always  teased  Valena. 

"Well  — I  came  down  to  be  photO' 
graphed— oh,  many  poses."  her  brown 
eyes  laughed  in  their  necklace  of  dark 
lashes. 

"I  see  nothing  unusual  in  that  as 
an  idea.  You've  been  photographed 
here  in  my  studio  many  times  since 
you  Were  five  weeks  old.    Baby  s  ow 


prize  winner,  dancing  |||H^tt||^g' 
bee  champi^,  :cditor  of  you^wKooI 
paper,  graduatfooj-  -and  now  Til  bet 
you're  engaged — "  Mr.  Hazel  grinned 
as  he  finished  counting  on  his  fingers 
the  times  Valena  had  been  photO' 
graphed. 

"But  you're  wrong.  I  want  these 
pictures  to  be  used  in  a  hundred  pa- 
pcrs,  all  over  the  country.  You  see, 
I'm  going  to  advertise,  in  a  way,  for 
a  very  rich  husband." 

"That  is  unusual — for  you,"  Mr. 
Hazel  looked  sad  and  shook  his  head. 
He'd  always  given  Valena  credit  for 
being  sensible  and  above  cheap  stuff. 
Maybe  she  was  fooling. 

"Suppose  the  papers  refuse  to  use 
such  advertisirig?" 

"They'll  use  it,  never  fear.  Ever 
know  of  a  paper  that  wasn't  on  its 
ears  to  publish  stuff  like  that,  as  you 
call  it..  Of  course  not,  you  dear  old 
goof.  Just  wait  until  I  tell  themhow 
my  father  is  dead  and  my  mother  has 
eloped  with  a  man  I  simply  cannot 
t^leiate  as  a  stepfather;  how  lonely 
and  homeless  I  am,  with  old  Depres- 
sion having  recently  snatched  my  last 
position  from  me,  and  how  I'll  marry 
Continue  Jon  Page  3 
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VOL.  6,  NO.  3        'H 


WEST 


^^4RB^1K 


FEBRUARY,  1935 


KLAND 


^^  Many  years  ago  I  attended  a  convention  of 

eet  hoTl  ?.nif^PP*>P*  ^'^^ll  never  for- 
get how  I  lookecTforwardto  the  time  infiVf 
pating  a  long-awaited  meeting  with  a 'nSmber 
of  my  eastern  and  mid-western  fellorrma- 
teurs.  National  conventions  for  those  of  us  Hv 
mg  in  the  far  west  were  few  and  far  between' 
as  It  was  only  occasionally  that  meetings  we?e 
held  away  from  the  Atlantic  seaboard.  Ir^agiW 
my  keen  disappointment  when  I  found  I  w^ 
J^y^^y  '^•f  ^^^*^  ''■°"  "'^t^'de  the  state.  N^^ 
ertheless,  it  was  a  wonderful  gathering   So   It 

^no/T'  I  ^^  "'^^'''^  «"  earnest  plfa  for  a 
good  attendance  at  Oakland  this  yea?  Eastlr^ 
f^i^'^-'^^.^^^^^^rnateUTs  owe  it  to  the  Ca™ 
foniia  contingent  to  make  a  supreme  effort  to 

'he1efeg?terttr..'°^P'*^"*^  '  can 'Sur^ 
will  r^i^  ;u     ^'^^^  ^^^  reception  they  receive 

expere  TWi^'r^.^'^''"  ^'"' *^"  tro';,bIe  and 
™s  strin  of  the  TT   c!*^'''  T""-^  ^  "^''^  *«  stress. 

a^T3.a^wl£^SS^rariS^^^^^ 
home.  Buy  a  one-way  ticket  and  stayT 


Chas.  A.  Bow,  401  S.W.  6th  Ave.,  Portland,  Ore. 
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We 


That  due  to  Iac]|y^y|^^ad 
pressure  of  biisinesa^T^Rwne 
Press  vrJll  be  suspended  indefinitely 
after  this  issue.  ■* 

We  feel  that  tack  of  time'  will 
htirt  the  eontents  more  than  any; 
thing  else.  We  have  enjoyed  pub- 
lishing YTP  and  hope  you  have  «i- 
joyed  readin^it.  Perhaps  if  we  had  \_ 
had  more  time  to  devote  to  it  we '  *" 
could  have  impit>ved  it  a  lot. 

Those  of  you  who  are  cash 
subscribers  will  find  a  refund  at- 
tached to  this  page  in  the  form  of 
stamps,  3c  for  each  month  of  unex- 
pired subscription.  Thank  you  all 
for  your  goodwill  and  support. 

G.  A.  ChoquettCj  Editor. 
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THE  RED  ONION 

By  Robert  Rolley 


m  \MM 


Last  call  for  dinner  I    La 
f  y  somebody    else,    not    me.      The 

I  B  car  did   not  lure    me  nor   never | 

I  U  long  as  I  can  eat  in  a  lunch  room  at  a 

jl  ■  stop-over  point  or  between  trains  where 

cnib  is  sold  at  reasonable  prices  and  no  one  is  shocked 
if  I  choose  to  dunk  my  doughnuts  or  make  a  noise 
with  my  soup.  I  waited  till  1:15  this  day,  at  which 
time  I  had  to  get  off  the  highliner  (main  line  fast 
passenger  train)  at  Corn  Center,  where,  at  1  :45,  1  was 
to  leave  on  a  branch  line  plug  (one  horse  passenger 
train)    for  Bunionville. 

The  liner  (passenger  train)  pulled    into  Corn  Center 
at  1  : 1  7  by  my  railroad  watch.  I  grabbed  my  suitcase 
and  jumped  off  the  rubberneck  car  (observation  car). 
Looking  around,  I  found  that  I  was  in  a  small  yard. 
There  were  several  sidings  and  at  the  eastern  end  was 
a  pig-pen    (roundhouse).       A  shunting-boiler    (switch 
engine)  was  spotting  a  crummy  (caboose)  on  a  near- 
by spur.      Not  far  from  where  I  stood  was  a  railroad 
eating   house  with   the   name   Red   Onion   painted    in 
glaring  red  letters  on  a  sign  on  its  roof.     Most  of  the       ^"^.^    ;^i 
railroad  employees  ate  there — pinheads   (brakemen),       i^J^^    ^ 
captains  (conductors  vf  passenger  or  freight),  tallow- 
pots      (locomotive     firemen),      hoggers      (locomotive 
engineers),     ops  (telegraph  operators),  gandy  dancers  ^^ 
(track  laborers),   the  mudhop    (yard   clerk),   etc.,     ".     .    ■. 

As  I  entered  the  hash  house  1  espied,  in  a  corner, 
an   eagle-eye    (locomotive   engineer)    wearing    a   con- 
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THE  RED  ONION        ^^ 

Chapter  III— by  Victor  A.  Moitopa*  no  IQiJ 

(Editor's    note:       After    having    consulted    many    aulhoilies,    we 
have   come   to   the    conclusion   that   a    serial    story    is    "not    quite 
the     thing"     in     an     amateur     paper     that     only     ^'flH^HHflP 
every   month   or   so.       We    therefore   decided    to    wii^^^^^WWy^ 
up    m    short    order    for    those    of    our    readers    who     remember 
what   has  happened    so    far.) 

When  1  returned  to  consciousrtess,  I  was  choking 
for  lack  of  air.  1  noticed  that  the  position  the  car 
had  taken  was  such  that  1  was  wedged  between  two 
neats.  with  my  head  projecting  into  an  air  space  formed 
much  like  an  upside  down  box  would  contain  if  it 
were  submerged.  However,  there  having  been  a 
little  air  imprisioned,  and  it  having  supplied  me  with 
oxygen  for  1  knew  not  how  long,  it  was  very  stuffy 
and  suffocating. 

Then  occured  the  strangest  set  of  events  that  1 
ever  heard  tell  of.  I  finally  succeeded  n  wriggling 
out  of  my  imprisonment  between  the  two  seats  with  a 
desperate  surge  of  energy.  Almost  unconcious.  I 
slipped  from  my  former  position  of  safety,  and  slid 
down  to  the  lower  end  of  the  car.  completely  under 
water.  Seconds  later  my  lungs  were  filled  with  water 
and  1  experienced  for  the  first  time  in  mv  life  th  •. 
pangs  of  a  drowning  sould.      Then  as  the  last  bit  of 
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Are  Agents  Any  Good? 

A  tnembpr  who  writes  for 
professional  publications  suggests 
that  some  warning  should  be  put 
in  the  literary  assistance  items  of 
The  Top  Drawer  about  literary 
agents.  That  the  way  they  ask 
big  fees  and  then  return  manu- 
scripts as  unsalable  discourage 
would-be  writers  into  thinking  a 
literary  career  cannot  be  begun 
without  spending  lots,  of  money. 

There  are  racketeers  who  do 
not  intend  to  do  more  than  enough 
to  get  the  fee.     And  as  even  a 
good  agent  cannot  sell  what  is 
not  written  right,  a  lot  of  money 
is  spent  on  agents  without  any 
real  results.    A  writer  should  be 
sure  his  work  is  worth  spending 
money  on  before  he  spends  any 
on  it    If  help  is  wanted  it  should 
be  from  a  critic-agent—  one  who 
can  help  build  a  story  to  a  saUble 
quality   and   has   contacts  |vUh 
publishers  that  will  assure  a  sale. 
One  also  wants  to  know  his  mon- 
ey is  going  to  a  person  competent 
to  work  in  bis  field.    Good  as  a 
critic  may  be  in  one  line,  as  love 


stories,  he  might  n(^^^0^(i 
how  to  help  with  a  ffl^^ca^v 
el.  It  pays  to  know  literary  ser- 
vice people  before  they  get  any 
money. 

Please  Give  Your  Address 

In  spite  of  all  the  information 
for  writers  about  how  to  prepare 
manuscripts,  some  very  good 
writers  overlook  small  but  impor- 
tant matters  of  construction. 
Amateur  contributors  have  a  bad 
tendency  to  put  their  name  in  the 
upper  corner,  but  no  address. 
That  is  hard  on  editors  (and  mss! 
managers!),  for  occassions  arise 
when  the  address  should  be 
known.  And  it  is  too  much  to 
expect  them  to  look  it  up,  even  if 
the  membership  list  or  some 
other  source  makes  that  possible. 

Mudge  Producing  Directory 

The  combined  directory  of 
East  and  West  UAPA  publica- 
tions Dave  Meskill  and  I  were 
planning  has  failed  to  materialize 
for  various  reasons.  When  we 
learned  that  George  Mudge,  of 
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"Dribble  of  Drool" 

"Of  all  fields  of  entertainment,"  says  O.  O.  Mc  In- 
tyre,  it  strikes  me  radio  programs  have  made  the  least 
progress.  The  symphonic  concerts,  le£hires  and  public 
addresses  at  times  are  splendid  but  they  do  not  outweigh 
and  make  us  forget  the  dribble  of  drool  we  hear  about  95 
percent  of  the  radio  time." 

Ths  smaller  stations  are  the  worst  offenders  with  their 
endless  dribble  of  inane,  canned"  da-de-do;  and  most  of 
the  large  stations'  program  time  is  devoted  to  the  same  sort 
of  junk!  What  wonders  could  be  done  with  entertaining, 
educational  programs  in  place  of  so  much  of  this  nerve- 
wrecking  "dribble  of  drool,"  which  at  its  best  is  best  des- 
cribed as  moronic  stimulous! 
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The  Bizarre  Tri 


izarre    l  no    auiMiiii 


By 


Pearl  Adorec  Rawling 

Author  of  "A  $30,000  Shove"  "Four  Decades" 
"ARE  YOU  GOING  to  give  me  a     'd  think  all  her  ancestor 


!r»mi 


chance  to  get  in  front  of  the  mir- 
ror  pretty  soon?"  Mollie  Burke  spat 
out,  coming  into  the  dressing  room  of 
the  four  room  apartment  which  Joan 
Good  shared  with  her  on  the  fifty-fif- 
ty plan.  Joan,  pinching  waves  in  her 
shoulder-length  hair,  turned  from  the 
small  vanity  at  the  other  girl's  evi- 
dent impatience.  Mollie,  of  late,  had 
been  having  things  pretty  much  her 
own  way  and  it  was  wearing  Joan's 
patience  down  at  the  edges. 

"I  must  keep  kissable,  too,  young 
lady,"  Mollie  said,  less  impatient  now. 
She.  went  to  the  closet  and  took 
down  a  dark  flannel  dress. 

"There!"  Joan  darted  up  in  her 
own  good  time.  "You  may  don  your 
other  face  now,  Mollie,  I'm  orf  to  the 
Hallowe'en  party—"  picking  up  her 
•overnight  bag.  Her  costume  was  in  it; 
she  would  change  at  the  home  of  her 
fiance,  Warren  Wilcox,  where  the 
party  was  to  be. 

"Sorry  you're  not  going,  Mollie,  o!d 
thing,"  Joan  called  from  their  narrow 
corridor,  then  let  herself  out,  silently  ' 
as  usual.  Mollie  had  often  mentioned 
this  uncanny  quality  of  her  roommate 
to  Ernie  Baird  and  Chick  Hammon. 
"The  way  she  'gum-shoes'  about,  you 


■i'CIMbriIP'' 


"jug- 


tives."  she  had  said. 

Ernie  Baird,  blond  and 
build,  aspired  the  professional 
heavy"  whose  specialty  was  blowing 
banks.  But  just  now  he  was  biding 
his  time  and  tiding  himself  over  the 
depression  by  small  robberies  where 
little  or  no  risk  was  involved. 

Chick  Hammon  drove  the  car,  a 
sedan  of  ratfcer  spic  appearance  in 
spite  of  its  age.  Mollie  wasn't  exact- 
ly an  "outside  Moll'  in  the  regular 
lingo,  for  she  didn't  stand  watch.  She 
merely  waited,  like  any  girl  for  her 
sweetheart,  at  an  appointed  place  and 
she  made  no  effort  to  hide  it.  When 
the  loot  was  "glommed"  she  served 
their  purpose  again  and  in  some  bizarre 
fashion,  usually,  and  the  trio  had  been 
dubbed  "The  Bizarre  Trio"  by  the 
newspap  rs.  As  yet  they  had  not 
been  captured. 

Joan,  of  course,  knew  nothing  of 
MoUie's  activities  in  crime.  Mollie 
had  called  in  answer  to  Joan's  ad  for 
a  girl  to  share  the  apartment  and  as 
she  was  unemployed,  her  parents  out 
west  were  sending  her  money.  Joan 
had  not  doubted  the  truth  of  Mollie's 
words. 

Continued  on  Page  6 
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CINCINNATI,  JULY  1936       NO.  2 


PRESIDENTS'  FIELD  DEDICATED  WITH  IMPRESSIVE  CEREMONY 

MARTIN,  SUHRE  HEAD  MYSTERIOUS  "LICE" 


GRAND  RAPIDS,  (Spl)-Mr>- 
Margaret  N.  Maitin  wa*  elevated 
from  Secretary  to  President  by  the 
everwhelmins  total   of  109   votes. 

In  her  inausaral  address,  made 
shortly  after  she  was  Inducted  into 
office  by  former  president  Jennie  K. 
Plaisier,  Chicago,  Mrs.  Martin  plea- 
ded for  a  harmonious  administration 
"I  am  YOUR  President,"  the  taidj 
"I'll  answer  your  letters,  help  solve 
your  aj  problems.  If  you're  in  a  hurry 
wire  me,  I'll  entwer.  If  you  want  (o 
crlHcIn  m«,  phone  m«,  I'll  talk  to 
yooJ" 

No  definite  plans  for  Ihe  future 
were  announced.  President  Martin 
stated,  "I  shall  not  outline  proposed 
plans  here;  I  shall  carry  them  out." 
The  chief  executive  of  the  NAPA 
was  visibly  moved  during  these  re- 
marks, evidencing  lincefity. 

Also  elected  were:  Vice-President 
John  Coolldge,  Milton;  Seaetary, 
Walter  Stevenson,  Tarrytown;  Treas- 
urer, Marion  Morcam,  Oaldand;  Edi- 
tor, Hyman  Bradofslcy,  Pomona;  Ex- 
ecutive Judges,  G.  W.  Macauley, 
&and  Rapids;  (Helm  Spink,  Louis- 
ville; Edw.  Suhre,  St.  Louis.  Two 
Smith  amendments  defeated;  third 
withdrawn.  Segal  amendment  also 
'emoved  by  the  wr/ ter.  Boston  chosen 
for  next  coirvcntlcn  seat 

Other  speech^  marked  the  session. 
Retiring  President  Bradofsky  thanked 
his  officers  and  the  members  for  their 


GRAND  RAPIDS,  (Spl}-Rows  of 
sturdy  but  small  pines,  formed  into 
the  letters  NAPA,  enclosed  by  a 
fence,  and  marked  by  a  bronze 
plaque  embedded  In  a  stone  pylon, 
composed  the  President's  Field,  high- 
light  of  the  61  >t  convention.  To  each 
tree  was  fastened  a  Rag,  and  of  these 
half  bore  names  of  past  presidents 
and  Ihe  remainder  were  dedicated 
to  the  present  and  future  executives. 
On  the  morning  of  July  3,  an  im- 
pressive dedication  ceremony  was 
held,  marked  by  the  oratory  of  Hon- 
W.  O  Wylie,  president  of  the  Na- 
tional 53  years  ago. 

Michigan  Room 

GRAND  RAPIDS,    (Spl) One 

more  feature  of  the  National's  con- 
vention was  the  Michigan  Room,  In 
which  visitors  found  a  display  of  the 
work  of  Michigan  members.  Includ- 
ing framed  poems,  books,  and  pro- 
fessional magazines  to  which  M  APA 
members  had  contribi/'ed.  Amateur 
publications  of  Michijanders  were 
also  on  exhibit.  The  room  was  the 
charge  of  Harry  B.  Martin, 
co-operation  during  his  term.  Others 
stressed  the  factthatnoman  isbarred 
from  aj,  or  looked  down  upon,  be- 
cause of  difference  in  age,  politics, 
or  religion.  New  members  will  rii- 
ceive  papers  for  a  while  from  the 
Recruiting  Committee. 


GRAND  RAPIDS,  (Exclusive>- 
The  lowly  louse  was  raised  at  the 
NAPA  Banquet  to  a  position  of 
honor.  With  a  party  hat  upon  hit 
brow,  and  a  bandanna  around  hit 
neck.  Head  "Louse"  Edw  F.  Suhre 
stood,  looked  around^  and  gestured 
to  his  cohorts. 

A  weird  incantation  began  the 
ceremony.  Responses  and  salaam* 
were  obtained  from  subordinate 
"lice"  Mrs.Jennie  K.  Plaisier,  Helm 
C.  Spink,  Clyde  G.  Townsend,  and 
Harry  Martin,  biit  the  Anal  and  cli- 
maxing effort  came  as  a  part  of  Pres- 
ident Martin.  So  senseless  were  ik« 
lines  assigned  to  her,  that  she  almost 
Joined  the  audience  In  their  howls  of 
amusement.  Her  statemenb  conclu- 
ded the  ceremony,  tho  the  subordi- 
nates again  salaamed  to  their  leader. 
The  (ruth  will  out.  !t  is  said  that 
those  concerned  were  In  conference 
until  3  o'clocle  that  morning,  con- 
ceiving Ihe  idea  and  writing  the  in- 
^ricale  dialog.  An  interesting,  but 
i:iciea$ingly  tedious  session  was  thus 
livened,  and  those  present  were  put 
in  a  more  attentive  mood  for  the  re- 
maining talks. 

Odd  Journal 

QUEER,  a  new  magazine,  will  pre- 
sent odd  theories,  suggestions,  hinlt 
and  bits  of  writing,  it  is  published 
in  New  York  by  D.  A.  Wollheim. 
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TINY       NEWS 
No.  1      Januarj',  1937.    One  Cent 


GOLDBERG    IS    HERO 


Marshall  Goldberg  was  a  football 
hero  last  fall.    He  played  for  Pitt. 


HIS    FIRST    BITTER    PILL 


Uncle  Glsnn  T^-ter  managed  to 
swallow  his  first  pill  whole  at  4o, 
he  Slid. 


-i>^»-^  ^< 


ODD    CLOCK 


An  odd  clock  was  made  of  parts 
of  a  speedometer  by  Stanley  Rus- 
sell. 
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Whal  Is  Type? 

By  Wesley  Wise 

nipYPE  Is  an  alloy  of  tin,   lead, 
'*     antimony,     and     sometimes 
copper.  The  percentage  of  each  is 
as  follows : 

Lead.     .     .     .65  Percent 
Antimony.  .  .20  Percent 

Tin 15  Percent 

Copper  in  small  quantities. 

Lead  is  used  because  it  is 
cheap  and  easily  cast. 

Antimony  has  the  peculiar 
quality  of  expanding  when  chang- 
ing from  a  molten  mass  to  a  solid. 
When  mixed  in  the  proper  propor- 
tions with  lead  and  tin,  the 
expansion  of  ihs  antimony  offsets 
the  shrinkage  of  the  lead  and  tin. 
As  a  result,  a  perfect  cast  is  made. 
It  also  gives  brittleness. 

Tin  is  tough  and  smooth.  It 
supplies  those  properties  to  type 
in  the  mixture  with  the  other 
me  tals. 

Copper  is  added  in  small 
quantities  where  extra  strength 
and  wearing  qualities   are  needed. 

The  list  above  gives  the  aver- 
age percentages  of  metals  used  in 
hard  foundry  typ)e.  Monotype  or 
Linotype  metal  contains  much 
more  lead,  and  is  therefore  not 
nearly  so  durable  and  accurate. 
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NUMBER    3 MAY^Jl^ 

.  EVENIHG    CALM  » 

By  Albert  Chapin  ^^^Sm^ 

II  Hillcrest  St,  WMt  Roxbury,  MaigJ^j^ 

When  sounds  of  ocean  waves  in  •'"'"''? bS*«>ft,lQAi 
As  in  some  cove  where  peace  and  Alf*W«0'*«V^ 
No  plaintiye  murmur  and  no  winds  that  sigh^^^^ 

And  stars  are  restless  on  the  sleeping^B^^^  _    ^ 

At  that  still  hour  the  mariner  will  keep  .^^ 

His  vigil,  toward  the  dim  horizon;  bound 
Where  gleaming  shore  is  rising  from  the  deep; 
But  sky,  and  sea,  and  solitude  around. 

;  Then  on  the  lonely  deck  with  silent  helm, 

!  Still  homeward  borne,  with  fancy  unconfined. 

He  sees  the  grandeur  of  another  realm 

That  leaves  the  dreary  ocean  far  behind.  . . 
As  lightning  flashes  on  its  brief  career. 

So  swiftly  come  the  scenes  to  him  so  dear. 
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it  SPRING  1938^ 
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TCI-$T/1TE  TIMES 

From  the  Valley  of  the  Delaware  River 


VOL.  2 


Port  Jervis,  N.Y.,  January,  1938 


No.  1 


TvtY  LOVE 

Bocn  of  tke  spirit's  wJild  nisdley 
Of  enxotions  ualeaskGcl,  set  free 
From  patterned.,  ccamping  order, 
My  looe  plunged  t\xe  cataract, 
Dosked  Keadlong  upon  tke  rocks- 
roam  and  m,i.st  of  rainbow  kue— 
Dangerously  de'^ostating. 

Lillian  M.  Pierce 


New  York  World's  Fair  to  Exhibit  A.J. 

Plans  for  an  exhibit  of  amateur  journalism  at  the  New 
York  World's  Fair  in  1939  are  now  under  way. 

With  probably  the  largest  attendance  of  any  World's 
Fair,  the  New  York  Fair  exhibit  will  be  of  immense  value  to 
the  cause  of  amateur  journalism. 

This  worthwhile  exhibit  of  amateur  papers  will  be  made 
possible  because  of  the  work  of  several  of  our  more  energetic 
amateurs. 


NEW  YORK  FOR  N.A.P.A.  CONVENTION  IN  '39 
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Treasure  Trove 


Vol.  1,  No.  1 


Spokane,  Washington 


September,    1938 


""  ^IS^^T:^';^™  ^°^  '''      '''  ''™^'  ^^''«-  '--l^-s,  to    begin 


NEXT  CONVENTION 

Every  one  U  talking  or  writing 

about  the  Convention  just  past. 

Well,  I  was  not  as   fortunate  as  a 

lot  of  you  U.  A.  P.    A    members -I 


saving  and   planning    for  that  next 
national  convention.— Joan  Bark. 
AN  INTRODUCTION 
it  was  merely  coincidence   that 
VVm.  Chelcie  Stryker,  Seattle,   look- 


waon'i-    ^.,     „  ,  -^^-yr^^i,    ocaitie,    JOOK- 

;:^"    ,      :i!..r^"'':!  7'^"   ^°"      -'  ^^  "P  -•^^'^  --^-^  ^hm  Spokane 


had  that  n.3tion;.l  meeting. 

Since  I  am  unable  to  write  oi  say 
much  that  hasn't  already  been  said 
or  written  about  this  Convention,  I 
would  like  to  tell  you  about  my  va- 
cation. I  fed  that  I  made  a  record 
;it  least,  a  record  in  my  own  mind. 
My  work  is  that  of  a  secretary,  and 
I  have  a  husband  too.    While  work 


on  his  vacation  trip.  1  had  not 
seen  him  for  nearly  ten  years,  nor 
had  I  hf-ard  from  him,  and  lots  had 
happened  to  us  both. 

In  speaking  of  our  writing  fiobbies 
"You  know,  Mr.  Stryker,  that  I 
really  haven't  written  very  much, 
since  I  left  school,  till  lately.  Find- 
ing jobs,  and  getting    married  took 


ing  I  don  t  have  much  time  to  keep  up  most  of  my  time.      I    am    on  the 

house  and  so  on  my  vacation  that  is  road  again,  however,  but    I  do  wish 

just  what    I   did.      r    baked   cakes,  that  I    might  join  forces  with  some 

cook.es     bread,  and    cooked    nice  organization  in  which  I  would  have 

th^T   k'  Ts'  '"'"^  '°  ''"^°  "P  '°  ''""^'  '°^  "y  ^°^k,  and  also  the 

hat  husband  of  mine.    My  expendi-  competition  of  quality  and  quantity 

turesconsLStedofsicforabook,  25  production.      I  know  that    then    mv 

cents  for  lunch;  and  21c   for  a  pic-  writings  would  again  become  just  as 

ture  show,     thus   making  a  total  of  prolific  and  perhaps    even   more  so 

y/c  tor  a  week's  vacation.  than  in  the  past  " 

^zrz:  'r:z ':/:',:«:  "t  "'"""•"  *■ ""'"  «"= 

"s.otch"  rr            V     r    u  "*"  ^y    "'y  S'''"''  "^'"^  as    he  has 

s.otch.      (lam  when  I  thmk  that  known  me    s.nce   age   three  "  -'vou 

ought  to  be.)  All  the  money  that  1  ought  to    join    the   United  \mateur 

r;l::  1 1  ^^'^""^  '^  ^^^^'^  "°^-  ''--  ^--^-^-  °^  America" 

eu  away   in  a    savings   account    to-  "v^d'^    r   „       •   . 

....,«„  .,J„se,  CI,,.. ^^,.    N„i,  M^baLlp   c.,d  ...,.;;;  i.^. 
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...WRITER'S  COMA... 

1  HAT  WRITER'S  Coma  has  me 
again  in  its  grasp  as  an  octopus  en- 
twines its  prey.  There  must  be  some 
thing  that  can  be  done  to  bring  my 
latent  tho'ts  down  to  paper.  There  is. 

Not  being  a  professional  writer, 
and  having  such  as  a  hobby,  I  class 
myself  among  the  amateurs.  Since 
the  age  of  twelve,  I  have  been  writ- 
ing and  writing  as  "practice  makes 
more  perfect,  the  writer."  Having 
won  a  contest  at  the  very  beginning 
of  my  writing  career  and,  incidental- 
ly, the  very  first  story  I  ever  wrote, 
I  was  very  much  encouraged  and 
won  several  other  contests.  Then,  1 
was  Editor-in-Chief  of  my  high 
school  paper  and  special  correspon- 
dent for  a  couple  of  newspapers. 

For  four  years,  in  high  school,  the 
students  were  required  to  write  some- 
thing each  Monday,  which  I  did.  I 
wrote  and  wrote  prolifically,  because 
I  had  a  definite  goal  in  view.  It  was 
something  that  had  to  be  done.  It 
IS  true  that  I  stewed  and  I  fumed 
and  made  it  unpleasant  for  my  fam- 
ily because  I  just  didn't  have  any 
ideas,  but  somehow  I  always  turned 
out  something  and  really  surprised 
myself  at  what  1  really  could  do  by 
just  getting  down  and  thinking.  All 
writings  must  be  thought  about  be- 


fore they  are  actually  written. 

Not  long  ago  I  was  asked  to  write 
a  poem  of  commemoration  for  a 
tenth  anniversary  of  a  lodge  to  which 
I  belong.  I  didn't  think  I  could  do  it 
but  knew  that  it  had  to  be  done  and 
completed  to  the  best  of  my  ability, 
if  I  were  to  keep  my  self-respect  and 
my  reputation  as  a  would-be  poetess. 
Yes,  the  poem  was  completed  and 
was  published  in  the  organization's 
national  magazine. 

Now  1  have  a  brand-new  idea  and 
it  works.  During  the  time  that  I 
graduated  from  high  school  up  until 
just  a  few  months  ago,  my  writings 
had  ceased.  1  had  ideas.  Yes.  Did 
I  put  them  down  on  paper  and  make 
something  of  them  for  the  entertain- 
ment, enjoyment  and  educational 
benefit  of  others?  No.  Why  didn't  I? 
The  answer  is:  —  1  had  no  definite 
goal.  I  knew  that  I  had  nothing  at 
stake.  I  was  still  young.  1  had  my 
whole  life  ahead  of  me  in  which  to 
write.  I  was  too  busy  with  other 
things. 

It  was  a  God-send  that  a  writer 
friend  of  mine  from  Seattle,  Wash- 
ington looked  me  up  and  as  I  told 
him  my  troubles  in  getting  myself 
down  to  the  business  of  writing,  he 
suggested  that  1  join  an  organiztion 
of  amateur  writers  and  printers.  The 
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...WRITER'S  COMA... 

That  writer's  Coma  has  me 
again  in  its  graip  as  an  octopus  en- 
twines its  prey.  There  must  be  some 
thing  that  can  be  done  to  bring  ray 
latent  tho'ts  down  to  paper.  There  is. 

Not  being  a  professional  writer, 
and  having  such  as  a  hobby,  I  class 
myself  among  the  amateurs.  Since 
the  age  of  twelve,  I  have  been  writ- 
ing and  writing  as  "practice  makes 
more  perfect,  the  writer."  Having 
won  a  contest  at  the  very  beginning 
of  my  writing  career  and,  incidental- 
ly, the  very  first  story  I  ever  wrote, 
1  was  very  much  encouraged  and 
won  several  other  contests.  Then,  I 
was  Editor-in-Chief  of  my  high 
school  paper  and  special  correspon- 
dent for  a  couple  of  newspapers. 

For  four  years,  in  high  school,  the 
students  were  required  to  write  some- 
thing each  Monday,  which  I  did.  I 
wrote  and  wrote  prolifically,  because 
I  bad  a  definite  goal  in  view.  It  was 
something  that  had  to  be  done.  It 
is  true  that  I  stewed  and  I  fumed 
and  made  it  unpleasant  for  my  fam- 
ily because  I  just  didn't  have  any 
ideas,  but  somehow  I  always  turned 
out  something  and  really  surprised 
myself  at  what  I  really  could  do  by 
just  getting  down  and  thinking.  All 
writings  must  be  thought  about  be- 


fore they  are  actually  written. 

Not  long  ago  I  was  asked  to  write 
a  poem  of  commemoration  for  a 
tenth  anniversary  of  a  lodge  to  which 
I  belong.  I  didn't  think  I  could  do  it 
but  knew  that  it  had  to  be  done  and 
completed  to  the  best  of  my  ability, 
if  I  were  to  keep  my  self-respect  and 
my  reputation  as  a  would-be  poetess. 
Yes,  the  poem  was  completed  and 
was  published  in  the  organization's 
national  magazine. 

Now  1  have  a  brand-new  idea  and 
it  works.  During  the  time  that  I 
graduated  from  high  school  up  until 
just  a  few  months  ago,  my  writings 
had  ceased.  I  had  ideas.  Yes.  Did 
I  put  them  down  on  paper  and  make 
something  of  them  for  the  entertain- 
ment, enjoyment  and  educational 
benefit  of  others?  No.  Why  didn't  I? 
The  answer  is:  —  I  had  no  definite 
goal.  I  knew  that  i  had  nothing  at 
stake.  I  was  still  young.  I  had  my 
whole  life  ahead  of  me  in  which  to 
write.  I  was  too  busy  with  other 
things. 

It  was  a  God-send  that  a  writer 
friend  of  mine  from  Seattle,  Wash- 
ington looked  me  up  and  as  I  told 
him  my  troubles  in  getting  myself 
down  to  the  business  of  writing,  he 
suggested  that  1  join  an  organiztion 
of  amateur  writers  and  printers.  The 
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The  Publication  that  speaks  the  truth.  A  Square  Deal  or  no  Deal 
Members  of  The  Owl  Mail  Dealers  League. 

—  Printed  in  U.S.A.  — 


VOL  2 
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NO.  2 


The  Editor  Speaks 
•  •  • 
9  Certified  Mailers  League  are  offexing 
the  following  for  new  members: 
100  commission  circulars,  free  imprints. 
Co-publish    Paramount  Syndicate,   — 
FREE  inch  ad  at  50  percent  off. 
100  Certified  folders,  30  word  ad  free. 
200  6x9  circulars  mailed  FREE. 
Free  listing,  advertising  discounts,  no 
fixed  mailing  rates.  Write  to: 
Certified  Mailers  League.  128  Lexington 
Ave.,  New  York  City. 

Your  News  Must  Be  The  Truth. 

#  Richardson,  446  W.  6th.  St.,  Wyom- 
ing, Pa.  in  addition  to  making  drastic 
slashes  on  engraving  prices,  now  offers 
two  Great  Specials.  A  FREE  signature 
cut  to  new  customers  with  an  order — 
amounting  to  $2.50  or  more,  and  Small 
cuts  at  low  as  35c  each.  And  don't  over- 
look their  offer  of  10  sq.  in.  line  cut  at 
$1.00  each.  Stamp  brings  details. 


9  Index  Press  Service,  Box  463,  Lon- 
don, Ont.  Canada,  also  know  as  V.  D. 
Rowell,  same  address,  are  Exchange 
Ad  Space  Grafters. 

#  Watch  for  our  Stamp  Column  in  — 
Nov.  issue,  by  a  well  know  writer  along 
The  Stamp  News. 

#  Burn's  By- Weekly  Advertiser,  pub- 
lished by  Bum's  Publishing  Service,  17 

dOb  OoinA^™^'^°*^^  ^*-  ^aJtimore,  Md.isnow 
^|l  aHlSw^^'^  Monthly,  instead  of  By-Weekly. 

I  NOTICE  —  The  ad  of  Nation's 
brum  is  VOID  on  page  6  of  this  issue. 
We  are  informed  it's  know  longer  pub- 
lished. Mail  has  been  returned  to  Mr. 
LaRose  th'e  adv.  agent  for  several  years 

#  Out  of  the  Sky  comes  "Weiser  Wor- 
ld", 19  Edgewood,  Schuylkill  Haven, 
Pa.  'Weiser  World"  is  new  in  the  M.O. 
Field,  but  has  many  features  not  found  ,' 
in  other  M.  0.  Paper.  3c  brings  sample- 
copy.  7 

#  The  Writer  of  this  Column  had  the 
opportunity  of  meeting  personally,  Mr. 
Garza,  of  the  Garza  Press  Exchange, 
159  Harvard  St.  Cambridge,  Mass.  sev- 
eral times  and  find  him  a  mighty  fine 
fellow,  to  do  business  with.  Mail  a  3c 
stamp  his  price  list.  You  won't  regret 
it.  Read  his  ad  on  page  6. 

#  Specialty  Sales  Co.  Glen  Raven,  N.C. 
are  real  liveM.  0.  Dealers  and  will  give 
you  a  Square  Deal.  Read  their  ad  on 
page  3. 
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AMERICA  ^_ 

There  is  a  date  that  seems  t(ggH|0| 
Most  famous  in  history,      ',^M  HMV 
The  day  on  which  our  la^<L{(SJ9 JplUid|kAj| 
By  men  from  out  the  grea((B]\^2o  l«Nv 

From  foreign  shores  came  in  bands       ,^ 
And  explored  these  uncharted'  lafids^  =iaW 
To  find  a  route  by  which  to  go 
Eastward  for  their  indigo. 

Soon  here  towns  began  to  form 
Into  states  they  were  bom, 
Only  thirteen  at  the  start 
Formed  a  Union  ne'er  to  part. 

From  then  to  this  much  later  date 
They  total  in  number,  forty-eight, 
Under  the  flag  red,  white  and  blue, 
Bound  in  union,  strong  and  true. 

— Chester  Warakomski. 
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T  O  PI  X    ^ 


An  amateur  journal  published  quar- 
terly by  The  Yankee  Press,  N.  Y. 
♦     ♦     ♦ 
William  Haywood,  Editor. 


REMARK      ^tona*^ 

Our  Editorial  Column      'WW  ■««■ 

SEVERAL  factors  are  responsible  fcAPd  88M4"t 

The  Yankee  Press  adepts  at  this  time.  We  are  not  satisfied 
v^ith  vhe  space  limitaticns  of  four  pages.  ft^HHfeRP'*^* 
of 'occasicnal'  publishing  offends  us.  The  waste  of  issuing 
a  journal  to  each  of  two  amateur  press  associations  is  a  con- 
stant source  of  annoyance. 

We  are  therefore  pleased  to  announce  that  TOPIX  will 
be  enlarged  to  combine  both  our  journals  and  will  be  mailed 
quarterly  to  both  ayjay  groups. 

♦  ♦     ♦ 

Our  sincere  thanks  to  those  who  helped  elect  us  to  the 
Vice-Presidency  of  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association, 
and  to  those  who  sent  such  kind  congratulatory  messages. 

♦  ♦     ♦ 

We'll  try  our  hardest  to  attend  the  Oakland  convention 
next  year.     We'll  expect  you  in  Hvif  York  in  I940. 
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Vol.  2.  Nos.  1-2.  Spokane,  Washington  March,  June,  1939. 


VOTING  IMPORTANT 

When  you  receive  your  ballots, 
tellow  members,  take  them  seriously 
and  put  on  your  'thinking  cap.'  By 
all  means,  do  not  fail  to  take  advan- 
tage of  your  opportunity  to  place  or 
replace  in  office   those  worthy  ones 
who  have  faithfully  done  their  duty, 
to  our  organization. 
Bessie  Barnes  is  being  boosted  for 
election  as  Second  vice  president  of 
the  national  UAPA.  Miss  Barnes  in- 
deed, would-  be  a  worthy  one  for 
such  a   position,  as  without  her,  it 
would  have  been  impossible  for  the 
organization  of  the  Spokane  Chap- 
ter of  the  UAPA.    With  her  several 
years'  of  experience  as  a  member  of 
this  hterary  assocciation,  and  having 
had  the  fortunate  opportunity  to  be 
an  attendant   of  the  last  national  U- 
APA  convention,  at  Seatde,  Wash 
she  IS  amply  able  to    fill  a  position 
such  as  this  one,  to   which   she  has 
been  recommended  by  manv  of  our 
United  members. 

Miss  Barnes  is  the  secretary  for  the 
American  Machine  Works,  Spokane 
and  has  the  opportunity  for  the  con- 
tact of  new  members  and  new  clubs 
She  IS  a  REAL  live  wire  inbodi  her 
correspondence  ;ind  her  activities  in 


our  local  and  in  the  national.    Hav- 
ing known  Miss  Barnes,  personally 
now  for  nearly  a  year,    I  do  not  be- 
lieve that  any  voter  will   make  anv 
error  in  casting  his  ballot  for  her.  ' 
DO   NOT   FORGET     TO   CAST 
YOUR   VOTE  FOR   SPOKANE  AS 
NEXT   CONVENTION  SEAT.   .„d 
HAVE    AN    OPPORTUNITY     TO       I 
SEE   THE    WORLDS    GREATEST 
WONDER.    GRAND   COULEE 
DAM. 


TELEGRAPHED  BOUQUET 

A  sweet-faced  mother,  old  and  gray 
bat  in  her  chair  on  Mother's  Day 

And  sighed. 
On  her  lap  a  white  bouquet 
Signed:  "Your  son;"from  Monterey 

She  cried. 

An  armful  of  daisies  picked  one  day 
fathered  hurriedly  anyway, 

For  her. 
Choice  pansies  in  brilliant  array 
Sweet  and  fresh  for  her  birthday 

They  were. 
Flowers  are  fresh  but  for  one  day 
But  Mother's  love  endures  for  aye 
So  dear.  ' 

If  arrived  on  Mother's  Day,  ■ 
Flowers  sweet  their  message  say, 
"Sincere."  -Joan  Bark. 
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OlAt  Ame/Ucan'l  Steed 

William  Tyler  Paga 

I  believe  in  the  United  States  of 
America  as  a  government  of  the  people, 
by  the  people,  for  the  people;  whose  just 
powers  are  derived  from  the  consent  of 
the  governed;  a  democracy  in  a  republic; 
a  soveriegn  nation  of  many  soveriegn 
states;  a  perfect  union,  one  and  insepar- 
able; established  upon  those  principles  of 
freedom,  equality,  justice,  and  humanity 
for  which  American  patriots  sacrificed 
their  lives  and  fortunes. 

I  therefore  believe  it  is  my  duty  to 
my  country  to  love  it;  to  support  its  con- 
stitution; to  obey  its  laws;  to  respect  its 
flag;  and  to  defend  it  against  all  enemies. 
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THE  ToiwN  cRiePeUILb^x.' 

Hear  yel     Hear'ye!~"  Wi^apol 
the  real  j'Town  Crier", 


Wit^apoloeies  to 

Alexander  Woolcott, 

we  hereby  submit  for  your  kind  approval  thil 
humble  facsimile  of  a  newspaper. 

Flash  !  !  -  -  The  Eastern  AAFA  Convea- 
tion  will  be  held  in  Syracuse,  July  6-6-7.  A 
Kalaxy  of  ajajers  are  expected  to  attend  the 
three  day  meet  whichhas  arranged  an  enter- 
tainment of  gab  -  fests.  speeches  by  loe»l 
jcumalists,  and  a  banquet  at  an  exclusive 
roataurent.  The  Syracuse  Chapter  puts  oat 
its  welcome  mat  to  an^  ajayeas  in  the  East 
who  would  like  to  attend.  Anyone  who  is 
interested  may  write  to:  Francis  S.  Caliia, 
610  Prospect  Ave.,  Syracuse,  N.Y.  Especially 
a^kea  to  come  are  members  of  the  MetropolW 
tan  Chapter  of  the  AAPA. 

Concluding  My  Cries,  I  reni»i» 

Odediently  yours, 

Dick  Pase 
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The;  Dyinff-Soldic 

Blood  drippei  from  his  broken  bruised 

body- 
Bombs  burst  over  head, 
He  dragged  his  bleeding  form,  to  lie. 
Among  those  already  dead. 
He  moaned  and  trembled,  but 
Pulled  after  him  a  crippled  form. 
That  in  the  combat  of  that  day 
Limb  from  limb  had  been  torn. 
He  crawled  among  the  dead  an  wounded; 
He  prepared  himself  to  die- 
He  uttered  his  one  last  prayer. 
To  a  roaring,  fire-filled  sky. 
They  found  ere  the  next  morning 
His  face  was  buried  in  the  dirt  and  grime. 
The  war  was  over,  ended,  but  that  soldier 
Had  died  in  battle,  before  that  time. 

— Margaret  Wilder. 
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Y^nai^i}! J^'v.  1940 Nua^o;; 

Our  Ndme  """  '  "" 

The  name  Type-High  was  chosen  by  Ye  Ed  (that's  me  -  wh.Vh  r^ 
mmds  me  of  a  Joke-  A  stranger  stood  knocking  at  the  gates^f  W  „  17 
Peter  called  out:  "Who's  there?"  Stranger:  "It  is  I."  St.  P  "Go  a^ay 
we  don  t  want  any  more  school-teachers.")  as  I  said,  I  chose  tWs  nime 
because  my  street  number  is  918  and  type  is  .918  inches  hihAlsSTn 
type  rnust  come  up  to  certain  standards,  and  I  want  this  journal  to  ^me 
up  to  the  standards  set  by  the  other  AAPA  jounals.  ^^ 

The  Editors 

writ^«S'o\°^  "'  ^'f  newcomers  to  the  AAPA  ranks.  Ronald  Anders,  who 
wntes  the  s  amp  column  on  the  back  page,  lives  at  227  W.  Chase  S  rit 
Macomb.  I  hno.s.  He  is  18  years  old  and  5  feet,  6  inches  tall  SrworS 

E'"whil"     '  '^fri'''  "^^""^^  ^""««'  -^  "^^  -"tes  'Livl  Stam" 
News  which  ,s  earned  by  three  pape.^  printed  at  the  Times  office 

Poof  r  ""!,  o""-^  B  Vinkemulder,  17,  6  feet  even,  live  at  918  Pinecrest 

1  Save  rntfa'rf  ;i''"''T.    {'"''''''''  ^""^  ^'^^  ->'-'  '-^  -S' 
Lt  hip.         Challenge  with  which  I  print  Type-High.    Our  school  did 

.1  )r  TTl '"  P""*'"^'  '"  ^  ^"'^  *°  '«""  ''hat  I  could  from  books 
and  from  the  best  teacher,  experience.  I  have  a  dozen  hobbies-  aTew  are^ 
prmtmg,  sailmg  amateur  radio,  magic,  and  corresponding.  I  might  add 
an  apology  for  all  the  letter*  I  have  left  unanswered  during  the  last  four 
or  ve  months.  Now  that  school  is  out  I  will  find  time  to  wrL  you  S 
I  will  correspond  on  any  subject  about  which  anyone  wishes  to  write 
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My  First  Effort 

As  a  newcomer  to  the  ranks^  of 

contact  with     tU^  ^   '"'*'^' 

thThoC  ter^  ^?'""'i  ■" 

papers  trom  the   mailer.  They  are 

quite   mterestine     Son,» 

inspirine      IV»  '"^    ^'^    very 

the  amateur  scribes.  I   hoDef^L  r 
3i'^1h^'''^^^"/^'''^t-"a 

awdrL^rertt'^Ti'tK'' 

f;ff ^/.J^obby  of  all  hobb  es  "prot' 

of  aii'^jr''''^'^-^"^-^^ 

activ?;L     °    P^'-''"P-te      in      it. 
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Published,  edited,  and  pointed  by  William  Haywood 
at  2986  Briggs  Ave.,  NsW^iM«^  N-  Y.  Menbsr  of 
the  Metropolitan  Chapter,  American  Amateur  Prsss 
Association.  The  type  handset,  250  copies  printed 
on  a  handpress.     Founded  1937,  published  quarterly. 
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JANUARY,  1940 


FRtSlDENTIAL  ANNOUNCEMENT 
REGARDING  THE  1940  CONVENTION 

rtETROIT  or  Milwaukee?  The  final  decision  rests 
\j  with  rrismbers  who  have  any  hope  of  attending. 
There  is  little  difference  geographically,  and  both 
the  Michigan  and  Wisconsin  chapters  are  prepared 
to  show  you  a  good  time.  Tentative  dates  suggest- 
ed are  the  second  week  in  July  or  August,  but  the 
choice  is  up  to  you.  Send  me  your  choice  of  city 
and  date  within  the  next  three  weeks  on  a  postal 
card  so  that  it  will  be  settled  definitely  in  the  first 
issue  of  the  official  organ  and  we  can  plan  accord- 
ingly. Helen  A.  Vivarttas 
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An  Unusual  Edition 

This  edition  of  TOPIX  may  look  a  little  peculiar  to 
those  of  you  who  are  familiar  with  the  probably  too  recog- 
nizable printing  style  of  the  publisher.  This  effect  is  ac- 
chieved  by  having  Mr.  Kay  print  the  first  and  last  pages. 
The  inside  two  pages  were  printed  by  the  publisher  prior  to 
his  selling  the  press  with  which  TOPIX  has  been  produced 
in  the  past. 

Our  retirement  as  a  printer  member  of  the  AAPA  is 
forced  by  the  change  of  address  you  will  obserre  in  our  com- 
ing October  number.  Our  new  residence  will  be  a  small  a- 
partment,  in  which  a  printing  press  could  not  find  what 
Adolf  would  call  "living  room."  We  do  not  have  time,  eith- 
er, to  devote  to  what  has  always  been  a  slow  process  with 
us,  as  we  are  unfamiliar  with  many  technicalities  of  print- 
ing, and  very  methodical  and  precise  in  our  work. 

We  will,  however,  continue  to  appear  in  the  bundles 
of  this  organization  as  a  publisher,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that,  with  the  cooperation  of  Mr.  Kay  as  printer,  and  the 
AAPA  members  as  contributors,  we  will  be  able  to  enlarge 
TOPIX  considerably. 

It  is  with  this  hope  in  mind  that  we  start  a  new  peri> 
od  in  the  career  of  this  publication. 
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September  15,  1940  No.  2 


Back  to  school  again  and  more  issues  of  The  Turner 
Inquirer.  I  hope  I  can  have  it  as  a  monthly  amateur.  On 
with  the  Inquirer  to  a  bigger  and  better  year. 

New  York  Worlds  Fair 

Recently  I  had  a  chance  to  see  the  fair.  It  was  very 
beautiful  and  educational.  I  enjoyed  it  very  much  and  in 
my  opinion  the  General  Motors  exhibit  was  most  interest- 
ing. The  man-made  lightning  is  in  color  as  it  is  chemically 
colored.  It  is  all  very  interesting  and  well  worth  seeing. 
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STARS  OF  THE  FUTURE 

By  Wayne  Williazna 

Success  is  funny.. .it  may  come  to  you  on  a  moments 
notice,  or  it  may  come  after  years  of  hard  work.  Not  long 
ago  Fred  Waring 's  gang  made  the  picture  "Varsity  Show" 
featureing  Dick  Powell  and  Rosemary  Lane.  Everyone 
agreed  that  Miss  Lane  was  good,  but  her  sister  (also  in 
the  picture)  Priscilla  stole  the  show.  Producers  began  to 
take  note  of  Priscilla  and  soon  she  was  featured  in  many 
movies.  Rosemary  made  few  flickers  but  the  public  soon 
forget  her.  Now  Rosemary  gets  her  big  chance  in  "The 
Boys  from  Syracuse."  Will  she  make  it?  We  hope  so! 

Hollywood  is  full  of  cases  similar  to  that  of  Miss  Lane... 
Ruth  Hussey,  an  outstanding  eyeful,  did  a  small  part  in 
"Northwest     Passage."     Then     followed     larger     roles, 

(Continued  on  Page  3) 
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PARABLE  OF  THE  ISMS 

SuciaUsin :  li:  you  have  two  cows,  .rou  give  one  to  your  neighbor. . 

Ck)inmunism:  If  you  have  two  cows,  yon  give  them  to  the  govera- 
ineiit  and  the  government  then  gives  yon  some  milk. 

Fascism :  If  you  have  two  cows,  you'  keep  the  cows  aaid  give  the 
milk  to  govemrafnt;  then  the  government  sells  you  some  milk. 

Xew  Dealisin :  If  yoii  have  two  cows,  you  shoot  one  and  milk  the 
other;  then  you  pour  the  milk  down  the  drain. 

Nazism :  If  yon  liave  two  eows,  the  governmeiit  shoots  yon  and 
keeps  the  oows. 

Capitalism :  If  yon  have  two  cows,  you  sell  one  and  bny  a  hull. 

— Supervision. 


Only  Two  ISMS  In  The  AAPA! 
Journalism         ii  ill  M       Americanism 
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Cost  Will  Hinder  TJexas  Aft'encfifce 
At  The  Mllwaukee'Convention 

the  minimum  cost  for  Milwaukee  convention  Au?    17-19 

■     est'zS,    Th'*^'^'"^.t'?™."°"^*°"'  '«  'f^^-^O.  ^ecofking  to 

rent    S7  50     hlrH'"'*.'nT    ''"'    ^^'^   ''   'f^g.TO;    hotel    room 

dentkl^So  '   *        '   •=°"^^"«°"   *«<='   ?2.00;    and   inci- 

rn^fU^r^^^  members  planning  to  go  to  Milwaukee  should 
contact  Tom  Barnhouse,  C712  Fairfield,  Houston.  Tom  is  '41 
hr-ro^Text'tr'  '■;'  ^'^f^t^enng  information  alou 
otmiv?  Jn  V,  ^^I'^^^t"'"  to  Milwaukee.  Houston  "propa- 
ganda will  be  dissemmated  and  all  willing  delegates  wHl 
be  decorated  with  ribbons  reading,  "Houston  Next?' 
0- 

OVER  THE  PLAINS 

League  City— Johnnie  Vaglienti,  new  A.A.P.A.  member 
fr,  h!,.Hi  ^^  "^  press  next  month.  The  Texas  Star  will  appeal 
H..»T  'T,  u"-""-  T^'"°'   The   Hobby   Journal   will    be 

placed  on  a  metal  basis.  His  Journal  is  a  monthly  hecto  paper 

onrnfV",P""'Pl^  ^^^'"^-  This  paper  is'^undoub^tedfy 
one  of  the  largest  hectoed  papers  in  existence-20  large 
pages  last  issue.  "•^s'- 

fnf +?i^^"''~^']'  Bradfield  has  released  membership  cards 
for  the  up-and-coming  Pals  Correspondence  Club.  The  sec- 
ond issue  of  the  club  organ  is  now  in  preparation.  He  is 

The'Ty^elfce"      ■^■'^■^-  "'P^'  *°  ^^  '^^^^'^-^^  ^"  '^'^'^"^- 

Houston— In    referring    to    some    of    the    rather    doubt'ul 

ofTiT/pfhiiT''-^''  ^^^*.fi^'  '^^^"^  '"*°  ^J^y  publications 

to  it'll  f  while?"''  ''^''     '  '''''  ''"''"'='  *^^"  '  --^^^  -°^ 
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'   'Friendship  and  Activity'  to  Mark  Vf  as ' 

Chapter;  while  CAJC  flavors  Closer 
Inter-chapter  Relationships 

A  representive  group  of  ajayers  of  the  Texas  Chapter  who 
met  in  Houston  in  raid  July  resolved  that  the  Texchap  would  stand 
D  ."^"^idship,  and  activity"  in  ajaydom.  Vice-chairman  Bill 
Bradfield  was  in  charge  of  the  gathering  as  Chairman  Ralph 
Brandt  was  unable  to  attend.  There  was  a  general  discussion 
on  amateur  journaliam  in  the  great  southwestern  state. 

•  ^'*u  ^y"'*^^  pending  acceptance,  a  growing  membership 
just  short  of  the  quota  for  a  chapter  charter,  the  most  influ- 
ential convention  campaign,  and  unexcelled  literary  and  pub- 
lishmg  activity  for  a  new  club,  the  Texas  Chapter,  with  six- 
shooters  and  quills  ablaze,  is  vieing  for  top  laurels.  The  Met- 
chap  and  the  Badger  State  club,  two  of  the  best,  will  soon  have 
another  occupant  in  the  high  ranks. 

The  Califoi-nia  Amateur  Journalist  Chapter  held  a  meetine 
in  July,  at  which  time  members  accepted  a  donation  of  sever^ 
hundred  amateur  journa's,  and  they  went  on  record  as  favoring 
a  closer  relationship  ajnong  tl-e  different  chapters. 

All  publishing  members  have  agreed  to  support  Houston,  Tex., 
as  the  1941  convention  city. 

On  to  Houston  in  1941,  ajayers. 

And  let  that  be  in  your  prayers; 
So  we'll  make  it  the  best  convention  yet, 

Therefore,  Texas,  here  we  come  all  set — 
This  cou'd  go  on  and  on,  bjt  what's  the  use 
You  know  you'll  go;  why  an  excuae. 
The  above  pietic  sentiment  comes  from  David  Leabell  of  far 
off  Seattle.  He  and  Arthur  Rodinson  will  prepare  a  report  of 
"Amateur  anh  Professional  Journalism  in  the  Northwest." 
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Houston-In  the  June  28  issue  of  Th«  ««>-*'"' S^^'J^^^ 
appeared  a.  30-inch  informative  feature  story  «>''«'™>"8  ?/!f  *°" 
appeareo  a.ou       .    .   „   .      j^    amateur  journalism  exhibit  wM 

^Z^ZnVittnLt  J;bHc  Library.  Ralph  Brandt 
i^f,^pSh  with  Merton  Hiatt  of  Dryden.  Washington  a 
Tur^  devoted  exclusively  to  the  work  of  new  "^b*";  J"" 
the  Port  City  will  go  three  delegates  to  Milwaukee;  they  are 
Thom«  Smhouse'  Ralph  Brandt  and  Dick  Fow'e.  TTie^a^- 
paign  platform  of  Thomas  Bamhouse  for  second  vice-president 
wUl  be  presented  soon  for  general  discussion. 

Garland-Bill  Bradfield.  18-year-old  ajay  Prodigy.jB  worWng 
on  thffi^t  issue  of  The  Typeli«.  His  Pen-Pal  New»  »  th. 
Urgest  paper  ever  sent  through  the  maihng  bureau,  and  The  Cub 
Srter  ^destined  to  provoke  much  thought  ^'T'*  ^.  A  JP^ 
r-M  BUI  attended  the  annual  conventions  of  the  North-East 
Te^Prl  Association  at  Mineral  Wells,  and  the  Tex«.  Pre* 

Association  at  Lufkin.  , .       ,>  t.     -m 

Rio  Grande  City-Prospective  member  Lino  Perez,  Jr.    wui 

BeSe^the^gforrecruiTing  activity  in  ajay  development  of 

the  Rio  Grande  Valley. 
Palestine-"An  amateur  writer  of  short  stories  who  has  never 

J  jSThe  editor's  desk. . ."  is  Mrs.  Walter  Price,  who  u.  be- 
coming  an  A.  A.  P.  A.  member.  ,«  ,,  ,041 

Attend  the  HOUSTON  Ajay  Jamboree,  July  10-12,  IJHl 
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VOL.   1  AUTUMN  1940 NO.  1 

The  Editor  Speaks  an  Introduction 

The  editor  has  been  a  silent  member  of  the  American  very  close  to 
a  year.  After  viewing  all  the  fine  publications  in  the  bundles  he  de- 
termined to  be  active.  After  writing  a  few  manuscripts  he  is  going  to 
begin  publishing.  The  editor  was  16  August  3rd,  is  5  ft.  6  in.  tall, 
has  blue  eyes,  and  brown  hair.  He  hails  from  the  Lone  Star  State. 
His  hobbies  are  philately,  journalism,  and  pencoratory.  There  are  al- 
so seven  other  minor  ones.  To  prove  his  interest  in  ajay  he  offers  his 
record  as  editor,  publisher,  and  printer  of  The  Hobby  Journal. 

Members  of  the  AAPA  may  have  a  copy  of  THJ  for  a  3c  stamp. 

And  last  (ho-hum),  but  not  least,  the  editor's  title  is  John  F.  Va- 
glienti. 


FOUR  TYPES  OF  AJAYS 

As  seen  by  Bill  Bradfield,  Jr. 

First  type  -  is  the  member  who  just  rides  the  hobby.  He  is  class- 
ified as  inactive.  He  "just  likes  to  get  the  bundles  of  little  papers"  and 
is  the  kind  who  gives  active  members  the  headaches. 

Second  type  -  is  the  guy  who  uses  the  ajay  association  to  give  his 

(Contiq^ed  on  page  5) 
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Vol.  I  Winter,  1940-1941  No.  2 

By  Francis  W.  Miller 

|BOUT  twenty  years  ago  it  was  revealed  in  a  maga' 
zine  article  by  a  British  Lord  to  the  people  of  this 
nation  that  they  had  been  the  victim  of  a  terrible  hoax. 
Great  Britian  had  deliberately  spent  millions  of  dollars  to 
fill  our  newspapers  with  a  steady  stream  of  propaganda 
against  the  Kaiser  and  the  German  people  for  the  purpose 
of  embroiling  us  in  a  conflict  in  which  we  had  no  stake. 
The  white  crosses  in  Flanders  and  the  veteran's  hospitals 
full  of  maimed  and  shell  shocked  men  bear  mute  evidence 
to  the  success  of  this  propaganda. 

Today,  we  find  history  repeating  itself.  Once  again  we 
are  flooded  with  British  propaganda,  and  even  the  Pres- 
ident  has  cooperated  in  the  insidious  attempt  to   destroy 

(continued  on  page  eight) 
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You   Must 

You  must  experience  the  voice 
of  thy  Master  to  bid  thee  know  life's 
many  pathways  that  tower  upward 
toward  a  truer  understanding  and 
conception  of  love  at  its  height  of 
reverence  for  the  love  of  God.  Each 
of  you  children  need  the  blessed 
apartness  of  sameness  in  conven- 
tionalities of  the  people  of  the  phys- 
ical world  below  you.  You  do  not 
stand  alone  in  the  struggle  of  right. 

Go  forth  and  sin  no  more  against 
thine  inner  being;  guide  and  guard 
of  thine  eternal  life  which  has  been 
entrusted  to  you  for  guidance  and 
right  living  in  your  so  called  physic- 
al world.  You,  too,  will  pass  into 
oblivion  of  love  at  its  dawn  in  true 
colors  of  like  sympathy  and  under- 
standing.    Go  always  to  your  guide 

for  strength  and  peace forever 

be  guided  by  the  inner  light. 

Be  still  and  know   that  "I"   am 
God. 

("I"  is  always  capitalized.      "He" 

is  capitalized  when  referring  to  God 

or  Christ.     The  "I"  is  your  part  of 

God,  so  it  too  is  always  capitalized. ) 

-  SUZANNE  DAUGHERTY 


"Let  us  so  live  that  when  we 
come  to  die,  even  the  undertaker 
will  be  sorry." 

— Mark  Twain 


The   Little  Things 
That  Count 

A  little  gift  can  mean  so  much, 

A  smile  can  give  a  thrill, 
A  heart  will  gladden   by    a    gentle 
touch. 

And  joy  may  come  at  will 
To  one  who  looks  for  happiness 

In  every  hour  eacl|^^:j^|^jj|  ^ 
To  one  who  drowns  aU^HrosMB 

And  finds  the  better  way. 

-  SUZANNE  DAUGHERTY 

One  must  exhaust  all  questions 
that  reason  may  bring  up  and  com- 
pletely answer  them  to  the  serene 
satisfaction  of  his  own  individual 
consciousness.  When  all  have  been 
answered,  and  completely  under- 
stood, there  can  be  nothing  but 
truth  left;  thus  doing  away  with  any 
possible  opposition  or  opposite  con- 
ception. Truth  is  that  which  is. 
That  which  is  not,  is  not. 

"Ye  shall  know  the  truth:  and  the 
truth  shall  make  you  free."  The 
truth  that  will  make  you  free  of 
any  possible  doubt,  is  the  truth  that 
you  are  free.  One  must  become  in- 
tensely aware  of  this  truth.  Free  of 
all  doubt,  one  becomes  aware  of  the 
absolute.  The  true  self,  is  that 
which  knows  the  truth.  The  true 
self  is  the  "I"  deep  within  yourself, 
that  is  divinely  conscious    of  the 
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TOUCHDOWN! 

By  Robert  H.  Price 


IMMY  had  not  intended  to 
do  any  celebrating.  He  was 
glad  that  the  Junior  College 
had  won,  of  course,  but  he  was  not 
much  for  celebrating.  An  attack  of 
infantile  paralysis  had  left  him  with 
a  slight  lameness  in  his  left  leg  and 
while  it  was  scarcely  noticeable  any 
more  he  was  still  sensitive  about  it. 

But  after  Kenny  Walker  had  snar- 
ed an  ugly,  twisting  pass  in  the  end 
zone  and  turned  what  appeared  to  be 
defeat  into  victory  someone  had  sug- 
gested weiners  and  buns  at  the  local 
picnic  grounds.  Jimmy  had  no  inten- 
tion of  going  but  a  couple  of  his  ac- 
quaintances in  high  good  spirits,  both 
alcohol  and  otherwise,  had  prevailed 
upon  him  to  go,  mainly,  Jim  reasoned 
because  they  saw  in  his  car  a  means 
of  transportation,  he  half-humoredly 
consented. 

He  sat  apart  from  the  others  at 
one  of  the  stone  tables  and  watched 
the  commotion  that  always  accom- 
panies such  a  repast.  He  envied  the  en- 
thusiasm—their love  of  living. 

He  was  just  lighting  his  old  pipe 
when  Lois  Lanning  dropped  from  no- 
where onto  the  seat  beside  him. 

"'Lo,  Jimmy,"  she  said,  "Enjoying 
yourself?" 


"Sure."  said  Jim.  "D'y  mind?" 

"Don't  be  like  that."  She  made  a 
face  at  him.  "Here,  have  a  sandwich." 

"No,  thanks."  he  said  briefly.  "I'm 
smoking."  He  finished  filling  his  pipe 
and  applied  a  match  to  its  bowl.  It 
wasn't  that  he  disliked  Lois.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  there  were  tioies 
he  half-admired  her.  Not  so  much 
for  what  she  was  as  for  what  she 
could  be.  And  yet  when  he  stopped 
to  think  it  over,  he  wasn't  at  all  sure 
just  what  she  was.  But  since  her  fa- 
ther was  the  richest  man  in  town 
it  was  more  than  likely  she  was  a 
spoiled,  self-willed,  little  brat. 

He  could  feel  her  eyes  upon  him 
as  he  sat  puffing  on  his  pipe.  But 
when  he  looked  at  her  she  had  glanc- 
ed away  and  was  watching  the  group 
around  the  fireplace.  The  firelight 
played  over  her  features  and  there 
was  an  odd  expression  on  her  face  as 
as  she  laid  the  buns  on  the  table  and 
turned  to  him. 

"Jimmy,"  she  said.  "Will  you  do 
me  a  favor?" 

"Maybe,"  he  said.  He  was  rather 
surprised  at  her  tone.  People  said 
Lois  Lanning  never  asked  for  favors 
—she  demanded  them. 

Continued  on  Page  3 
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Listen   I    I 

Soft  rustll.-'.-'   in   the   air, 

3till   blac^r   every^vhero. 

'^atter 

■yf  rein  on   K' e  'i'-<u3e-to  . . 

Chatter 

rf  bir5s   in   t.:e    tree-t-^-i. 

■"/ails 

Df  a  -'Tlf   at  bay. 

Halls 

}f  '?ia  Tiate   far   a'vaj'. 

'Rounds 

)f  flaahinsr,  beacon  li'ht. 

5--unds 

In   the   still   of   the  ni-^ht. 


0RIF"7'0D 


Drnest  ^.    Allford 


They  sat  at 
the  youn."    -an 
wo  ri.n  ".vho  didn't  i--no'; 
'.7ho   liin't  care. 

They  -ere  near   the  '-'In 
oeo-^le   stooned   to   stare, 
on  the   er^'^e   ''^    ler   chair, 
void  of   all   exoreasion. 


the   t  ble    lust  as 
iGd    left   theTi--the 
and   the    nan 

'  0"'  snd 
3he   sat 
her   free 
ze  la  J' 

aorav/led  in  hda  chair  with  an  old 
felt  hat  over  his  ear. 

Peoole  gathered   in   litt-le  knots 
on   the    street  and  '.-/atched   ^-le^i 
v,'ith   interest  but  if   eithe:-   knev; 
^r   cared   they  did  not   shov/   it. 

The   young   "ian  had  been   rone   a 
long  ti'T'e   -  they   sat  and  -raited 
mtiently.      Peoole   drifted  on,    but 
others   soon  reolaced   the-n. 

Steos   sounded  on   the  bare  floor, 
f'le  youn?.    rian  v/as  returnin,'?.      Me 
oaused   and  looked  about   the  b-^.re 
]. Ittle   alcove    -   then   out   the  v;in- 
cov;  at  the   curious. 

"You   sure  are  drav^inp   attention',' 


.e    told  theTi, 


■but  dum'Tiies   in   a 


store  v'lndO'v 


dravr  the 


to 

si  ph. 
dresser 


oe  is   ne 


Just  naturally  seeii 
ti  -.«   ^r,,r^  a.  deep 

'.vindov; 


eye 


t.e 


gave 
00  or 


A'"*)  '-0'"   TT   Z-V  i:   A3:'"T 
Lydla  Ruth   Farrer 

"Yea,    for   the  Alabama  Ghaoter"- 
30   said  v;e   all.        But  alas   it 
could  not  be.      Aiiateurs   ere  not 
noted  for   surplus   cash   so  a   neet- 
ing  in  ?ir7!in{tha'n  ce-ne   to  nought 
with  only  the  Blr-ningham  -nenber, 
Richard  3chlelhauf,  present .      But 
try   a'-ain  v/aa  our  -notto,    so  we 
scheduled  a   -eetinc  in  Decatur, 
froTi  'vhich  a  new   chaoter  was  born. 
Schleihauf  had  oro  ilsed  to   be 
nresent  but  failed  to   appei..r.     a 
new  -ne^iber,    Cornelius  Jones,   v/as 
first   to  arrive  -o.fith  a  folder 
under  his  arn  and  a  head  fall  of 
ideas.      Then  cane   '■  iss  Phillips 
and  Allford.      A  hurried  phone 
call  brou[Tht  Oook   -    (in  overalls 
and  "nud  up   to  his   ankles)    v.-ho 
exnlalned  that  he  had    iust  re- 
turned from   a  trio  to   the  lake 
and  rather   than  -^iss   the    -leeting 
cane  as  he  "^-vS.      Ith  five  Tieiibers 
and  one   orosoect  oresent  ve   forn- 
ed   the   Tennessee  Valley   Chaoter 
and  Tade    olans   for   an   official 
paoer . 

As  to  the  future,  -ve  have  lots 
of  neo  and  are  up  and  casing  fast 
so  '76  are  v/arninr  the  rest  of  you 
aiiateurs   to   look   to  your   laurels. 


liLitj-j  IX  .jvt 


/I: 


In  1941  vote  for   Cornelius 
Jones   for   Club  and  Chapters  Mgr. 
and  for  Lydia  Ruth  Farrer   for  a 
oie.nber   of   the   board  of  directors. 
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'ra'^st  S.    All  ford 

His  eyes  "'ere  bri^  /■    -  unutterabl3^  bright 

And  his  hair  -vas   a  .. '  ./erj^  grey 

But  he  had  a  smile  c^  bright  as  a  child 

■/hich  softened  his  eyes  and  took   the  wild  look  av/ay« 

Ke  never  nodded,    he  never   spoke  or  paused  by   the  v/ay 

to   Jolly  a  friend  or  pass   the   time  of  day. 

Though  he  v^'as  never  rich  -  he  was  never  broke « 

Kla  voice  v;as   soft  and  oleasant  v/henever  he   spoke. 

If  in  unguarded  moments,    his  face  you   chanced  to  see 

You  had  a  gli-npse  of  Paradise — whatever   that  may  be. 

To  all   the  friends   and  neighbors  of  my   childhood  tovm 

Ke  was  but  a  herriit  v/ho   tilled  the   stony  ground. 

But  in  Tiy  youthful  heart,    I    could  easily   see 

That  he  was  but  a  Dicture   of  what  shattered  dreams  can  be, 


TH:D   33H"^^ADS 
Geraldine   Farrer 

I  heard  Schubert's   Serenade 
1-  ':t  night  on  the  radio  and  I 
couldn't  help   sliding  down   Just 
a  little   further   in  ny  chair, 
closing  "ny   eyes  and  living   a.-ain 
one  of  the  -.v.ofjI  beautiful  rnoments 
of  my  life. 

Bir-ningham,    Alabama  -  '-^arch  1, 

1938 --how  '-.tH   I   rome-nber   that 

night,     ''usic  lovers  by  hundreds 
were   streauninj^  into   the  -unicipal 
Auditorium  and  no  --onder,    f:;r   "the 
great  Nelson   tiddy  was    to  be  aeard 
there  in  concert.      The  highest 
->riced  seats  were  down  front  -- 
the  orchestra  row  and  dress   circle. 
Dashing  lords   and    Jev^eled  ladies 
of   Southern  Society   occupied   these. 
Balcony  U,    vhere  v;e   sat,    v/as  very 
high  up   and  very   far   back.    Oh, 
yes,    those  oeople   in   the  dress 
cir-^^'e  had  better    seats  no   doubt, 
b'.  ';    '"..lere  was   something   they   nisa- 
e-  :    .omething  the  balcony  and 
g •■:.:■  '.ory  had.      It  was   that  haze  or 


mist  (caused  by   the  lights)    that 
hung  low  over   the  main  floor  like 
a  London  fog.      How  entrancing  it 
was   and  how   it  added   to    the   beauty 
of    the    songs   as   they   seemed   to 
roll  out  over   it  straight  up   to 
Balcony  U,    leaving  the  main  floor 
far  below. 

Ivir.    2ddy  sang  the  Serenade   that 
night  -  sang  it  as  it  had  never 
been  sung  before,    as   it  could 
never  be   sung  again.      The  mist 
grew  and  grew  and   the  audience 
below   seemed  to  drop  completely 
froir.  sight.   The  walls  of   the  great 
auditorium  faded  av;ay   and  it  was 
aa  if  you  v,ere   all   alone,    high, 
high  above   the   clouds   -   Just  you 
and  the   serenade.      I   can  see  it 
now  as   I    saw   it   then,    as  I    shall 
always  be   able   to   see   it  when  I 
hear  Schubert's  iranortal  master* 
niece. 


Douglas   Cook,    a  new  member   in 
the  AAI-A,    is  a  senior   in  High 
School   and  olays  a  cornet  in   the 
school   band.    Hi,    Dougl 
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Lyciia  Ruth   Far r or 


I   built  a  •vorld,    '  t'.ra 


Its  v.- alls 
■/ithin   this 


all   'Tiy   c'/ui. 
era  rr^Ae   of   frienishic   stone. 
v'o:^ld  ■•y   frienas    and  I 


Itched   the   days   and  yesa^a   [:o 


by, 


I    felt   secure;    I   knew  no   fear. 
None   but   friends    could  enter  here. 
But   alien   forces   caused   the   fall. 
The   hand  of   fate  has    JORfed  m^-  -all: 
Tvo   stones   pulled  out,    afrain'^t   tr^ir   "Till, 
No   other   friends    their    olace   can   fill. 
The  v;orld  I   built   through   all    these  vears 
1^  ow   coires    tu^.bling    'round  ^y   esrs. 
I   find   that  I've    survived   the   shock. 
But   there's  ::]y   nile   of    tun^bled  rock. 
71  th   tear-din-'^ec'   eyes;    ^.y  heart  in  nain 
I    stoop    to   build  -ny  '-.-orld   a^ain. 


.  MSN  EiMn  3z^^  r:^>^::d 

G-er al dine   Farr  er 

Near  midnirht  a  sudden  '-ast  of 
'"ind  sent  the  dxy  leaves  fro-^  the 
gutters  scurrying  along  the  deso- 
late street  and  sv/irlinr  around 
Jim  Collins-'  le.Ts  as  he  crossed 
under  the  diTi  li:7;ht  at  th -.  eerier 
of  15th  and  Slra.  ' 

"Holy   cats'.       fnatt 
fluttered  Jim.      "if   this    should  blov; 
up   a  stor-p. — " 

But  he    couldn't   jret  his   -ind  off 
that  fello'7  he   had  oassod   several 
blocks  back.      The  rr'an 


>glad   to   feel   ajaln   that  he  -.vas 
'alone.      The   feelinr   did  not  last 
;lonr_-,    ho'-ever,    for   before   he   had 
:  taken  ten   ste  ,s  he   hesj^d  a   sudden 
■loud  ?3.-\sp,'  and  peering  into    the 
;darkne5G    saw   that   t';7o"fi(-ures  were 
only 


a,    J.  a; 
-1 


ey-   feet   fro.:;  hirii .      They  had 


-    -L  .Li      U     ♦  f 


walked  up   a  siie    street  and  had 
nearly    bumoo':.  into   JIt.   before    they 
sai7  hi;.n.      One   of    them  nad   taken  a 
step   back-yard,    for    seeing   someone 
so    suddenly  had   startled  hin. 

"Ji-P    Collins i"    exclaixed   the 
other.      "You   frip-htenec,  us!" 

They  had   :,.tepoed  out   of    the 

■Till!  recor-nized   the 


shadov/  nc''7   an 


by    the   side-'alk   -hen   .Tir-;    -nssed, 
and  v;hen  he   looked  back   a  fev.^    rin- 
utes   later,    he  ";as    still    there    - 
just   standing-.      "'That   couli  he   nave 
been  up   to? — ^'  en  have   been  robbed 
on  briprhter  ni"htsl" 
a  very  oleasant   thou- 
was  why  he   looke'-i  bac)' 
stepped  onto   the   side-,'alk    ..t  Him 


stpniinp  ;  one  'vho  had  snoken  ss  Bob  Allen,  a 


This   -.-asn'  t 
:t,    ?.nd   that 


Street.      No   one 


w?s    co-^dn- 


r.  e  vras 


,  ^"y^jhs   bad  k-'0"-n   in  hiph   school'. 
I         '  "."hat   in   thunder    are   you   doing 
.  out^^at   this  hour?",    o^iffi   asked. 
i        "7e're    oatrollinf!:   the  nei,phbor- 
ihood.      There's   a  burclar   around 
I  here  you  kno-A'.      ?{e's   been  breakin?- 
'into  hou.ses  up   and  do-;m   this    street 
for    sever f.l   niphts.       /e're   soin.o:   to 
catch  hiT>.      It'd    aean   a  bi -"front 
(continued  on   pa^;e   2} 
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Autobiography  of  Burton  Jay  Smith 

It  is  difficult  to  write  even  a  brief  autobiography. 
Our  thought  are  so  clouded  with  memories  and  prejudices 
that  we  cannot  see  clearly  those  incidents  whereon  our 
lives  have  turned.  Others,  viewing  our  progress  more  dis- 
passionately, are  better  able  to  judge  our  worth.  Still,  let 
me  try  to  tell  you  something  of  myself. 

My  early  years  were  spent  in  Adrian,  Michigan, 
where  1  was  born  January  11,  1916.  I  was  happy:  I  had 
many  friends.  I  delighted  in  hiking  and  often  camped  out 
near  the  creek  for  long  days  of  loafing  and  living. 

I  attended  the  public  schools  of  Adrian  and  graduated 
satisfactorily.  I  enjoyed  much  of  school  life  and 
participated  in  many  activities.  The  especial  interest 
which  I  had  in  history  led  me  to  concentrate  on  that 
subject  when  I  entered  Adrian  College.  After  four  pleasant 
swiftly  flowing  years  I  graduated,  receiving  my  Bachelor 
of  Arts  cum  laude.  I  served  for  a  year  as  assistant  pro- 
fessor  of   History   under   Dr.  H.  K.   Fox.    From  Adrian 
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Pe/f/fy  Papers 

by  Joseph  W.  Curran 


With  the  establishment  of  the 
penny  paper  newspaper  journal- 
ism changed.  The  penny  pub- 
lications were  forerunners  of  the 
papers  we  have  today.  They  in- 
stituted the  following  into  the 
newspaper  world:  namely,  low 
price,  wide  circulation,  financial 
stability,  human-interest  news, 
and  wide  news  coverage. 

The  first  permanent  penny 
paper  was  the  New  York  Sun, 
started  by  Benjamin  H.  Day  in 
1833.  Within  the  next  two  years 
the  Transcript  and  Morning 
Herald  were  started  in  the  city. 
Boston,  Baltimore  and  Phil- 
adelphia also  published  these 
papers. 

The  news  carried  in  these  pa- 
pers were  generally  police  court 
news,  suicides,  murders,  trials, 
and  other  sensational  news.  These 
papers  had  little  to  do  with 
politics. 


Up  to  this  time  most  news- 
papers ran  on  a  credit  basis.  Day, 
however  abolished  this.  He 
inaugurated  the  use  of  street 
sellers.  The  success  of  these  pa- 
pers was  evident.  At  one  time  it 
is  to  be  noticed,  the  Sun's 
circulation  was  greater  than  that 
of  any  other  paper  in  the  world. 
These  penny  papers  made  a  small 
profit  on  circulation  but  as  they 
increased  in  size  and  volume  they 
depended  more  and  more  on 
advertisements. 

The  penny  papers  were  a  new 
era  in  newspaper  journalism  and 
the  forerunner  of  the  newspaper 
that  we  now  know. 
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^oi4f's  Your  Checks  Appeal? 

by  Pearl  R.  Franklin 

Are  we  writing  with  our  minds  solely  on  those  perforated  crisp  checks 
as  a  goal  and  livelihood?  Definitely  not!  After  many  gayly-colored  un- 
perforated-edged  rejections  which  say:  "Here  are  your  sails  with  the 
wind  gone,"  we  decide,  if  we  are  wise,  that  it  is  better  to  expect  noth- 
ing and  then  we'll  not  be  disappointed.  It's  then  that  we  get  down  to 
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Gems  of  the  AlpiPil^' 

Stresa  on  a  summi^^^r  r 
an  Edenic  garden  ovlOf^Smi 
and  quietude  never  to  be  for- 
gotten. It  is  one  spot  on  earth 
that  the  traveller  remembers 
with  pleasure  and  hopes  to  be 
able  to  visit  again,  -  and  again. 

Situated  on  Lake  Maggiore 
in  upper  Italy  it  is  not  very 
far  from  Milano  nor  is  the  dis- 
tance to"  Switzerland  great. 

The  deep  blue  waters  of  the 
lake  are  dotted  with  sail-boats 
and  motor  craft  of  all  sorts 
darting  hither  and  yon  in  the 
brilliant  sunshine.  Majestic  ho- 
tels, separated  from  the  water 
by  a  broad  promenade  edged 
with  gorgeous  gardens,  cater  to 
the  care-free  guests  with  the 
finest  of  food  and  drink,  and 
music  that  inspires  one  with  a 
desire  to  live  forever,  -in  Stresa! 

Passing  through  the  Simplon 
tunnel  you  soon  see  Interlaken 
stretched  between  mountains 
and  lakes  with  the  Jungfrau 
dominating  land,  water  and  sky. 
And  then  on  to  Lucerne  of 
unsurpassed  beauty  in  the  lap 
of  the  Alps.  From  across  the 
river  Reuss  frowns  Mt.Pilatus 
but  the  little  city  is  ruffled  not 


one  whit  by  the  colossus  and 
goes  happily  on  it's  way. 

Lucerne's  finest  monument 
16  the  Lion  of  Lucerne,  in  mem- 
ory of  the  heroic  Swiss  who  died 
in  the  Tuileries  defending  the 
King  of  France,  Louis  XVI,and 
the  royal  family. 

A  Genius  and  an  Ang«l. 

Peter  Ilyich  Tchaikowsky,  a 
composer  of  much  of  the  very 
finest  in  the  world  of  music 
owed  a  great  part  of  his  suc- 
cess to  a  lady  he  never  met. 

Madame  Nadejda  von  Meek 
was  a  lady  of  fabulous  wealth 
who,  hearing  of  Peter's  pover- 
ty, arranged  to  send  a  hand- 
some check  to  him  each  month 
so  that  he  could  devote  his  full 
time  and  talent  to  the  creation 
of  those  masterpieces  which  we 
enjoy  so  thoroughly  today. 

This  subsidy  continued  even 
after  he  became  world  famous 
despite  severe  financial  losses 
in  her  own  fortune. 

Nadejda  passed  from  this 
world  in  1894,  the  cause  being 
tuberculosis.  Tchaikowsky  had 
preceded  her  in  death  by  three 
months.  When  you  hear  his 
music,  remember  Nadejda ! 
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Gems  of  the  Alps. 

Stresa  on  a  summer  day  is 
an  Edenic  garden  of  loveliness 
and  quietude  never  to  be  for- 
gotten. It  is  one  spot  on  earth 
that  the  traveller  remembers 
with  pleasure  and  hopes  to  be 
able  to  visit  again,  -  and  again. 

Situated  on  Lake  Maggiore 
in  upper  Italy  it  is  not  very 
far  from  Milano  nor  is  the  dis- 
tance to  Switzerland  great. 

The  deep  blue  waters  of  the 
lake  are  dotted  with  sail-boats 
and  motor  craft  of  all  sorts 
darting  hither  and  yon  in  the 
brilliant  sunshine.  Majestic  ho- 
tels, separated  from  the  water 
by  a  broad  promenade  edged 
with  gorgeous  gardens,  cater  to 
the  care-free  guests  with  the 
finest  of  food  and  drink,  and 
music  that  inspires  one  with  a 
desire  to  live  forever,  -  in  Stresa! 

Passing  through  the  Simplon 
tunnel  you  soon  see  Interlaken 
stretched  between  mountains 
and  lakes  with  the  Jungfrau 
dominating  land,  water  and  sky. 

And  then  on  to  Lucerne  of 
unsurpassed  beauty  in  the  lap 
of  the  Alps.  From  across  the 
river  Reuss  frowns  Mt.Pilatus 
but  the  little  city  is  ruffled  not 


one  whit  by  the  c(^ossus  am 
goes  happily  on  it's  way. 

Lucerne's  finest  monument 
is  the  Lion  of  Lucerne,  in  mem- 
ory of  the  heroic  Swiss  who  died 
in  the  Tuileries  defending  the 
King  of  France,  Louis  XVI,and 
the  royal  family. 

A  Genius  and  an  Angel. 

Peter  Ilyich  Tchaikowsky,  a 
composer  of  much  of  the  very 
finest  in  the  world  of  music 
owed  a  great  part  of  his  suc- 
cess to  a  lady  he  never  met. 

Madame  Nadejda  von  Meek 
was  a  lady  of  fabulous  wealth 
who,  hearing  of  Peter's  pover- 
ty, arranged  to  send  a  hand- 
some check  to  him  each  month 
so  that  he  could  devote  his  full 
time  and  talent  to  the  creation 
of  those  masterpieces  which  we 
enjoy  so  thoroughly  today. 

This  subsidy  continued  even 
after  he  became  world  famous 
despite  severe  financial  losses 
in  her  own  fortune. 

Nadejda  passed  from  this 
world  in  1894,  the  cause  being 
tuberculosis.  Tchaikowsky  had 
preceded  her  in  death  by  three 
months.  When  you  hear  his 
music,  remember  Nadejda ! 
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Hospitality  in  Quebec. 

We  stopped  on  a  Sunday 
afternoon  in  Sherbrooke,  Que., 
to  rest  over  night.  The  leading 
hotel  directed  us  to  the  near- 
est garage  where  Pierre,  the 
proprietor,  was  busy  washing 
cars.  Yes,  by  Gar,  for  $2.  he 
would  wash  our  car  and  store 
it  for  the  night.  Good  enough ! 
Then,  in  an  outburst  of  good 
spirits,  he  insisted  upon  show- 
ing us  his  adjoining  grocery 
and  the  cellar  with  its  stock  of 
choice  wines,  beer  and  ale.  Of 
these  he  gave  us  generous  sam- 
ples and  the  car  washing  in- 
dustry ceased  for  the  nonce. 

Between  bottles  he  took  us 
to  the  second  floor  which  was 
being  subdivided  into  small 
rooms  to  be  rented  to  a  select 
clientele  not  much  concerned 
about  the  law  and  conventions. 
Yes,  this  would  be  an  immense 
source  of  profit  as  such  facili- 
ties were  sorely  needed  in  the 
city,  he  said. 

Before  we  departed  from  this 
hive  of  activity  Pierre  learned 
that  Howard  and  I  were  Elks 
and  he  became  delirious  with 
joy.  Not  that  he  belonged  to 
the  "herd",  but,  he  had  an  a- 
biding  faith  in  the  good  works 


of  those  who  carry  the"tooth" 
on  a  gold  watch-chain. 

At  American  prices  in  1926  a 
fair  sum  to  pay  for  the  drinks 
consumed  would  have  been  $6. 
but  Pierre  would  have  none  of 
such  foolishness  and  to  prove 
his  love  for  us  he  pulled  three 
more  corks. 

In  the  morning  we  went  to 
get  the  car  but  the  master  had 
undergone  a  metamorphosis.  In 
a  black  suit  and  high,  silk  hat 
he  was  ready  to  conduct  the 
funeral  of  a  local  celebrity. 

He  explained  that  there  was 
good  money  in  the  "planting" 
business  arid  that  it  was  up  to 
him  to  pick  off  the  shekels 
wherever  he  found  them. 

His  final  gesture  of  good  fel- 
lowship was  a  fervent  plea  that 
we  return  to  Sherbrooke  for 
interment.  He  promised  to  give 
us  the  finest  funerals  you  ever 
saw  and,— ABSOLUTELY  AT 
NO  COST  TO  US! 

We  knew  that  he  had  near- 
ly succeeded  in  embalming  us 
the  night  before,  at  no  cost,so 
we  believed  him ! 

Without  a  doubt  Pierre  was 
the  most  generous  soul  in  the 
wide,  wide  world.  What  says 
Brudder  Bill  down  in  Atlanta? 
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Eiuope's    Cathedrids. 

St.Paul's  in  London,  design- 
ed by  Sir  Christopher  Wren, 
was  begun  in  1675  and  com- 
pleted in  1710.  It  follows  the 
lines  of  St.Peter's  but  is  much 
smaller.  In  front  of  it  stands 
a  marble  effigy  of  Queen  Anne, 
the  mother  of  many  children. 
Her  eyes  are  directed  at  a  bar 
across  the  street.  She  was  a 
famous  drinker  and  eater. 

The  Cologne  cathedral  was 
started  about  1200  and  the 
first  part  was  finished  in  1322. 
Its  spire  is  512  ft.  in  height, 
the  tallest  in  Europe.  During 
the  centuries  it  has  undergone 
many  alterations  and  additions 
but  its  Treasiu«  Room  con- 
tains the  architect's  original 
drawings,  which  is  remarkable 
to  say  the  least. 

In  Prague  the  Church  of  St, 
George  houses  the  tomb  of  St. 
John  which  is  made  of  pure 
silver  and  weighs  6500  lbs. 

The  Cathedral  in  Florence 
dates  from  the  14th  century. 
Its  dome  was  built  without  the 
use  of  scaffolding  by  Bruni- 
schelli.  The  Baptistery,  another 
church,  witnesses  the  baptism 
of  every  Catholic  child  born  in 
Florence.  Its  huge  bronze  doors 


depict  in  high  relief  scenes  of 
Bibli<aI)j.Jl6i«i!lfc'  and  required 
the  highly  skilled  labor  of  one 
artist  a  period  of  17  years  in 
the  making.  In  most  Italian 
churches  only  the  aged  and  in- 
firm are  seated  during  services. 
Another  14th  century  church 
is  Santa  Croce.  Here  were  in- 
terred Michaelangelo,  Rossini, 
and  Macchiavelli. 

St.Peter's  in  Rome  is  so  vast 
that  any  church  in  Europe 
could  easily  be  placed  within 
its  walls.  It  stands  on  the  site 
of  an  earlier  church  built  by 
Constantine  to  mark  the  spot* 
where  Peter,  the  Apostle,  was 
buried.  Its  dome  is  Michael- 
angelo's  greatest  conception. 

As  you  approach  the  vener- 
able Notre  Dame  de  Paris  it 
seems  that- Quasimodo,  Hugo's 
hunchback,  must  be  waiting  in 
one  of  the  towers  to  sound  a 
call  to  the  faithful.  Or,  it  may 
be  that  Napoleon  and  Joseph- 
ine will  be  leaving  the  coron- 
ation rites  with  the  world  at 
the  new  Emperor's  feet. 

She  has  seen  many  strange 
sights  since  1163  and  her  gar- 
goyles must  be  snickering  now 
at  the  arrogant  goose-steppers 
on  the  pavements  far  below! 
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Auntie    King    and    Virginia. 

The  Editor  took  this  picture  of  Mrs.  King  and  her  lit- 
tle niece,  Virginia  Boyer,  away  back  in  May,  1919. 

Virginia  is  now  a  handsome  young  lady  and  has  changed 
her  name  to  Mrs.  Jerry  White.  The  little  new-comer  oame 
to  the  Boyer  farm  during  our  absence  in  the  Army  and  it 
seems  that  Auntie  King  is  quite  pleased  with  her. 
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Springtime 

There's  magic  in  the  Springtime! 

It  wakens  in  my  blood 
A  glorious  renewal, 

A  sweet  symphonic  mood. 
My  days  are  joyous,  happy, 

My  heart  and  soul  in  rhyme 
With  purple,  pink  and  crimson 

Of  rhododendron  time.  ■»- 
-HEATHER  HASKIN.  _, 
APf? 

Just    A  Moment 

Be  faithful  to  me  for  the  moment 
While  I  am  alone  with  you. 

Be  worthy  of  all  that  I  meant 
For  our  moment  will  soon  be 
through. 

Be  mine  alone  with  soul  fullbared 
To  claim  a  love  near  reaUty; 

Memory  alone  will  know  we  shared 

One  deathless  moment  —  eternity! 

-  SUZANNE  DAUGHERTY 


The  IVorld 

The  world  is  always  with  us 

Here  and  now; 
Demand  all  that  it  has  for  you 

But  never  to  it  bow- 
Demand,  and  in  the  getting 

Great  or  small. 
Keep  faith  with  yourself  always 

'Tis  only  the  morons  who  fall. 

—SUZANNE  DAUGHERTY 


The  Noble  Experiment 

"And  so,"  concluded  Mr.  Stow- 
ellwell,  "that  fine  experiment  of 
grafting  a  tail  on  Mr.  Jon  Backman 
the  orchestra  conductor,  was  a  suc- 
cess as  in  that  instance." 

"Say,  I'll  tell  you  about  a  very  no-  ' 
bie  wrpiMriment,"  said  Mr.  Gravil, 
"whidl  I  read  about  in  the  March 
Country  Gentleman  the  other  day 
lM:^9^pi  you  happen  to  read  "Dr. 
Baer,  the  Bone  Mender,"  by  Paul 
De  Kruif?" 

"Who?"  replied  the  others. 
"But,  said  Mr-  Kaif,  a  doctor  by 
the  name  of  William  Stevenson  Ba- 
er, was  over  in  France  during  the 
World  War.  I  suppose  it  was  the 
same  man.  Dr.  Baer  was  one  of  the 
doctors  that  we,  America,  loaned  to 
the  French  during  the  war.  He 
surely  was  noted  by  everyone  on  his 
skill  for  mending  broken  bones." 

"Just  a  minute,"  said  Mr.  Roberts 
the  host,  who  had  invited  a  number 
of  his  war  buddies  to  spend  the 
week-end  with  him  at  Miami  Beach 
"I'll  have  some  cocktails  and  Hght 
lunch  brought." 

After  they  were  again  comforta- 
bly seated  at  a  table  under  an  enor- 
mous umbrella,  Mr.  Gravil  began: 

"Dr.  Baer  was  an  orthopedic  sur- 
geon who  worked  in  a  hospital  just 
behind  the  bloody  shambles  of  the 
Chemin  Des  Dames,  in  those  black 
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Springtime 

There's  magic  in  the  Springtime! 

It  wakens  in  my  blood 
A  glorious  renewal,  W 

A  sweet  symphonic  mood.     «■-,-- 
My  days  are  joyous,  happy,      •_     ^xesi^im  tha 

My  heart  and  soul  in  rhym^PR  38^||l  yw  ^^ 
With  purple,  pink  and  crimson 

Of  rhododendron  time. 

-HEATHER  HASKIN 


Just    A  Moment 

Be  faithful  to  me  for  the  moment 
While  I  am  alone  with  you, 

Be  worthy  of  all  that  I  meant 
For  our  moment  will  soon  be 
through. 

Be  mine  alone  with  soul  full- bared 
To  claim  a  love  near  reality; 

Memory  alone  will  know  we  shared 

One  deathless  moment  —  eternity! 

-  SUZANNE  DAUGHERTY 


The  fVorld 

The  world  is  always  with  us 

Here  and  now; 
Demand  all  that  it  has  for  you 

But  never  to  it  bow: 

Demand,  and  in  the  getting 

Great  or  small. 
Keep  faith  with  yourself  always 

'Tis  only  the  morons  who  fall. 

—SUZANNE  DAUGHERTY 


The    Noble    Experiment 

"And  so,",  concluded  Mr.  Stow- 
"that  fine  experiment   of 
g  a  tail  on  Mr.  Jon  Backman 
hestra  conductor,  was  a  sue- 
in  that  instance." 

11  you  about  a  very  no- 
ble experiment,"  said  Mr.  Gravil, 
"wmlh  I  read  about  in  the  March 
Country  Gentleman  the  other  day 
Did  any  of  you  happen .  to  read  "Dr. 
Baer,  the  Bone  Mender,"  by  Paul 
De  Kruif?" 

"Who?"  replied  the  others. 

"But,  said  Mr-  Kaif,  a  doctor  by 
the  name  of  William  Stevenson  Ba- 
er, was  over  in  France  during  the 
World  War.  I  suppose  it  was  the 
same  man.  Dr.  Baer  was  one  of  the 
doctors  that  we,  America,  loaned  to 
the  French  during  the  war.  He 
surely  was  noted  by  everyone  on  his 
skill  for  mending  broken  bones." 

"Just  a  minute,"  said  Mr.  Roberts 
the  host,  who  had  invited  a  number 
of  his  war  buddies  to  spend  the 
week-end  with  him  at  Miami  Beach 
"I'll  have  some  cocktails  and  light 
lunch  brought." 

After  they  were  again  comforta- 
bly seated  at  a  table  under  an  enor- 
mous umbrella,  Mr.  Gravil  began: 

"Dr.  Baer  was  an  orthopedic  sur- 
geon who  worked  in  a  hospital  just 
behind  the  bloody  shambles  of  the 
Chemin  Des  Dames,  in  those  black 
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The  Tune  Changes 

We  of  the  Spokane  group  have 
lost  a  national  president;  we  have 
gained  a  director  and  adviser.  We 
cherish  the  memory  of  a  successful 
year  for  Amateur  Journalism.  We 
respect  the  honor  and  distinction 
made  possible  by  our  own  Bessie 
Barnes. 

Now  the  tune  changes.  We  had 
become  accustomed  to  the  pleasant 
humming  of  the  busy  Bs  that  guid- 
ed us  on  a  bee  line  toward  success. 
But  now  we  must  give  way  to  a 
different  music  —  music  through 
the  Reed.  We  are  ready  and  eager 
to  listen.  May  it,  too,  be  harmoni- 
ous.       — Suzanne  Daugherty 


My  writings  are  recordings  of 
my  pathway  through  life. 
— Joan  Bark 


Thank  You 

I  thank  the  following  for  their 
card  and  signatures  from  Louisville: 
Roy  Erf  ord,  Bessie  Barnes,  Ed  Reed, 
Harold  Smoot,  Anne  Warren,  Unk 
Ebenezer,  Arthur  F.  Harrison,  Bud- 
dy Johnson,  Mary  Lou  Holden,  Har- 
old Leachnar,  Clare  A.  Sisson, 
MaryLucy  Friebert,  John  Boan, 
Fred  and  Bessie  Nagel. 

WiLLETTE  King 


Correction 

In  Vol.  4,  Nos.  1  &  2,  for  March 
and  June  1941  Treasure  Trove,  on 
Page  1,  Column  2,  the  following 
was  omitted:  "and  grotesque 

days  of  '17.  One  day,  two  men 
were  brought  to  him,  for  him 
to  mend  their  broken  bones- " 


mummm 
The   LeadlSrjS^ 

Organizer  of    labor^k-dr^PJ^-  of 

dreams, 
Driiiker  of  whiskey,    aq^  schemer 

of  shemes; 
Driver  of  workmen,  lover  of  life, 
Adjuster  of  problems  and  hater  of 

strife. 

Give  to  the  world  your  courage, 
Give  to  mankind  a  desire; 
Take  silently  all  that  you  forage, 
But  leave  your  power  to  inspire. 

You,    demander  of  action,  traveler 
of  highways. 

Wanton  wanderer  of  secret  byways; 

Lonesome    and   happy  —  alone  at 
your  best, 

A  thinker,    a  sinner  or  saint,  on  re- 
quest. 
Suzanne  Daugherty 
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WERXER  OKAYS  HOIJSTOX 


">f/o^  ^  PnAi^eni--" 


The  newest  addition  to  the  Tex- 
ehap-June  \Vilkin.s  of  Dalla.s,Tex- 
as.  June  is  editor  of  one  of  the 
best  high  school  papers  in  Texias, 
the  Highland  Park  High  "Bag- 
pipe". S'he  is  16,  5  ft.  8,  and  135 
is  her  weight.  At  Hi  Park  she  is 
classified  as  a  Senior,  and  besides 
heing  editor  of  the  "  Bagpipe  ",she 
is  president  of  the  Travel  Club  and 
a  member  of  the  Natiooal  Honor 
Society,  Quill  &  Scroll,  the  iStu- 
denit  Council,  and  other  school 
organizations.  She  plans  to  enter 
Southern  Methodist  University 
'this  summer. 


"The  Student's  Quandary' 

Lots  of  little  zeros 
Not  so  very  quaint 
!Make  my  graduation 
Look  as  if  it  ain't. 


Date  Not  Yet  Decided  Upon 
By  Convention  Committee 


Garland,  Texas,  April  5 — In  a 
round-robin  message  to  the  Texas 
division  of  the  convention  commit- 
tee President  Werner  announced 
that  he  thought  it  best  to  award 
the  Texas  Chapter  with  the  con- 
vention site.  Preiparatiions  will 
begin  immediately  for  the  big 
Houston  Ajay  Jiamboree.  The 
convention  committee  is  composed 
of  Bob  Kunde  (Chairman),  Bill 
Bradfield,  Johnnie  Vaglienti,  and 
Tom  Biarnhouse. 


Subscribe   Now   To.. 


"News  While  It's  Still  News" 
Published  bi-weekly  by  Johnnie 
Vaglienti,  P.O.  Box  92,  League 
City,  Texas. 

4  issues — 10  cents 


A  SCOTCH  LOVE  STOEY 

Donald  McCautious  sat  with 
his  arm  around  Mary  McThrifty. 
It  was  a  night  for  love. 

His  heart  was  stirred  by  senti- 
ment. He  longed  to  do  something 
wild  and  bold;  to  say  something 
startling.  Suddenly  he  was  swept 
romantic  and  passionate  and 
from  all  reasoning  by  a  wave  of 
overwhelming  inspiration. 

"Mary,"  he  gasped,  before  he 
could  resist  the  frenzied  impulse 
of  the  idea.  "Mary,  a  penny  for 
your  thoughts." 

The  girl's  heart  fluttered.  So  he 
loved  her  as  much  a.s  ■  that.  She, 
too,  would  do  something  noble  and 
heroic;  he  would  know  his  love 
was  requited. 

"Na,  na,  Donald,"  she  whisper- 
ed, "keep  your  penny." 

Such  is  true  love. 
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Have  you  ever  heard  of  Gossiptovm 

On  the  shores  of  Fnls'ihood  P-:..y, 

Trnerc   Old  Dcjne  Iiujr;or  v.lth  her  rustling 

Is   i^oing  the  livelonf;  dry? 

It  isn't  fr>r  to  GosEiptovm 

For  people  T;ho  v>'pnt  to   s:o- 

The  idleness  tr'^in  vdll  tr.ke  "you  down 

In  just  an  hour  or  20 

The  principal   stro.'t  is   called  "They  Sa7 

And   ""I'vo   Hcord"   is   the  public  t^II 

/Old  the  brcc2cs   thut  blx.;  froi;.  Falsehood  Bay 

Are  laden  with  "Don't  You  Tell."         Selected 


APR  28 1944 


j> 


THiilc  Congress  is-  passing  all  these  laYfs  as  to  what 
should  rnd  should  not  bo  done,  they  should  go  just  one 
step  further  and  pass  a  bill  as  to  what  sliould  be  done 
to  roEsipers  or  persons  who  seem  to  get  pleasure  out 
o.f  talliin-  about  othor  people. 

Appearance,  n^arjiors,  h-.bits  and  actions  are  all  tar- 
gets for- Eoneone's  mcrjmcsE.  If  there  isn't  sonethirg 
already  wrong  with  you,  it  is  a  very  easy  matter  for 
some  people  t©  manufacture  a  failing. 

For  years,  it  has  been  the  source  of  numerous  jokes 
rjid  bright  sayings  to  attribute  this  quality  to  women. 
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£<///dA  Interviews  Stirling  Hayden 


-»T;»5W=eJ-« 


Stirling  Hayden,  movie  star, 
whose  first  picture  is  "Virginia" 
was  recently  in  Washington.  My 
cousin  (Patsy  Wilkinson)  and  I, 
determined  to  get  an  interview, 
called  his  hotel.  After  several 
attempts,  an  appointment  was 
made  to  meet  in  the  lobby  of  the 
hotel.  At  the  appointed  time  Mr. 
Hayden,  who  is 
very  handsome, 
6'4,and  twenty- 
four  years  old, 
arrived. 

After  our 
excitement  de- 
creeised,  we  pre- 
pared for  the 
interview.  I  was 

equipped  with  an  autograph  book, 
flash  camera  and  a  pad  for  notes. 
First,  we  took  a  picture  of  him, 
then  proceeded  to  fire  questions  at 
the  young  man,  for  a  good  forty 
minutes  (forty-two  minutes  to  be 
exact). 

Mr.  Hayden  has  been  a   sailor 


Stirling  Hayden 


for  the  past  nine  years  and  still 
likes  the  sea.  He  had  no  desire  to 
become  an  actor  until  a  friend 
suggested  it,  even  then  his 
enthusiasm  was  with  the  sea,  not 
movies.  After  a  year  or  more  a 
friend  convinced  Stirling  it  would 
do  no  harm  to  write  a  director  in 
Hollywood.  His  friend  sent  letters 
and  pictures  to 
to  Hollywood, 
and  with 

success.  Soon 
after,  Stirling 
went  to  Holly- 
wood with  his 
friend.  He  land- 
ed a  contract 
with  Para- 

mount after  two  weeks  in  Holly- 
wood, this  was  on  May  23,  1940. 
He  didn't  expect  to  hke  "the  film 
city". ..but  he  does.  He  considers  his 
acting  as  an  ordinary  job.  such  as 
any  other  man  in  a  profession. 
When    asked   about     the   draft  he 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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r//£  z-£>i5rj  ivf:  can  do 

By  Jack  Burke 

•  The  other  day  I  heard  someone  say.  "Being  sick  is  a 
crime  and  being  well  is  the  common  duty  of  every  good 
citizen."  In  my  estimation,  this  is  (in  many  respects)  a 
very  wise  statement. 

Today,  more  than  ever  before,  good  health  is 
essential,  if  we,  the  American  people,  are  to  build  up  what 
we  hope  to  be  the  strongest,  most  self-sufficient,  and  best 
nation  in  the  world.  America  has  little  room  for  the 
"always  complaing  about  his  illnesses"  type  of  person. 
We  must    be  strong,    intelligent,    willing   to   work,   and 

cooperate   if  we  are  to  fulfill   successfully    the   numerous 
tasks  set  before  us. 

_  We  must  try,  to  the  best  of  our  ability,  to  eat  the 
right  kinds  of  food  in  the  eternal  effort  to  remain  phys- 
ically fit  for  our  jobs. 

Being  sick  is  not  always  the  fault  of  the  ill  person 
but  not  getting  well  might  be.  One  who  is  potentially  ill 
IS  a  direct  burden  and  handicap  to  his  country. 

It  IS  the  common  duty  of  every  citizen  to  keep  well 
because  that  seems  to    be  the   least  we  can  do    for    the 
country  as  a  whole. 
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I'm  longing  tonight  for  a  spot  of  my  own 
Just  a  little  farm  house  to  call  my  own 

I  am  so  tired  of  a  crowded  street 

And  the  stuffed  shirts,  that  one  will  meet 

I  long  for  a  spot  by  a  nice  cool  brook. 
A  tree  shaded  cottage  in  a  tiny  nook 
Just  to  feast  my  eyes  on  fields  of  grain 
Would  make  me  feel  to  home  again. 

Oh,  yes,  I'm  longing  for  that  tiny  farm. 
Wreathed  in  the  valley  in  all  its  charm 
Most  folks  don't  like  a  quiet  little  place 
They  prefer  the  city's  hectic  pace 

But,  give  me  the  cottage,  shaded  by  trees 
Let  me  hear  the  birds,  and  the  buzz  of  bees 
Let  me  fish  and  swim  in  a  shady  brook 
Nature's  handiwork,  my  only  book. 

-Uina  m.  RejnJko. 
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\yn,    9  FEBRUARY  1942       ^       ""        NO.  6_ 

WINGS  OVER  INDUSTRY 

-Ro  5lA/vfijLA^    E-.      3<-cr^-M^ 

..ne  o^  nation   is   in  a  t™l  and  w.have   ;--^;^P-^^-;-;° 

-  air  force  ^^^:^l-ZJ'Z^^J^.r  Whit  Lout   in^us- 
cone  to  another  phrase  for  our  air  P  industries? 

try?     What  effect  do  you  tnink  all  this  has  on  var 

Take  tne  motion  picture   industry,    for  exaiBple       V^en  air  planes  | 

.ere  -^t^— f^^^  ^jr  ^::rpSti^  tir:- :  i^ ^  I 

,tely  went  "air  winded"  f°-  -  -^  ^'^Hince  that  ti.e  has  kept  the 

promoting  an  interest  in  aeronautics,  and  si 

public  eye  up  to  the  .inute  in  aviation,  ^f'^'f^^^    '^^^  ^, 

I  "T  WnntpA  Wines",  "Forced  Landing ,"  and  simiiar  pit-tuLct. 

tures  as  'I  /Janted  ^ings  .  Although  crasnes  are  ex- 

tnis  type  an  inevitable  crash  has  ^^^J^  1?^^^/;  f  ^^^^.i^j,  ell  this 
citin,  and  keep  the  ^^^^ ^^^'^^^^l^^,.   abroad  as  well 
^.  on  aviation    ^^^^^^.^^^Zl   and  in  tnese  audiences 
■  as  here  m  the  l.S.  see  tn-se  a       ^  „^rvi3e  also  in  these 

sat  .others  who  have  sone  in  ^^.t  ^--^^^^^^  ^];^^  ,,,,  3,i,itad 
e-udiences  -3  fo-und  over  -^  ^^//^  ^rirltion  on  which  the  sport. 
in  an  aeronputic  sense   Th.  ^°^^  ,^^  ^^^^  ^.^  definite 

over  wings. 

.    .      ^        "   cicn   includes  many  cccupations  which  air- 
"Winffs  over   industry,"  also   inciuaes  mtuij  ^ 

.  Tr.  rrd-r  to  have  planes  we  must  have   steei ,  we 

planes  have  given  us.      In  ord.r  to  na  e  p  ^  ^.j^^^g 

Lst  have  propellers  and  other  essontiel  '-^^Jf^J-f^f  ;tc       will  pro- 
......     „.  ™,.t  make   them.      Steal  workers,   machinists.    «^°- -  ^_\,  -P^^^^ 


things,   we  must  ^ke   them       ^^^^^^^  ^^^^   L^  ^^^^e  a  "flying 
.ote   industry  in  tL^t   field  '^fjl^^-^^  ^,,^   for  airpl.na 

army".     Ifeny  industries  are  af^ect.d  by^^^^^g   ^^^  ^^^^  ^^.^^  ^^^^^^^  ^ 

parts  and  airp] 

great.dee.1   on  ( 
gver   industry", 


W'.     >W  industries  «o  .ff.=..d  'y;^'  «'»    ^^  „     „nd       "a,  . 
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It  Happened  In  Horthy's  Regency.    - 

Cardinal  Pacelli  —  the  present  Pope — some  time  before  his 
elevation  to  the  Papacy  made  an  address  in  Hungarian  during 
the  Eucharistic  Congress  in  Buda-Pesth.  This  language  is  said 
to  be  most  difficult  to  master,  but  the  Cardinal  was  a  linguist 
of  extraordinary  ability. 

The  first  line  of  his  prepared  address  read,  "I  am  very  hap- 
py to  be  here  today."  Fine,  but  how  did  it  sound  when  oral- 
ly delivered?  Some  villagers  listening  on  the  radio  burst  into 
laughter  when  they  heard  the  Prince  of  the  Church  utter  his 
words  of  greeting.  Questioned  as  to  the  reason  for  this  unseem- 
ly levity,  they  explained  that  His  Eminence  had  made  a  slight 
error  in  the  inflection  of  the  word  "happy".  In  reality,  he  had 
said,  "I  am  very  crazy  to  be  here  today !" 

Remember  Pearl  Harbor  And  The   Maginot  Line! 

A  cultured  young  lady,  while  sight-seeing  in  Paris  a  number 
of  years  ago,  asked  a  gentleman  in  the  party  for  some  inform- 
ation. "Tell  me,  Doctor,  if  you  can,  the  meaning  of  those  let- 
ters 'RF'  we  see  on  so  many  public  buildings?" 

"Those  letters,  my  dear  young  lady,"  said  he,  "mean  nothing 
less  than  Republic  of  France!" 

That  happened  in  1929.  What  do  they  mean  today?  Noth- 
ing more  than  RUINED  FRANCE,  and  why  is  France  in  this 
condition  ?  Your  answer  is  as  good  as  the  next.  But  the  shat- 
tered remnant  of  the  once  proud  sister  republic  should  ever  re- 
mind us— the  citizens  of  the  USA  — that  if  we  really  desire  to 
continue  as  free  people  we  must  FIGHT,  WORK  and  PAY ! 


Buy  Defense  Stamps  And  Bonds  Todayl 


-')■■ 


X-PN  4B27 


#i 


lie 


The  Toledo  Spectator 

On    the    bmnks    of    the    Maumee    River 


VOL.4,  N0.2 


TOLEDO,  OHIO 


MAY  1942 


I  where  his  instantaneous  death 

I  Oh  Death,  Where  If  could  be  witnessed  in  the  pri- 

%/  '         o  rku  o  ^^y  °^  ^^^  kitchen.  ( The  Mrs. 

|\  Thy  Stmg?  Uh.  Wrave,  ^^  attending  a  church  social.) 

^B  Where  It  Thy  Victory?  Pouring  three  glasses  of  old 

M       Luten.  Ye.  To  One  champagne,  he  was  about  to 

/i     ..     .   u*  I    ^      I  put  the  "black  drop"  in  his  own 

/  L  Man  •  Miiforhinel  ^^j^^  ^^^^  ^^^  door-bell  rang. 

larsing  such  untimely  inter- 

ince  with  the  finale  of  his 
noon  ana  ear.y  evening  Hj^jue^,^  ^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^^^ 

bowling  alley  where  he  Man|||  ^^^^^^  ^  j^w  moment* 
succeeded  m  getting  into  serious 


difficulties  with  some  of  the 
competing  keglers.  He  had  over- 
estimated his  ability  as  a  ten- 
pin  artist  with  a  resulting  loss 
of  eighty  dollars  which  he  em- 
phatically refused  to  pay,  for 
some  technical  reason  of  his 
own  invention.  Harsh  words 
followed  and  some  of  them  were 
designed  to  portray  the  utter 
contempt  in  which  the  alleged 
winners  held  him.  In  fact,  ex- 
pletives without  number  were 
used  to  indicate  how  much  clean- 
er the  world  would  be  after  his 
departure  with  a  one-way  tick- 
et for  a  region  where  automatic 
stokers  are  eternally  banned. 

Stabbed  to  the  depths  of  his 
altruistic  soul  by  these  vile  in- 
vectives, he  persuaded  two  of 
his  friends  to  take  him  home 


later  he  returned  to  the  im- 
patient friends  in  the  kitchen 
and  announced  that  his  act  of 
self-destruction  would  have  to 
be  postponed  until  a  future 
date.  It  seems  he  had  forgot- 
ten an  engagement  to  play  pin- 
ochle this  particular  evening 
and  the  guests  had  just  now 
arrived,  —  three  clerics. 

Henny  played  the  part  of 
host  in  his  usual  lavish  man- 
ner, forgot  the  earlier  impulses 
of  the  day  and  when  the  pas- 
tors departed  he  was  again  on 
good  terms  with  the  world.  Nor 
did  he  do  any  talking  in  his — 


The  Toledo  Spectator 

On    the    banks    of    the    Maumee    River 


VOL.4,  NO. 3 


TOLEDO,  OHIO 


JUNE  1942 


UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASS'N  OF  AMERICA 
VICTORY-GOOD    WILL    TICKET 


President 
1st  V.P. 
2nd  V.P. 
Sec.-Tr. 
Off!  Ed. 
Historian 
E.Ms8.Mgr. 


Haig  Anlian,  Union  City,N.J.  United  Amateur 
Wallace  Wallner,  Hutchinson,  Minn.  North  Star 
Mr8.Anne  Warren,  Jersey  City,N. J.  G-S  Messenger 
Mary  Timmel,  Louisville,  Ky.  Tim 

Willard  Northrop,  New  York  City.  Am.  Blare 
Lawrence  Kiley.Birmingham,  Mich.  Royal  Oak  J'l 
Dorothy  Jacobs,  Wallington,  N.  J.  The  Hilltop 
W.Mss-Mgr.  Laurence  Estes,  Spokane,  Wash.  Crimson  Cardinal 
Laur.Rec.  Lois  CoUey,  Richmond,  Ky.  Publicist,  Sec.  KAPA 
Critic  John  S.  Lynch,  Jersey  City,  N.J.      The  Workshop 

Clubs  Chief    Chas.  Boedecker,  Willow  Springs,  111.  Clamor 

Pub.  Chief      Chas.Copeland,  Holdrege,  Neb.         The  Headlight 
Publicity  Cf.  E.  Robin  Rodgers,  Phila.,Pa.  Philcolmnist 

Directors  (3)  Staff  Sgt.  Ed  Reed,  Louisville,  Ky.  Amatutor 

Bessie  Barnes,  Spokane,  Wash.  The  Cameo 

WUBjKIftI    Dr.Charles  King,  Toledo,  0.  Toledo  Spectator 

«W«.  w^Wlvention  city  for  1943  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 
APR  a^ffl^OUR  BALLOTS  AS  SOON  AS  RECEIVED  ! 
KEEETHIS  TICKET  HANDY  FOR  REFERENCE! 

The  names  of  these  candidates  are  submitted  for  your  earn- 
est consideration  in  the  election  of  officers  at  the  convention 
to  be  held  in  San  Francisco  on  July  3,  4,  and  5,  1942. 

All  sections  of  the  country  and  all  age  groups  are  represent- 
ed and  each  nominee  stands  unswervingly  for  loyalty,  harmony 
and  progress  in  our  United  AmateurPressAssociation  of  America. 
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^       Human    Projectiles. 

Trartrcaf^fvery  endeavor  has  its  trade  paper.  In 
the  field  of  amusements  "The  Billboard,"  affection- 
ately knoi^  as  "Tlif  Showman's  Bible,"  depicts  the 
t'^  '  "*"  ^*^^y  doings  of  the  j^rnival  world.  Recently,  under 
thfe  typical  heading,  "The  FinarCurtain,"  appeared  a  five  line 
obituary  recording  the  death  of  "The  Human  Cannonball." 

For  years  stunt  men,  dare-devils  or  crackpots — the  classific- 
ation depending  on  the  I.  Q.  of  the  spectators— have  been  pre- 
senting the  "Cannon  Act"  as  the  grand  climax  of  a  night  on  the 

Midway. 

A  mechanical  device  resembling  a  huge  gun  hurls  the  per- 
former in  graceful  arc  from  its  phoney  mouth  to  a  net  some 
distance  away.  It  has  been  done  successfully  many  times  but 
in  this  instance  there  was  a  miscalculation  —  the  human  pro- 
jectile fell  short  of  the  net — a  sudden  thud  —  a  broken  back 
and  death  claimed  the  man  who  cancelled  the  earth  to  sat- 
isfy the  thrill  hunger  of  a  motley  crowd  of  curiosity  seekers. 
A  few  relatives  will  mourn  his  passing  and  he  will  be  missed, 
for  a  time,  by  his  carnival  associates  but  the  world  will  little 
know  or  quickly  forget  the  human  cannonball.  Five  lines  in  a 
trade  publication  reflect  his  fame. 

Intrepid  Colin  Kelly  plunges  his  flaming  plane  into  a  Jap  cruiser 

a  human  projectile — and  the  nation's  press  proclaims  the  glory 

of  the  man  who  gave  his  life  that  you  and  I  might  live  and  enjoy 
the  freedoms  and  security  that  we  count  as  our  heritage.  His  act 
will  live  in  history's  pages  forever. 

Pause  a  moment.  Shall  we  continue  to  spend  our  dimes  and 
dollars  seeking  thrills  and  buying  amusement,  or  shall  we  in- 
vest them  in  U.  S.  War  Bonds  and  Stamps  and  back  up  the 
Colin  Kellys  who  are  fighting  the  battle  for  the  survival  of  my 
Amej-ica  and  yours  and  yours  and  yours? 


■  »< 
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Puzzle  Picture  —  Find  Tlie  Dog!    UMAl 


This  was  intended  to  be  a  picture  of  Defiance  dogs,  for  the 
edification  of  Pvt.  Bob  Myers,  in  Orlando,  Fla.,  but  our  Staff 
Photographer,  Howard  Squire,  ainied  too  high  and  well-nigh 
missed  his  objective.  To  non-residents  of  Defiance  it  may  be 
said  that  the  snappy  fellow  on  the  left  is  Dr.  Paul  Newcomb 
and  the  urbane  gentleman  on  the  right  is  Mr.  Carl  Sprigg,  the 
owner  of  Old  Honey  Boy,  the  cat  that  refused  to  accept  an 
untimely  death  by  chloroform.  Some  of  our  older  readers  may 
remember  the  Newcomb-Sprigg  Co.  and  its  futile  efforts  to  dig 
a  water-well  with  a  teaspoon.  Well,  they  don't  look  like  well- 
diggers,  do  they  ?  Well,  they  are  not  and  that's  WELL  enough 
for  them. 


At  any  rate,  Bob,  this  will  serve  as  a  greeting  and  expression 
of  good  wishes  from  the  "drug-store  gang"  and  you  can  see  that 
at  least  a  part  of  it  is  still  functioning.  As  for  the  apothecary, his 
schedule  remains  the  same;  18  hours  of  work,  4  hours  devoted  to 
a  review  of  the  past,  and  contemplation  of  the  future,  and  two 
hours  of  sleep.  Lester  never  changes,  you  know.  Bob ! 


tk* 
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Do  You  R«memb«r  Whan 

Dad  arose  early  on  cold,  winter 
mornings  to  thaw  the  frozen 
kitchen  pump  so  that  the  fam- 
ily could  perform  the  matutinal 
ablutions  with  rain-water  from 
the  cistern  ? 

Mother  treated  your  tonsill- 
itis by  applying*  neck  collar  of 
red  flannel  lined  with  bacon 
rindi?  Ugh!!! 

Certain  folks  with  chronic  in- 
dispositions bought  "Peruna" 
_a  so-called  tonic— by  the 
case  because  its  high  alcohol 
content  gave  them  a  "kick"  ? 

You  could  exercise  your  vocal 
apparatus  by  chastizing  the 
telephone  operator?  And  how 
she  could  hand  it  back!   Wow! 

The  butcher  would  "throw 
in"  a  couple  of  weiners  when 
you  bought  a  pound  or  two  of 
pork  chops?  Yes,  that  is  going 
back  quite  a  few  years. 

The  Government  issued  pro- 
prietary and  documentary  tax 
stamps  to  help  pay  the  cost  of 
the  Spanish-American  War? 

The  Sunday-school  teacher, 
once  or  twice  a  year,  presented 
chromos  to  her  GOOD  boys? 


J.  Ulysses  Fauster  pilfered  a 
keg  of  perfectly  good  ale  from 
a  fellow  townsman  who  had  it 
cached  for  his  private  use  ?  No, 
you  don't,  but  he  does. 

A  set  of  tires  was  guaranteed 
for  3000  miles  and  the  gas  lamps 
and  windshield  were  sold  as  ex- 
tra equipment? 

It  was  urged  that  every  fam- 
ily should  have  at  least  two  cart 
to  stimulate  the  auto  industry? 

Somebody  thought  we  had  a 
surplus  of  little  pigs  in  the  U.S.? 

The  Nips  were  our  best  cus- 
tomers for  scrap  metal? 


Orand-Naphow  Numbor  31 

Born   Octobm   4.  1942 

AT   Dbfiancb,    Ohio 

CHARLES    ADAMS    CLEMENS 

•ON   or 

MR.  AND  MR*.  ROOM  Cl.«M«N« 


Flashlll 

Juit  »t  press  time  I  lesrned  that 
my  sister-in-law,  Mrs.  L.  O.  Adams, 
(grandma  of  the  new  arrival)  will 
have  returned  from  an  "inspection 
tour"  of  the  Eastern  seaboard  in 
time  to  entertain  Maybelle  and  the 
Editor  on  his  birthday, -Hallo'een. 
Gosh,  1  hope  to  live  through  it  all; 
Defiance  is  noted  for  hospitality ! 


Treasygp  Trove 
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Blessed  Eastertide 

With  this  sincerest  wish: 

That  those  most  dear  to  you, 
Will  share  your  happiness 

With  one  so  tried  and  true. 
O,  blessed  Eastertide, 

May  it  for  you  abide. 

— Anna  Rappold 
Maftic  Voice 

How  I  loved  the  voice 

That  entered  my  room  tonight: 
It  drifted  on  ether  waves, 

And  thrilled  me  with  delight. 

Griped  a  heeu-t  in  anguish  wrung, 
The  words,  the  music,  and  song 

Brought  to  me  a  world  so  fair — 
For  love  and  beauty  centered 
there. 

Vanquish  the  darkened  night 
For  silv'ry  beams  of  light. 

Softened  sorrow,  lessened  pain, 
When  o'er  the  air  the  magic 
came. 

Like  wisps  of  silv'ry  moonlight, 
It  came  from  out  of  the  night. 

Softly  floated  on  wings  of  song, 
Then  faded  and  was  gone. 
— .\nna  Rappold 


The  Wet  Meeting 

Jim  had  spent  all  morning  'spruc- 
ing up'  so  he  would  look  fit  to 
meet  his  cousin  Ellen  and  her  chum 
Christine,  from  Dartmouth  College. 
They  were  coming  by  train  to  Tni" 
met  to  spend  their  vacation  at  Ellen 
and  Jim's  grandparents'  home,  the 
L-Bar  ranch  He  just  had  to  hurry 
up  and  get  to  his  grandparents'  so 
he  could  see  his  cousin  and  her 
chum.  This  would  be  the  first  time 
the  cousins  had  ever  met.  He  won- 
dered if  the  girls  were  good  looking 
and  if  they  would  be  up  when  he  ar- 
rived there. 

The  morning's  activities  of  Jim's 
were  extremely  funny.  He  would 
put  a  high-heeled  cowboy  boot  on 
one  foot  and  a  sport  oxford  on  the 
other.  He  just  could  not  decide 
whether  to  make  his  appearance  as 
a  cowboy  riding  his  pinto  pony,  or 
a  college  chap  driving  his  roadster. 
He  would  look  into  the  glass  and 
wonder  if  they  would  be  shocked  if 
he  wasn't  shaved.  He  didn't  want  to 
shave  as  he  was  proud  of  his  new 
whiskers  because  he  'felt  like  a 
man'  as  he  expressed  it;  then  again, 
he  would  like  the  experience  of 
shaving.  He  finally  decided  he 
didn't  care  whether  they  were 
shocked  or  not,  but  underneath  he 
really  did  care. 
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DRIFTWOOD  ,»7,nwdii 

By  LORENE  MARSHALL     ^pp  <^3^944. 


Don't  feel  sorry  for  yourself  because 
luck  ?eems  to  be  against  you.  Until 
you  have  gone  through  fire  and  flood, 
feeing  all  your  cherished  possessions 
become  flotsam  and  jetsam,  or  else  go 
up  in  smoke,  you  have  not  suffered 
hardships. 

Years  ago  there  was  a  family  that 
built  a  three-story  house  by  the  river- 
side. Occupying  the  second  floor  them- 
selves, they  rented  out  the  first  and 
third  stories.  One  of  their  tenants  be- 
came careless  and  the  house  burned 
to  the  ground. 

They  then  put  up  a  large  metal 
garage  and  with  their  four  children 
moved  into  it.  The  mother  became  ill 
and  underwent  an  operation.  Later 
another  baby  came,  born  in  the  garage. 
Then  the  father  of  the  children  died. 

Eventually  they  moved  into  their 
now  rebuilt  home,  once  again  consist- 
inq;  of  three  stories. 

Then  came  the  flood. 

The  water  arose  to  the  second  floor 
and  it  arose  suddenly.  There  was  no 
loss  of  life,  but  you  should  have  seen 
those  newly  painted  walls  and  the  fur- 
niture. Perhaps  you  have  seen  a  house 
smeared  w  ith  mud  inside  and  out,  and 


the    yard    filled    with    debris   from    a 
receding  river  ?        -'^MSHHHv 

In  the  back  yard  the  boys  found 
a  few  boards  nailed  together  on  which 
could  be  seen  the  word,  "Driftwood." 
This  had  once  been  a  part  of  a  rail- 
road station  wall  located  many  miles 
up  the  river.  The  "Driftwood"  sign 
had  traveled  many  sodden  miles  before 
coming  to  rest  on  their  property. 

But  those  boys  and  the  mother  did 
not  become  driftwood !  In  a  nearby 
treetop,  somewhat  bedraggled  to  be 
sure,  they  found  a  United  States  Flag, 
and  with  Old  Glory,  they  once  more 
cornmenced  to  rebuild  their  home. 

She  did  not  become  bitter,  that  wo- 
man. She  didn't  whine  about  her  hard 
lucl^  She  just  took  up  the  threads  of 
her  life  and  commenced  to  weave  a 
new  pattern.  Her  smile  was  like  a 
thread  of  gold  among  the  grey  and 
brown  strands  of  a  tapestry. 

It's  not  easy  to  break  the  habit  of 
complaining  about  your  illness,  your 
poverty,  or  any  of  the  many  difficulties 
which  assail  mankind.  But  you  CAN 
break  it ! 

Don't  feel  sorry  for  yourself.  Don't 
become  driftwood. 
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"DISORDERLY   CONDl/GaaS** 

By  MERLE  B.  DANA  ''^*'*'  •««ri» 

I  went  into  that  store  to  buy  a  hat!      you   please   shovHlrB  tfO:I9#i  that 
That's  my  story,  so  help  me,  and  I'm      looks  like  a  hat?" 
going  to  stick  to  it. 

It  all  began  when  that  saleslady 
stuck  the  wrong  thing  on  my  head  and 
told  me  it  was  "chic."  She's  a  woman 
of  my  own  age  and  should  have  had 
better  sense  and  not  tried  to  pull  that 
old  line  on  me.  But  as  the  old  saying 
goes,  "you  can't  teach  an  old  dog  new 
tricks."  She  was  bent  on  selling  me 
that  thing  she  called  a  hat,  and  I  was 
iust  as  determined  that  she  wouldn't. 

It  was  a  bright  red  straw,  that 
perched  right  on  the  top  of  my  head, 
with  a  profusion  of  vari-colored  posies 
topped  by  a  large  satin  bow  of  a 
deeper  hue  with  the  ends  streaming 
down  the  back  of  the  head. 

"Advanced  style,"  she  chirped,  as 
she  adjusted  it  on  top  of  her  bleached- 
blond  curls.  Then  picking  up  the  hand- 
mirror  she  strutted  up  and  down  the 
store  viewing  herself  from  all  angles. 

"Maybe  your  style,  but  not  mine," 
I  retorted,  scanning  the  other  models, 
in  order  to  shut  out  the  moving  pic- 
ture before  me. 

"Hut,  Madam- •" 

"Please  don't  call  me  madam.  Will 


Her  face  was  a  B^fejttLiniif  nation 
as  she. slowly  backed  away  from  me 
and  bumped  into  a  table  holding  sev- 
eral   hats    perched   on    long  slender 
stands.  The  stands  toppled  over  and 
the  hats  soon  found  new  resting  places. 
The  saleslady  stepped  on  one  of  them 
before  she  realized  what  she  had  done. 
It   was   such    a  ludicrous   situation 
that  I  laughed  out  loud  in  spite  of  the 
slowly  rising  storm  within.   But   this 
only    added    to    the   confusion    before 
me^  Then  a  sudden  pang  of  conscience 
gripped  me  and  I  bent  down  to  help 
her  to  pick  up  the  hats.  But  I  went 
the  wrong  way  about  it  —  result,  an- 
other  tableful  of   hats   on   the   floor! 
That  exploded  the  bombshell! 
The  enraged  saleslady  rolled  over  on 
the  rear  part  of  her  anatomy,  leaned 
back  on  her  hands  and  sent  a  volley 
of  oaths    in  my  direction.   I    recipro- 
cated with  another  volley.  Whereupon 
that    lady,    with    the    red   hat   still 
perched  at  a  precarious  angle,  sudden- 
ly   seized    that   crimson    atrocity   and 
with  an  uncanny  aim  landed  it  right 
on  top  of  my  head. 

{Continued  on  page  2) 
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Check  and  Double  Check 

Old  timers  in  the  mail  game  will 
tell  you  this:  Checlfand  double  check- 
test,  test,  test — every  circular  you  mail. 
Make  certain  that  you  never  regularly 
mail  a  "dead  head." 

Every  time  you  place  a  circular  in 
and  envelope,  a  circular  that  isn't  more 
than  just  paying  for  itself,  you  are  los- 
ing—Money—Time—Energy ! 

Have  a  six-month  check-up  on  all 
circulars  you.  mail.  To  make  certain 
that  they  are  pulling  in  those  orders. 
Keep  books.  Know  just  how  your  va- 
rious offers  (circulars)  are  doing,  at  any 
given  time.  It  nSeans  a  little  extra  work 
and  it  means  more  than  a  little  extra 
profift.  when  you  remove  a  "dead"  cir- 
cular!—Kat  Benton,  Ohio. 


Good  Results 


C.  J.  Torian,  mail  dealer  of  this  city 
writes  us  the  following  regarding  his  ad 
in  .The  Tidewater  Advertiser — 

" I'm  getting   better   results  from 

the  ad  in  the  Advertiser  than  from   any 

other  medium  I  have  yet  used. Its 

costing  me  20c  a  month  for  that  ad  and 
I'm  getting  around  $5.00  in  orders  from 
it  consistently  each  month,  to  say  noth- 
ing of  the  repeat  orders  I  receive  from 
my  follow-up  letters  to  those  who  origin- 
ally ordered  from  the  ad " 

Come  in,  results  are  fine.  You  can 
not  get  as  much  bonafide  circulation  any 
where  for  this  small  sum. 


ADD  "^ 

WANT  A  "HOr'KOVELTY? 
These  are  really  Spicy,    ^f  you  blush 
easily  do  not  send  for  one.     NufF  said 
10c  brings  it  postpaid  in  plain  wrapper 

UNIQUE  SUPPLY  60.,, 
212  Armistead  Ave.      Hampton,  Va. 


PRINT  YOUR  OWN 

Circulars,  letters,  announcements,  etc 
with  simple  home-made  Press  costing 
less  than  $1.00  to  make.  Uses  real 
prmter's  type.  Does  good  work.  Il- 
lustrated instructions  only  10c  coin. 

NATIONAL  MAIL  SALES     C 
304.  S.  Cherry  St,  Richmond,  Va. 


STAMPS  EXCHANGED: 

Will  give  250  clean  mixed  foreign,   for 
100  clean  mixed  precancels. 

JACOB  H.  KIESEI-MANN, 
5031  Margaretta  Ave 
3  St.  Louis,  Missouri. 


JUST  OFF  THE  PRESS! 

Authentic,  inspiring  story —  "General 
Douglas  McArthur,  Fighter  for  Free- 
dom"—over  300  pages,  profusely  illus- 
trated, $1.35  postpaid.  Stamp  brings 
descriptive  circular.  Write  1  UBLISH- 
ER,  Box  055,  Newberry,  Michigan, 


PRINT  SHOP  FOR  SALE 

Completely  Equipped 

0x9  side-lever  press,  paper  cutter,  lead 
and  rule  cutter.type,  border,  etc.  A  com- 
plete shop,  $110.00.  If  interested  send 
3c  stamp  for  lists,  invoice  and  samples 
of  work.     The  Dawn  Service,  TA. 

Bedford,  Kentucky 

LET  OUR  TYPES  TELL  IT        ^ 
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Volume  Two 


Summer,  1043  ( 


Only  A  Dream 

by  Russell  Louis  Paxton 

TO  BETTY 

It  is  6nly  a  dream  that  comes  to  tease, 
Of  that  summer  night  that  I  met  with 'you 
When  your  kiss  I  felt  as  a  star-blown  breeze 
As  soft  as  the  dawn  and  as  sweet  as  dew. 

It  is  only  a  dream,  your  being  there 
In  the  shadowy  nonk  of  my  room 
\^here  the  charm  of  your  loveliness  is  rare 
As  the  sweetest  of  flowers  that  bend  and  bloom. 
It  is  only  a  dream,  but  memories  bring 
Your  voice  in  a  whisper  so  sweet  and  low 
That  I  know  my  life  is  a  worthless  thing 
Since  I  was  so  foolish  to  let  you  go. 

Courtciy  ol  th<  Manuicript  Buraau 


>•••»•-•«««•«•..•..«..«..«..«.., 


Keepi 


>ing 
by  Savilla 

To  my  knowledge,  few  ama- 
teurs have  mentioned  the  keeping 
of  a  dairy.  Some  professional  writ* 
ers  have  regretted  that  they  had 
not  kept  a  diary.  Once  the  habit 
IS  formed  the  day  is  not  complete 
unless  a  thought  has  been  writ- 
ten down. 

At  first,  my  diary  seemed  to  me 
like  a  weather  report  until  I  got 
used  to  changing  statements  and 
facts  into  thoughts.  With  only 
four  or  five  short  lines  in  a  five- 
year  diary,  the  thought  must  be 
brief  yet  complete.  On  paper  you 
will  see  your  moods  and  contacts. 
It  is  easy  to  write  a  paragraph  be- 


A  Diary 

J.  Slothower 

cause   you   know  the   subject   so' 
well,  for  instance: 

1941— Jan.  30;  Several  persons 
said  when  they  take  their  dog  out 
for  a  ride  they  take  him  all  the 
way  to  Dover.    The  idea ! 

1!)43— Feb.  29;  This  is  a  day 
that  isn't.  Ifs  funny.  In  my  diary 
hut  not  on  the  calendar.  It  does 
not  count. 

Some  dates  reflect  sadness, 
while  others  are  pleasant  recol- 
lections and  experiences. 

Of  greater  importance,  a  record 
or  a  journal  is  necessary  where 
there  is  a  story. 


v^-M:- 


The  Twain 

VOL  I  OCTOBER,  1942  No.  1 

Western  Autumn 

IP  I  have  forgotten  a  little    .    .    .    not  much    .    .    . 
The  cool  autiumn  wind  like  a  lover's  soft  touch. 
The  scent  of  the  pines  in  the  crisp  atmosphere, 
The  concert  of  birds  so  sweet  to  the  ear, 
The  view  of  the  sun,  rising  over  the  dawn, 
And  evergieen  mountains  stretching  endlessly  on, 
If  I  have  forgotten  a  little    ...    not  much    .    .    . 
Then  let  me  remember,  land  remembrance  be  such 
As  to  bring  surcease  of  this  haunting,  this  ache, 
That  floods  liice  the  tide  in  my  heart  and  will  make 
Me  surrender  to  glories  of  autumn  out  west. 
Where  beauty  was  born  and  b;auty  will  rest. 

By  CATHERINE  TERRY  KURD       ^^  UBIMi  H 
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Vaslav  Nijinsky     ^pj^  gglflW 


(A  Bicgraphy) 
By  FRANK  FILZEK 

In  the  life  of  this  man,  the  greatest  ballet  dancer  of 
modern  times,  there  is  enough  romance,  beauty,  and 
tragedy  to  fill  many  novels.  His  was  a  greatness  that  should 
be  revealed  to  all. 

"Vaslav  Nijinsky  was  born  in  Kiev  in  South  Russia  on 
February  28,  1890,  accordir.fr  to  the  Russian  calendar.  He 
was  the  second  -on  of  Thomas  Nijinsky,  a  perfect  classical 
dancer,  and  YAesauna  Eeredu,  a  stuatnt  of  Llie  Waisaw 
School  of  DancJng^.  Vaslav  v. :s  a  reai  child  of  th'i  <tage  for 
the  Nijinslcys  wandered  from  city  to  city  exercising  their 
beloved  art  and  earning  their  liveHhood  as  best  they  could. 

At  the  age  of  nine  his  mother,  partly  to  take  the  bur- 
den of  his  education  from  her  shoulders  after  being  desert- 
ed by  her  husband  and  partly  to  fulfill  her  long-cherished 
uream,  took  Vaslav  to  the  Imperial  i:chool  of  Dancing.  After 
thorou2'h  examination  he  qualified  and  was  acL-.iptcd  for 
training.  His  mother  relinquished  all  rights  as  his  parent 
and  he  was  virtually  "adopted"  by  the  Tsar.  Here  his  cduca- 
(Turn  to  Page  Three) 
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Our  Music 

By  CATHARINE  TERRY  HURD 

You  think  that  you  are  gone  from  me 

But  you  are  wronpr,  .w>i 

The  music  that  is  you  and  I  is  hushed 

But  still  a  song, 

The  symphony  of  hours  shared  with  you 

Is  symphony  as  yet. 

Our  overture,  prelude  and  finale 

Can  you  forget  ? 

The  dreams  that  we  both  knew  in  rhapsody 

Are  bitter  sweet. 

The  fate  that  toned  our  eyes  with  tears 

Will  not  repeat, 

Should  you  let  distance  put  behind  you 

Our  memory's  melody 

Then  I  shall  weep,  and  grief  will  lend  discord 

To  our  chose  harmony, 

You  think  that  you  are  gone  from  me 

But  you  are  wrong. 

The  music  that  is  you  and  I  is  hushed 

But  still  a  song. 

Puzzle 

By  CATHARINE  TERRY  HURD 

I  gazed  long  in  your  eyes 

And  thought  my  favorite  color 

Blue. 

Blue  of  the  skies, 

Blue  of  your  eyes. 

But  now  I  look  down 

Long  hours  away  from  you 

Serenely. 

And,  wondering,  I  frown — 

Are  your  eyes  blue  or  brown  ? 
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DIAMONDS  AND  ONIONS 

BY  HORACE  H.  KNIGHT 


1  Jo  Pinn  was  looking  out  of  the 
window  next  to  his  bench  on  the 
twenty-first  floor  of  a  midtown  sliy- 
scraper.  His  optometrist  had  advis- 
ed hion:  "When  you  feel  an  eye- 
strain, gaze  at  disatnt  objects."  Be- 
fore him  on  the  bench  was  a  piece 
of  jewelry,  almost  completed. 

It  was  Jo's  birthday.  He  was  fif- 
ty-three— in  good  condition,  too! — 
conscious  that  the  years  were  pass- 
ing, biit  satisfied  he  could  do  many 
things  as  well  as,  and  some  things 
better  than,  he  ever  could.  At  his 
trade,  for  example,  he  was  unques- 
tionably an  expert. 

The  new  executive  vice-president 
of  American  Gems,  Incorporated, 
Watchley  Springs,  entered  on  rub- 
ber heels. 

"What  are  you  doing,  Pinn?"  he 
enquired. 

"I'm  resting  my  eyes,  sir,"  replied 
Jo,  turning. 

Mr.  Springs  sputtered,  looked 
around  a  bit,  then  went  out.  A  half- 
hour  later  he  sumononed  the  cash- 
ier. 

"What's  Finn's  salary,  Mr.  Gray- 
pe?"  he  asked. 

i    "One  hundred,  sir,  without  over- 
time; an  average    of    one-hundred- 
and  fifty-five  with  overtime,"  was 
the  answer. 
.    "Thank  you." 


I  The  following  payday  Jo  had  a  no- 
tice of  dismissal — "for  reasons  of 
economy."  It  was  a  staggering  blow. 
He  sought  and  obtained  an  interview 
with  Mr.  Springs,  but  got  no  satisfac- 
tion. It  seemed  that  the  combination 
of  cuthroat  competition  from  num- 
erous fly-by-nlght,  comer  novelty- 
Jewelry  stores;  people  not  buying; 
and  "that  man"  in  the  White  House 
taxing  all  the  profits  out  of  free  en- 
terprise had  forced  him,  reluctantly, 
to  wield  the  axe.  His  mind  was 
made  up.  "Maybe  later  things  will 
pick  up  again;  keep  in  touch;  give 
me  a  buzz,"  were  his  final  words, 
embellished  by  a  frozen  smile. 

Jo  examined  his  assets.  He  had 
two  thousand  dollars,  good  health, 
thirty-five  years  experience  as  a  jew- 
eler, a  small  circle  of  friends — ^with- 
out business  influence  (as  far  as  he 
knew),  and  guts.  His  wife  had  pas- 
sed on  years  ago  and  his  near  rela- 
tives, with  the  exception  of  his 
daughter,  Dawn,  were  in  a  foreign 
country. 

First,  he  made  the  rounds  of  the 
other  manufacturing  jewelers.  He 
discovered  that  the  tale  of  woe  de- 
livered by  Mr.  Springs  was  just  the 
beginning:  other  craftsmen — good 
men  he  knew,  were  also  pounding 
the  sidewalks;  the  jewelry  game 
(Continued  on  page  two) 
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DIAMONDS  AND  ONIONS 


BY  HORACE  H.  KNIGHT 


I  Jo  Pinn  was  looking  out  of  the 
window  next  to  his  bench  on  the 
twenty-first  floor  of  a  midtowri  sky- 
scraper. His  optometrist  had  advis- 
ed him:  "When  you  feel  an  eye- 
strain, gaze  at  disatnt  objects."  Be- 
fore him  on  the  bench  was  a  piece 
of  jewelry,  almost  completed. 

It  was  Jo's  birthday.  He  was  fif- 
ty-three— in  good  condition,  too! — 
conscious  that  the  years  were  pass- 
ing, but  satisfied  he  could  do  many 
tilings  as  well  as,  and  some  things 
better  than,  he  ever  could.  At  his 
trade,  for  example,  he  was  unques- 
tionably an  expert. 

The  new  executive  vice-president 
of  American  Gems,  Incorporated, 
Watchley  Springs,  entered  on  rub- 
ber heels. 

"What  are  you  doing,  Pinn?"  he 
enquired. 

"I'm  resting  my  eyes,  sir,"  replied 
Jo,  turning. 

Mr.  Springs  sputtered,  looked 
around  a  bit,  then  went  out.  A  half- 
hour  later  he  summoned  the  cash- 
ier. 

"What's  Finn's  salary,  Mr.  Gray- 
pe?"  he  asked. 

(  "One  hundred,  sir,  without  over- 
time; an  average  of  one-hundred- 
and  fifty-five  with  overtime,"  was 
the  answer. 

"Thank  you." 


(  The  following  payday  Jo  had  a  no- 
tice of  dismissal — "for  reasons  of 
economy."  It  was  a  staggering  blow. 
He  sought  and  obtained  an  interview 
with  Mr.  Springs,  but  got  no  satisfac- 
tion. It  seemed  that  the  combination 
of  cuthroat  competition  from  num- 
erous fly-by-night,  comer  novelty- 
jewelry  stores;  people  not  buying; 
and  "that  man"  in  the  White  House 
taxing  all  the  profits  out  of  free  en- 
terprise had  forced  him,  reluctantly, 
to  wield  the  axe.  His  mind  was 
made  up.  "Maybe  later  things  will 
pick  up  again;  keep  in  touch;  give 
me  a  buzz,"  were  his  final  words, 
embellished  by  a  frozen  smile. 

Jo  examined  his  assets.  He  had 
two  thousand  dollars,  good  health, 
thirty-five  years  experience  as  a  jew- 
eler, a  small  circle  of  friends— with- 
out business  influence  (as  far  as  he 
knew),  and  guts.  His  wife  had  pas- 
sed on  years  ago  and  his  near  rela- 
tives, with  the  exception  of  his 
daughter.  Dawn,  were  in  a  foreign 
country. 

First,  he  made  the  rounds  of  the 
other  manufacturing  jewelers.  He 
discovered  that  the  tale  of  woe  de- 
livered by  Mr.  Springs  was  just  the 
beginning:  other  craftsmen — good 
men  he  knew,  were  also  pounding 
the  sidewalks;  the  jewelry  game 
(Continued  on  page  two) 
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Ordinarily  a  quarterly  publication-  this  is  a  special 
edition-  devoted  to  the  hobby  of  amateur  journalism. 
Published  and  edited  by  William  Haywood,  1540 
Unionport  Road,  New  York  City.  Charter  A-46,  Am- 
erican Amateur  Press  Association. 

No.  17  FEBRUARY,  1942 

INTER-ASSOCIATION         ,;.*:  ^^* 
LAUREATE  COMMITTEE   -   ^'^^'^ 

T 

■  O  untie  any  knots  that  may  i4^ 
be  tying  up  the  conduct  of  the  Inter-Association 
Laureate  Contests,  and  to  lay  a  foundation  for  govern- 
ing them,  President  Trainer  of  the  NAPA  and  I 
have  named  a  committee.  Burton  Crane  and  Robert 
L.  Smith,  Jr.,  are  members  of  both  great  amateur 
press  groups,  and  are  thereby  equipped  with  a  know- 
ledge of  the  problems  present  at  both  ends.  With 
assistance  from  the  Presidents  of  each  organization, 
they  should  be  able  to  make  certain  that  the  con- 
tests will  be  conducted  with  benefit  to  both  Associ- 
ations and  with  partiality  to  neither.  When  details 
are  worked  out,  they  will  be  presented  to  the  mem- 
bers of  our  respective  bodies,  and  a  friendly  rivalry 
will  be  on!  Now's  the  time  for  all  good  AAPA-ers  to 
start  turning  out  winning  material! 

Edwin  Hadley  Smith  has  been  appointed  Honorary 
Librarian  of  the  AAPA.  Members  are  requested  to 
supply  him  with  material  for  inclusion  in  the  Library 
of    Amateur   Journalism    at    the    Franklin    Institute. 
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BT  CETERA.  IT  was  our  intention  last 
January  to  present  you  with 
a  genuine,  \madulterated  Latin  title. 
Somewhere  betrvTeen  the  copy  and  the  type 
form  our  printer  lost  the  thing,  and  our 
second  paragraph  last  time  looked  rather 
silly.  Sillier  than  our  paragranhs 
usually  look,  which  is  going  pretty  far. 
Just  in  case  he  should  thiiik  the  words 
above  are  something  else,  vre'll  say 
right  here  that  the  new  title  is  ET  CET- 
ERA. 

Our  poetic  contribution  this  quarter 
comes  from  the  pen  of  one  of  car  co- 
workers. He  is  outside  the  pale  of  ama- 
teur journalism,  but  he  frequently  reads 
and  cocas ionally  is  provoked  to  flatter- 
ing comment  on  this  journal.  If  you 
want  to  help  us  square  things  up  with 
him,  you  can  write  to  him  (in  care  of 
The  News,  New  York  City)  and  tell  him 
what  you  think  of  his  poem,  Mr.  Bourne 
has  for  years  been  one  of  The  News' 
first  artists,  and  his  byline  on  maps  is 
a  familiar  one.  As  a  hobby  he  paints 
excellent  water  colors  and  sometimes 
dashes  off  poetry  like  the  sample  in 
Topix. 

Since  Uncle  Sam  wouldn't  accept  us 
in  his  armed  "forces,  we're  compelled  to 
do  our  part  in  the  Victory  campaign  thru 
the  medium  of  Defense  Savings  Bonds  and 
by  paying  our  income  taxes  early.  Vilhich 
gives  us  a  chance  to  ring  in  the  latest 
poor  joke  that  has  occurred  to  us:  Si- 
mon 'X  Shuster  have  published  a  book 
called  "HoiT  to  Live  Within  Your  Income." 
(Advt.)  We'd  be  more  interested  in 
something  entitled  "Hov/  to  Live  WITHOUT 
Your  Income."  — ^we  beg  your  pardon. 

???   DOES  this  issue  look*  peculiar?  We 
hope  not —  just  chock  on  the  date, 
and  you'll  see  i;re're  not  crazy —  late$ 


t:|c:|t4c:|:4>***  REVIEIT 

>ic*:ic4i4<:ic***       By    Harry  Bo\irne 


As  I  lie  here  in  a  shell  hole. 
On  the  Devil's  own  terrain. 

To  watch  and  wait  and 
Wait  and  watch  and 

Duok  a  leaden  rain 


I  sometimes  get  to  thinkin'  of 
The  times  that  used  to  be. 

Of  the  dear  old  gang — 
Tho  queer  old  gang 

That  used  to  work  -vTith  me. 


That  same  old  gang  that  mentally 
As  friend,  pal,  or  foe  I  rated- 

As  Prince  or  rat — 
I'll  tell  you  that 

To  me  they're  all  related. 


Right  nov7  I'd  give  up  all  my  pay, 
Ify  chevrons  and  citation. 
To  once  more  take 

Their  hands  and  shake 

Them  with  elation I 


EDITOR'S  DON'T  believe  that  it  took  us 
NOTE  this  long  to  mimeograph  this 
issue —  we're  slow,  but  not 
THAT  much:  You  see,  o\ar  printer  had  the 
copy  (and  the  cash,  so  it  wasn't  that  we 
couldn't  pay  our  bills'.)  for  this  issue 
in  plenty  of  time,  but  didn't  print  it. 

Actually,  this  edition  is  mimeograph- 
ed in  October,  1943,  and  from  our  new 
publication  offices—  3-09  Cyril  Avenue, 
Fair  Lawn,  N.  J. 
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INTER- ASSOCIATION     First-  and   second-place  winners  in  the 
LAUREATE  CONTEST     annual  laureate  contests   of  the  National 

and  American  Amateur  Press  Associations 
were  entered  against  each  other  in  the  fields  of  the  short  story, 
poem,  and  essay  for  the  Inter-Association  Laureate  Contests,  and 
the  first  winner  is  a  member  of  the  AAPA.   Johnnie  Vaglienti,  of 
League  City,   Texas,  has  been  revealed  as  the  author  of  the  essay 
selected  as  the  best  of  those  entered.    The  judge  of  essays  v;as 
carl  Warren,  BA,  BS,  MS J,  formerly  Washington  correspondent  for 
the  Chicago  Tribune  and  City  Editor  of  the  Detroit  Mirror,  and 
now  Broadcast  Editor  of  the  New  York  News.    Mr.  Warren  lias  been 
a  professor  of  journalism  at  the  Medill  School  of  Journalism  at 
Northwestern  University,   and  is  author  of  the  popular  journalism 
textbook,  "Modern  News  Reporting." 

The  winning  essay,  "li(ty  Country  'Tis  of  Thee,"  appeared  in 
Texas  Star.  Second  place  went  to  "Ave  Atque  Vale!"  by  Edward  H. 
Cole  of  the  NAPA.  It  appeared  in  The  Olympian.  Ranking  thirl 
and  fourth  were  "Integrity  Forsaken"  and  "Qu-Ex-Ar."  The  foiTner 
is  by  Robert  S.  Maney  of  the  AAPA  and  appeared  in  Pied  Type.  Iha 
latter  is  by  Meyer  S.  Perlgut,  who  ijs  a  member  of  both  organiza- 
tions. His  essay  was  published  in  a  NAPA  journal. 

Of  the  best  essay,  Mr.  Warren  had  this  to  say:  "'My  Country 
'Tis  of  Thee'  wins  first  place  chiefly  because  of  the  grasp  of 
the  author  on  his  subject  matter.  His  exposition  of  Americanism, 
true,  is  not  new.  It  is  an  old,  old  story  but  it  is  one  which 
cannot  be  too  frequently  retold  by  each  of  us  in  our  own  words . 
The  article  has  clarity,  coherence.  The  sentences  are,  on  the 
whole,  simple  and  direct.  But  above  all,  the  article  hits  hard. 
The  author  has  a  message  and  he  delivers  it  v/ell." 

Referring  to  the  r\inner-up,  the  essay  judge  reported:  "'Ave 
Atque  Vale!'  is  too  lavish--  too  fulsome--  too  personal.  Yet,  I 
cannot  ignore  the  excellent  specific  detail  set  forth,  ndr  the 
flashes  of  colorful  composition.  This  author  may  never  be  a  good 
reporter--  all  three  of  the  others  are  sound  on  this  score--  but 
his  imagination  and  depth  of  feeling  may  lead  him  to  even  greater 
heights." 

Results  of  the  Intor-Association  Laureate  Contests  will  be 
released  to  newspapers  throughout  the  country  by  Associated  and 
United  Press  v/ires  . 
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ELECTIONS  More  candidates  have 
appeared  since  last 
month,  and  the  excitement  of  the 
campaign  is  mounting.  Now  that 
such  a  reliable  member  as  Chick 
Riddle  has  announced  that  he  is 
running  to  succeed  Mert  Hiatt, 
we  can  feel  that  our  funds  will 
be  in  safe  hands--  we're  that 
certain  he'll  be  elected!..  Mike 
Phelan  chooses  to  r\ui  for  a  post 
on  tt}e  Board  of  Directors ,  and 
there  is  no  member  who  deserves 
a  place  there  more  than  does  our 
capable  Official  Editor...  The 
Printing  and  Publishing  Manager 
for  next  year  will  know  he  has 
been  in  a  fight  when  election 
results  are  announced.  Both  the 
candidates  who  have  come  forward 
should  find  favor  with  voters. 
One  is  Jimmie  Sellers,  Chlpley, 
Florida's  lively  publisher.  The 
other  is  Sheldon  Wesson,  active 
printer  from  Forest  Hills,  N.  Y. 
Jimmie  says  he'll  publish  a  big 
paper  for  printers  and  publish- 
ers if  he  is  elected.  Shell  is 
ready  to  write  personal  letters 
to  all  printers  if  you  vote  him 
in.  Both  offers  sound  well,  but 
we're  voting  for  Wesson,  He's  a 
sound  printer,  an  enthusiastic 
printer,  and  one  who  will  inject 
a  real  stimulant  into  the  veins 
of  our  printers  and  publishers 
if  he  gains  the  office.  Sellers 
is  a  good  man,  too,  so  that  the 
Association  will  have  something 
to  look  forward  to  no  matter  w*io 
gets  the  job...  May  we  add  a  big 
boost  for  Albert  for  Secretary, 
Bradfield  for  Vice-President? 


AUGUST  Three  mlmeographers 
BUNDLE  showed  up  this  time. 
Gator  Growl  had  best 
appearance  of  the  trio,  and  is 
rapidly  developing  into  a  top- 
ranlcing  member  of  our  bundles . 
Leo  Hawes  has  the  old  ginger 
in  his  front-page  editorial... 
Since  you  liked  it,  Lee,  we'll 
modestly  admit  that  WE  did  the 
mimeographing  on  the  1936  Con- 
stitution ourselves!..  Wesson 
contributed  a  good  article  on 
headline  construction,  and  old 
Gabby  a  timely  number  in  his 
series  on  Public  Pests...  The 
introductions  to  new  members 
in  Port  Smith  Ajayer  were  wel- 
come. Pleased  to  know  you, 
follow  members  I . .  Count  us  in 
on  your  mlmeographers  society, 
Chiokl..  Roy  Barron  may  have 
started  something  with  his  co- 
lojdion  for  mlmeographers ,  We 
run  ours  in  this  issue,  Roy!., 
Far  and  aVray  the  best  journal 
in  the  ijundle  was  The  Journal, 
cooperatively  published  by  Kay 
and  Phelan.  More  a jay  here 
than  in  a  couple  of  mailings 
we  can  recall!..  Seventeen  pa- 
pers equalled  the  bujidle  of  a 
year  ago,  should  you  wonder. 

COLOPHON  Topix  is  prepared 
with  a  Royal  port- 
able typewriter.  Sovereign 
stencils,  Cheviot  mimeo  paper. 
Duplicated  on  a  Speed-0-Print. 
This  Issue  you  get  a  look  at  a 
two-column  style —  like  it? 
We'll  go  back  to  full-width  if 
you  don't! 
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CONVEKTiON  On^  slate  ^.  i>r>- 
TIOKL:?  rapidly-appro  i '..hing 
■r.loction  has  h!..d  to 
undergo  son'.-,'"  revLo ion  rdn.'''.e  th-s 
origina-i  '•'^c-:et  wac;  o  .,T,wn  up  ivi 
Hempstead  last  August.  No'w , 
more  than  ever,  it  representv^ 
a  selection  of  candidates  that 
v/e  can  be  proud  to  support-- 
may  w&  present  thorn  for  your 
approval?  Here  they  are.,. 


Pre; 


A.1   '-^oas 


Ist  V?:-  Bill  3radf lelri,Jr, 

2nd  VP:-      Luther  Watson 

Treasurer:-      Ciiarles   Lee  Riddle 

Official  Editor:-  Ken  Kul?.ick 

Hi r:  tor  ian :  •■■  Johrjrii  e  Vagli ont i 

Mailer:-  Karl  X.  Williams 

P  &  P  Mgr:-   Jimmie  Sellers 

Mss.  Mgr:-  Gordon  Rouze 

C  &  C  Mgr;-   Leland  Hawes 

Directors:-  Haywood,   Willard 

Smith,  Kunde,  Clark,  &  Phelan. 

Secretory:-   Ray  Albert 

V/6  urge  approval  of  the 
Constitutional  Revision,  all  of. 
the  v;ay  through  I 


HELP    Members  a 
WANTI^D   school  or 

willing 
circulars   there  t 


recruiting,  are  as 

1st  VP  nmi ch   of 

ness  .  ,.  ,      A  ixuTiphlc 

interest   otudents 

is   in   preparatioTi, 

operation   of  membe 

10   needed   to  help 

■/vj.11    ■-;'!  do  your  part?     Ihanx 


t tending  high 
college,  and 
to  distribute 
o  foster  AAPA 
i.<ed  to  2  nf  orr!'. 
thoir  readi- 
t  dt,  signed  ■•'.o 
in  the  hobby 
£'  '1  d  th  e  c  ^  - 
r.i  in  JiChooi 
tli:-ngT   alonr. 


3LSGTI0; 


olc-ns    3.;j 


T:)0   reasons      behind 

.;ome    of   the  a  It  era - 

;    Coalmen oi en   Tlcicet,, 


■i  car   A'tiiteur  press 


;;ociation, 


:-,nd  the  oi.aages  in  annoxmcemsnt 
of  cau.i  Ldacies  ,  demonstrate  the 
inter en t  being  shown  in  this 
\ear's  election.  ¥.eii   Kulzick'a 
ann'ramcenent   that  he  vvill  be  a 
canaidate   lor   Official  Editor 
comes  ju.st  in  tlj-.e  to  provide  a 
r'plsndxd  r-epla-omeiit  for  Kay, 
who  declined  to  vur\.      There  are 
rumors   that  GHK  would  campaign 
for  the  Presidency,  but  nothing 
to  conrinu  tiiem...   Eob  Manoy's 
svidden  enii.stMent  left  a  gap  in 
the  ran>-3  difficult  to  fill, 
but   the  return  to  activity  of 
Karl  X.  Williams   is   a   timely 
bit  of  good  news.   Karl  says. he 
wants  the  office,  and  he'll  un- 
doubtedly be  backed  heartily  by 
members  who  remember  him  as  our 
first  Official  Editor.   Another 
departing  soldier  is  our  friend 
Sheldon  Wesson,   who  gives   an 
open  field  to  P  &-P  ?igr.  can- 


didate Jimmie  Sellters 


HAV 


v/ithdrawn  from  the  Directorial 
race  in  favor  of  Bob  Kunde,  for 
whose  return  to  acti'^n.ty  we  are 
all  so  grateful. 


OCTOBER 

MAILIilG 


Twenty  papers  filled 
our  package  a  year 


ago. 


and  this  October 


proved  an  e;<act  duplicate...  A 
single  fiiimeographer  kept  Topix 
company,  the  hurried  producers 
of  Tlie  Cough  Drop.  Even  margin 
3tyle  hrlps  the  appearance,  but 
a  little  laoro  time  and  care  can 
•make  a  mimeographed  paper  look 
even  belter.  '"Bob  Smith  worries 
amusingly  about  the  identity  of 
Tiie  Haranguer--  and  we'll  bet 
the  anon7,T.>iou3  publisher  is  get- 
ting a  lot  of  fun  out  of  it;  .. 
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on  next  page) 
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NOVEMBER  THE  mathematically- 
BUNDLE  minded  members  may 
be  interested  in  a 
few  facts  'n'  figures  pertinent 
to  last  month's  mailing.  So  we 
have  assembled  data  v/hich  shows 
that  NovemJoer  this  year  brought 
nineteen  papers,  as  compared  to 
a  November  total  of  eighteen  in 
1941.  Eleven  iionths  of  1941 
produced  181  journals,  but  this 
year  we've  had  188  so  far.  Can 
we  say  the  war  hurts  us  so  much? 


EXPIRATIONS 

TlilS   MONTH 


DURING  December 
the  memberships 
of  several  AAPA 
stalwarts  will  expire.  We  have 
incomi^lete  records,  but  we  know 
that  Linton  Clark,  Shirley  Tur- 
ner, Nadine  Duncan,  Del  Porkey, 
and  Harry  F.  Young,  Jr.  should 
renew.  Don't  you  think  it  may 
be  a  good  idea  to  drop  a  card 
to  these  members,  and  let  them 
know  we'd  like  to  have  them  on 
the  membership  list  again? 


MENTION  FOR 
MIMEOGRAPHERS 


THE  HISTORIAN  REPORTS  slipped  into  the  duplicator 
ranks  with  November,  and  neatly,  too.  The  report 
of  the  Laureates  for  the  third  quarter  v/as  a  wel- 
come one,  and  should  allay  some  of  the  qualms  of  Linton  Clark, 
who  seems  to  think  our  Laureates  are  neglected.  We're  sorry  to  see 
Siamese  Standpipe  neglected  in  the  journal  selections,  but  mighty 
pleased  to  find  a  new  member  doing  so  well  in  the  poetry ^ field. . . 
The  New  Criterion  does  well  by  the  Boy  Scouts  of  Montclair,  N.J., 
but  makes  us  wonder  who  the  publisher  can  be...  The  hefty  Port 
Smith  Ajayer  drew  a  groan  of  sympathy  from  our  duplicator—  what 
a  glutton  for  work  that  new  Treasurer  of  ours  must  be!  The  work 
is  generally  good,  although  we've  seen  Chick  do  better  things-- 
and  we  still  nrefer  aligned  margins!  The  contribution  of  Pf c . 
Dan  Harrington  we  consider  a  classic.  And  editor  Riddle  does  all 
with  Ills  commentary  on  the  bundles,  too.  William  Wilder 's 
contribution  as  a  new  member  shows  the  promise  we  like  to 
recruits.   --And  we  know  how  you  felt.  Bill! 


right 
early 
see  in  our 


EXCHANGES 
LAST  MONTH 


TOP IX  trades  with 
publishers  who  do 
not  receive  it  in 
the  AAPA  bundles,  and  during 
November  we  swapped  journals 
with  the  publishers  of  The  Lost 
Chord,  Vagabond,  Tlie  Phoenix, 
The  Writer's  Guide,  and  Our 
Flag. 


WANTED--  DO  you  have  copies  of 
FOR  CASH  The  American  Dawn  in 
your  possession"?  You 
can  get  |.05  each  for  them  from 
Helen  A.  Vivarttas,  Box  131, 
Grand  Central  Annex,  New  York. 
The  former  co-publisher  desires 
back  issues  to  hand  out  to  new 
members . 


^^2^ 


'the  UBHARY  Of 
CfWGRESS 

Vropical  ~M^*^^^ 


Vol.  V Minmi,  Fla.-July  '43 

Killed  Instantly^  Afition 

(Reprinted  from^rmTissue  of  LONE  WOLFK^^ 
By  A.  Zimmerman  "^ 

The  guns  thundered  and  hurled  lightning 
They  hurled  bursting,  hellish  flame, 
And  boys  stricken  mute  were  baffled 
When  sudded,  silent  darkness  came. 

Demons  from  hills  cannonaded 
Mailing  deadly  fire  and  light. 
And  boys  were  startled  by  sudden  peace 
And  a  sudden,  soundless  night. 

(Editor's  note:  This  dynamic  poem  was 
virUten  many  year',  ago  by  an  amateur  poet  of 
the  NAPA.  His  verse  so  ahead  of  its  time,  that  v>» 
feel  it  worth  re-publication.) 

Vice  Presidential  Candidate 

My  decision  to  run  for  First  Vice  President 
of  the  American  Amateur  Press  Assocjat  on 
^nmea  after  much  deliberation  and  consultation 
S  older  members.  President  Vivarttas's  gesture 
in  appointing  me  to  fill  the  unexpired  "■»  of 
Rradfield  shows  her  confidence  in  me  (or  des- 
perat^n  in  fading  some  one  who  is  willing  to 
worki)  Anyway,  I'd  appreciate  your  vote  and 
rupDort.  rm  nit  planning  a  large  campaign 
be?aS^  I  think  our'^efforts  should  be  put  to 
literary  production. 

—Roy  Lee  Barron,  Jr.,  Ist  Vice  President 
American  Amateur  Press  Association 
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LET'S  CHAT 

;-'  .  It  seems  that  Washington  is  famous  for  its  chats,  so 
now  as  old  friends  we  start  TTI's  third  calendar  year  in 
amateur  circles. 

It's  interesting  to  note  the  ajayers  in  active  service 
units  now.**There  is  Fran  Weber,  one  time  ardent  AAPA 
printer,  who  is  with  the  Signal  Corps. **Harry  Young, 
formerly  of  D.C.  and  of  the  founders  of  the  Washington 
Amateur  Press  Club,  who  is  in  the  Inf.  at  Camp  Butner, 
N.C.**Bud  Johnson,  recent  contributor  to  TTI  on  the 
Typical  American  Girl  subject,  who  is  with  the  Signal 
Corps  attached  to  the  Air  Corps  in  Ark.**Charles 
Riddle,  publisher  of  the  Fort  Smith  Ajayer  is  with  the 
"defend  what  we  build"  outfit,  the  Seabees  of  the  Navy. 
Known  as  the  Construction  Battalion,  the  Seabees  have 
a  motto  which  is  "Can  Do"  (anything)— and  don't  think 
they're  kidding!  Charles  is  a  Y3-c  at  Camp  Peary,  Va.** 
They  are  only  a  few  of  the  many  ajayers  in  Uncle  Sams 
fighting  forces. 

—Ed. 


TULIPA 

My  Victory     , 

'By  cAskan-fiell  ^alkasian 

Hanky  and  I  didn't  like  Butch  because  he  was 
always  punching  me  in  the  nose. 

Butch  never  used  to  bother  me  until  my  father 
went  to  work  on  the  520  acres  his  father  owned, 
Butch  was  not  like  his  kind  father,  who  let  my 
parents  and  me  live  in  a  hut  on  the  farm.  Ever 
since  we  had  moved  across  the  Canadian  border, 
we  had  had  trouble,  first  my  folks,  then  me. 

George  Hankoian,  Herbert  Smith,  and  I,  Emil 
Lorraine,  were  in  the  same  room  in  school --a 
small  country  school  where  six  classes  assembled 
under  one  teacher.  George,  nicknamed  Hanky, 
and  Herbert,  nicknamed  Butch,  were  in  the  fifth 
grade  and  I  was  in  the  third. 

Everyone  had  a  different  liking  for  the  last  day 
of  school  when  all  the  pupils  gave  recitations  and 
sang  songs  for  the  parents.  The  girls  liked  that 
last  day  because  they  could  wear  satin  dresses 
and  big  ribbon  bows  in  their  long  unbraided  hair. 
I  was  glad  as  Butch  couldn't  insult  me  till  fall. 

Hanky  and  Butch  had  new  suits,  I  had  only  a 
new  tie.  My  trousers  were  neatly  patched,  my 
socks  were  darned  so  that  they  looked  almost 
new,  my  faded-print  shirt  was  stiffly  startched, 
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Alonzo  Champions  A  Burnish  T?r'Jounialisin 

I  was  pleased  to  see  Alonzd' Leonard's  &MPERSAND 
in  the  June  bundle.  The  &MPERSAND  has  been  in  the 
past  a  glowing  example  of  amateur  journalism.  As 
much  as  Alonzo 's  renewing  of  activity  in  the  AAPA 
is  to  be  heralded,  it  is  unfortunate  that  Alonzo  himself 
blew  a  long  sour  note  to  announce  his  return. 

In  his  article  "Fighting  Magazine,"  Alonzo  pre- 
sents a  list  of  publications  that  he  terms  are  "some  of 
the  few  remaining  vestiges  of  that  freedom  of  the 
press  which  existed  in  the  U.  S.  before  the  big  pub- 
lishing chains,  big  advertisers  and  big  business  per- 
verted the  nation's  press.'" 

Although  I  am  not  acquainted  with  all  of  Alonzo 's 
"defenders  of  the  free  press,"  I  do  know  one  of  the 
publications  well  enough  to  present  comment.  It  has 
been  my  misfortune  to  receive  this  paper  without  sub- 
scription and  without  request. 

THE  AMERICAN  FREEMAN,  one  of  the  papers  on 
Alonzo 's  list,  is  a  wonderful  example  of  absurdity, 
bigotry  and  obscenity.  That  sheet  is  put  out  by  the 
notorious  self-styled  atheist  and  egoist,  E.  Haldeman- 
Julius,  who  has  attached  to  his  name  a  long  list  of  pub- 
lications which  are  purveyoi-s  of  filth  and  written  gar- 
bage. 
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Qodde^A  of  Jljiberty, 

Bedloe's  Island 
New  York  Harbor 

by  Danid  W.  Harrington 

I  wonder  how  she  feels  today. 

Proud  and  lonely  in  the  bay. 
With  her  eyes  upon — who  knows?  Men  cannot  see 

What  she  sees  across  blue  space 

Too  clean  for  mankind  to  abeise 
And  too  wide,  too  deep,  too  much  for  you  and  me. 

The  grand  old  lady  looks  like  stone-- 

That's  all  she  is  to  Hitler  and  his  kind, 

But  to  me  she's  a  Goddess. 

A  Goddess  of  the  one  thing  America  stands  for; 

Not  superhighways  or  vast  wheatlands. 

Not  the  White  House  or  John  Paul  Jones, 

Not  a  haven  for  the  homeless  or  the  Brooklyn  Dodgers, 
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Une^  a  j4ave    lis^  (Eelieve..,  4^ 

hy  the  editor 


,'■:'  In  our  daily  newspapers  during  the  past  few  years  -j 

/  I  have  read  manyanti-Russianarticlesbutnonewasable 
•  to  arouse  more  indignation  than  a   recent   statement  -^ 

•<   ty  Washington  columnist  Samuel  B.    Pettlngill.   This  5 

voracious  anti-Roosevelt  writer  has  solemnly  pro- 
claimed in  his  syndicated  column  that  Josef  Stalin's 
Communism  with  two  decades  of  preparation  was 
unable  to  check  Hitler's  invasion  (with  only  seven 
years  of  power,  he  comments)  until  American  tanks, 
trucks,  and  planes  began  to  arrive  in  large  quantities. 
The  statement  the  Hoosier  ex-congressman  makes  is 
very  true  and  at  the  same  time  very  deceptive  and 
childish,  or  to  the  anti-Russian  propagandists  very 
shrewd,  for  taken  at  its  face  value,  it  puts  a  lot  over 
the  reading  public.  The  background   facts   concerning 
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Jan.  1943 


Wanted  —  A  Motivo. 

i  (A  True  Story) 

Dan  Duffic  rated  himself  as 
important;  had'nt  heearnedhis 
rank  as  top  teller  of  the  First 
Bank  by  dint  of  faithful  per- 
formance? Was'nt  he  on  his  toes 
-always?  Did'nt  he  qualify  as 
an  expert  character  reader  af- 
ter nearly  a  third  of  a  century 
of  experience  in  dealing  with  the 
banking  public  ?  And  now  this 
had  to  happen  to  him. 

Word  had  just  come  through 
from  the  Auditing  Department 
that  a  check  for  $100.  which  he 
had  cashed  for  some  woman  on 
the  previous  day  had  been  dis- 
honored. The  notation  "no  ac- 
count" spoke  eloquently  of  what 
bothered  Dan  most. 

The  smear  on  his  record  was 
disconcerting,  certainly,  but  his 
hurt  pride  was  the  real  signifi- 
cance; the  fact  that  he  had  been 
duped,  the  fact  that  he  had  cash- 
ed a  check  without  proper  in- 
vestigation and  that  he  had  al- 
lowed a  stranger  to  impose  up- 
on him  —  these  circumstances 
were  cause  for  real  humiliation. 

A  week  passed  during  which 
Dan  was  inconsolable  and  then 
came  a  report  from  the  North 


Elk  office  of  a  similar  trans- 
action] A  teller  in  that  branch 
had  cashed  a  "no  account"  bear- 
ing different  names  but  the  pro- 
cedure was  the  same  as  in  Dan's 
case. 

Without  delay  Dan  and  the 
North  End  teller  got  their  heads 
together  to  compare  notes. 

Neither  had  a  mind's  eye  pic- 
ture of  the  woman  who  had  cash- 
ed the  checks  but  they  did  agree 
on  one  thing;  the  operator  must 
be  a  rank  amateur  because  no 
professional  would  risk  a  return 
visit  to  the  same  bank.  Rather, 
an  experienced  crook  would 
make  a  speedy  getaway  after 
obtaining  money  on  the  first 
check.  Evidently  the  passer  was 
a  localite.  This  conclusion  sug- 
gested that  the  woman  might  try 
the  same  stunt  at  another  one 
of  the  Branches,  having  twice 
found  it  so  easy  to  "get  some- 
thing for  nothing." 

Complete  details  of  both  op- 
erations were  dispatched  to  the 
other  offices  with  a  warning  to 
be  on  the  look-out  for  the  op- 
erator. 

Sure  enough,  one  week  later, 
to  the  day,  the  Manager  of  the 

(Concluded  on  last  page) 
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There's  Always  a  Way. 

SOME  YEARS  AGO  a  friend  of 
mine,  a  local  bandmaster  with 
an  utter  disdain  for  the  con- 
ventions, sailed  first-class  by 
way  of  the  Mediterranean  to 
Nairobi,  Africa,  where  he  had  a 
sister  engaged  in  missionary 
work.  Being  something  of  a  wag 
he  took  along  an  old  band  uni- 
form and  a  lot  of  odd  gadgets 
to  dazzle  and  mystify  the  nat- 
ives. Everything  went  well  the 
first  day  out  and  the  professor 
was  in  fine  fettle  until  evening. 
It  was  at  dinner  that 
he  noticed  a  marked 
lack  of  congeniality 
on  the  part  of  his  fel- 
low travellers  and  for  the  first 
time  he  realized  the  wisdom  of 
his  son's  advice,  "Be  sure  you 
don't  forget  your  tuxedo,  Dad !" 
This  injunction  had  been  de- 
liberately disregarded  because 
he  hated  formality  and  his  self- 
assurance  would  overcome  all 
difficulties,  anyway.  However, 
this  determination  lo  flout  the 
customs  of  ocean  travel  received 
a  severe  jolt  the  next  evening 
when  even  the  table  stewards 
assumed  a  definite  degree  of 
hauteur.    He  sensed  then  that 


the  gay  company  now  classified 
him  as  something  lower  than  a 
pariah  and  after  the  tasteless 
meal  he  readily  found  solitude 
and  pondered  his  distressing 
situation.  "Its  no  use  to  argue, 
Gus,  you  old  fool,"  he  mused. 
"You  are  up  against  it  and  if 
you  don't  want  to  starve  you 
had  better  get  busy  with  your 
noodle!"  And  he  did. 

*        4>        *        *        *        * 

The  professor's  chair  at  the 
table  was  vacant  an(^the  diners 
exchanged  sly  glanceis  of  satis- 
faction. No  doubt,  the  insuffer- 
able plebeian  was  in  the  steer- 
age sucking  soup  with  his  peers 
and  Mama  Finefrock  had  just 
said  those  very  words  to  Papa 
when  the  orchestra  struck  up 
Elgar's  "Pomp  &  Circumstance" 
march  and  in  strutted  the  pro- 
fessor with  the  majesty  of  a 
Prince  of  Bokhara  and  seated 
himself  at  the  table.  Gus  dined 
well  that  night  and  thereafter. 
What  had  wrought  this  change 
in  his  status,  you  ask  ?  Simply 
the  wearing  of  his  old  blue  and 
gold  band  uniform  gaudy  with 
cheap  convention  badges.  The 
parvenus  had  been  duped  by 
mummery  intended  for  kaffirs ! 
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Rhapsody  In  Red. 

AWAY  BACK  in  the  days  when 
home  basements  were  hives  of 
industry  Gustave  purchased  a 
quantity  of  blackberries  and 
started  to  convert  them  into 
wine.  The  rich,  red  juice  was 
carefully  poured  into  a  10  gal- 
ion  glass  jug  and  a  piece  of  rub- 
ber tubing  was  inserted  in  the 
bung  to  allow  the  gas  to  escape 
as  fermentation  became  active. 

Destitute  of  parsnips  or  any 
other  of  nature's  products  that 
could  be  converted  into  alcohol 
he  then  tackled  the  more  serious 
job  of  redecorating  the  kitchen. 
A  couple  of  days  later  the  chore 
was  finished  and  even  his  wife 
was  pleased  with  the  beautiful 
white-enameled  walls  and  wood- 
work. A  compliment  from  her 
was  something  unusual  in  the 
Kegler  household  and  little  Gus 
was  supremely  happy.  But  his 
joy  was  of  short  duration  be- 
cause while  cleaning  the  paint 
brushes  he  discovered  that  the 
blackberry  juice  was  utterly 
dormant  and  had  failed  to  pro- 
duce a  single  bubble  of  gas. 

The  Mrs.  had  always  been 
violently  opposed  to  the  use  of 
profane  language  by  her  spouse 


but  when  she  learned  the  reas- 
on for  the  uproar  under  the 
house  she  tactfully  told  Gus 
that  the  basement  was  too  cold 
for  the  juice  to  ferment  and  he 
should  fetch  his  jug  to  the  kit- 
chen where  it  was  much  warm- 
er. It  would  not  be  in  the  way 
and  it  would  "work"  in  a  very 
short  time,  she  said.  This  fine 
spirit  of  co-operation  restored 
the  Mister's  sanity  and  he  ac- 
cepted the  invitation  promptly. 
As  a  reward  for  this  gesture  of 
good-will  he  took  the  wife  for  a 
ride  to  a  near-by  town  where 
they  visited  friends  during  the 
afternoon  and  evening. 

Laughing  and  joking  as  they 
drove  home  through  the  warm 
summer  night  Gus  said,  "I  will 
bet  you  a  nickel  the  juice  has'nt 
worked  yet,  woman!" 

Entering  the  house  by  way  of 
the  kitchen  door  and  turning 
on  the  light,  the  Keglers  instant- 
ly saw  that  Gus'  pessimism  had 
been  absolutely  unjustified. 

The  juice  had  "worked,"  the 
ceiling,  walls  and  wood-work 
were  a  crazy  patch-work  of  red 
on  white  and  the  glass  jug  was 
EMPTY!  Thus  ended  the  wine 
business  in  the  House  of  Kegler. 


«"* 


"a 


X-PN  4827  \         *  %  W 

The  Toledo  SpectatjS^  ^ 

^~  'i6ntU&lia*iki.oltU&Mcut*Hee(i.i4Mfi"  ' 


Vol.6,No:3  Toledo,  Ohio  Sept.  1943 

T/)e  ?&rmzr  Is  Always  In   Trouble.  ^ 

OSCAR  BOYER,  MY  FATHER-IN-LAW,  was  busy  hoeing  corn 

when  a  heavy  rain-storm  blew  up.  Across  the  road  lived  his 

neighbor,  Allen  DeMuth.  Allen  saw  his  friend  coming  on  the  run 

and  opened  the  door.  Then  he  produced  a  jug  of  grape  wme  and 

they  sat  down  for  a  discussion  of  politics.    An  hour  or  so  later 

the  storm  abated  and  Oscar  started  homeward.  It  was  noon  and 

he  was  hungry  so  he  decided  to  take  the  short  cut  back  through 

the  fields.  A  few  months  earlier  the  wire  fence  enclosing  them 

had  been  removed  but  the  posts  remained  in  place.  Approachmg 

one  of  the  posts,  rather  unsteadily,  he  raised  one  foot  to  place  it 

on  a  strand  of  wire  in  order  to  hop  the  fence.  The  foot  promptly 

sloshed  down  into  the  mud.  Nonplussed,  he  elevated  the  other 

foot  and  met  the  same  disappointing  result.    Becoming  enraged, 

he  spat  out  his  chew  of  tobacco,  swore  as  only  he  could  swear 

and  renewed  the  struggle  with  the  pesky  "fence." 

Allen  had  been  watching  these  futile  maneuvers  through  one 
of  the  kitchen  windows.  Suddenly  moved  by  compassion,  he  call- 
ed his  young  son  and  directed  him  to  take  the  horse  and  buggy 
down  the  lane  and  offer  to  help  Mr.  Boyer. 

Even  at  that  early  age  the  future  attorney  possessed  poise 
and  tact.  Slowly  driving  the  old  mare  into  the  highway,  he  drew 
up  on  the  reins  and  stopped. 

"Hey,  Mr.  Boyer!"  he  shouted  through  his  funneled  hands. 
"I  am  driving  over  to  your  house  to  see  Ross  and  Chet.  Do  you 
care  to  ride  along?"  ,.    ,    j  • 

Oscar  readily  accepted  the  invitation  and  climbed  into  the 
buggy.  Taking  a  fresh  chew  of  tobacco,  he  vented  his  feelings. 

"You  know,  Don,  I  have  been  after  my  boys  all  summer  to 
get  rid  of  that  damned  fence.  But  no,  they  keep  putting  it  off 
and  putting  it  off!  They  will  fool  around  with  it  until  somebody 
gets  hurt  some  day,  mark  my  words!" 
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r/)c  Farmer  Is  Always  In   Trouble. 

OSCAR  BOYER,  MY  FATHER-IN-LAW,  was  busy  hoeing  com 
when  a  heavy  rain-storm  blew  up.  Across  the  road  lived  his 
neighbor,  Allen  DeMuth.  Allen  saw  his  friend  coming  on  the  run 
and  opened  the  door.  Then  he  produced  a  jug  of  grape  wine  and 
they  sat  down  for  a  discussion  of  politics.  An  hour  or  so  later 
the  storm  abated  and  Oscar  started  homeward.  It  was  noon  and 
he  was  hungry  so  he  decided  to  take  the  short  cut  back  through 
the  fields.  A  few  months  earlier  the  wire  fence  enclosing  them 
had  been  removed  but  the  posts  remained  in  place.  Approaching 
one  of  the  posts,  rather  unsteadily,  he  raised  one  foot  to  place  it 
on  a  strand  of  wire  in  order  to  hop  the  fence.  The  foot  promptly 
sloshed  down  into  the  mud.  Nonplussed,  he  elevated  the  other 
foot  and  met  the  same  disappointing  result.  Becoming  enraged, 
he  spat  out  his  chew  of  tobacco,  swore  as  only  he  could  swear 
and  renewed  the  struggle  with  the  pesky  "fence." 

Allen  had  been  watching  these  futile  maneuvers  through  one 
of  the  kitchen  windows.  Suddenly  moved  by  compassion,  he  call- 
ed his  young  son  and  directed  him  to  take  the  horse  and  buggy 
down  the  lane  and  offer  to  help  Mr.  Boyer. 

Even  at  that  early  age  the  future  attorney  possessed  poise 
and  tact.  Slowly  driving  the  old  mare  into  the  highway,  he  drew 
up  on  the  reins  and  stopped. 

"Hey,  Mr.  Boyer!"  he  shouted  through  his  funneled  hands. 
"I  am  driving  over  to  your  house  to  see  Ross  and  Chet.  Do  you 
care  to  ride  along?" 

Oscar  readily  accepted  the  invitation  and  climbed  into  the 
buggy.  Taking  a  fresh  chew  of  tobacco,  he  vented  his  feelings. 

"You  know,  Don,  I  have  been  after  my  boys  all  summer  to 
get  rid  of  that  damned  fence.  But  no,  they  keep  putting  it  off 
and  putting  it  off!  They  will  fool  around  with  it  until  somebody 
gets  hurt  some  day,  mark  my  words!" 


X-PN  4827 


TROUVESE 


THt  L(8«Afir  01 

CONGRESS 
SERIAL  RECORD 

<S1945 


*^V5 


•          •              Volume  Two. 

May,  1943. 

Numiber  Two. 

THREE  SKIES 
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RAPTURE 

The  dull  sad  waters  o£  this  sky 
Come  sinking  close  upon  the  town 
This  day.    The  winds  to  silence  die, 
And    misty   shrouds    come    settling 
down. 

H 

When   dawn   bui'st   Jlaming   in   this 

sky, 
This  day  became  a  balefire,  bright 
With  glai-ing  heat  and  sterile  dry. 
By  noon  the  town  is  burnt  with 

light. 

m 

Eternity  ot  lucid  blue, 

This  sky  extends  beyond  thie  day 

Towards   the   future.     Sailing 

through 
Its  seas,  the  clouds  pass  far  away. 

— Richard   B.  Dunlop. 


Forever  longing!     Oh,   it  eeems 

I  always  am  without  you,  dear. 

Though  always  in  my  yearning 

dreams 
I  long  to  have  you  close  and  near! 

Forever   longing!      Oh,  I  pause 
With  misty  eyes — il  cannot  see 
Your  lovelinese  that  wins  applause 
With  all  its  charm  and  witchery! 

Forever  longing!     Oh,  the  pain 
My  heart  endures  from  day  to  day! 
Oh,  how  I  hate  to  see  a  train 
Since  one  has  carried  you  away! 

Forever  longing!    Oh.  to  be 

With  you  tonight  and  all  the  r^st 

Of  nights  and   day.s — just  you   and 

me, 
Together,  happy,   breast  to  breaet! 

— Russell  Louis  Paxton 


TO  THE  PATIENT  AUTHOR    .     . 

To  tlio  patient  antliovs  who  made  literary  contributions  to  this 
journal  man.y  months  ago,  only  to  pass  those  months  waiting  for 
their  efforts  to  be  published,  I  send  my  sympathj',  and  thank  them 
for  their  patience  and  forbearance. 

IMy  election  to  the  office  of  Official  Editor  has  made  it  diffi- 
cult, though  not  impossible,  to  publish  an  amateur  paper  of  my 
own.  However,  as  is  quite  apparent.  I  have  finally  got  around  to 
getting  something  out,  and  I  hope  to  be  able  to  appear  again  this 
year. 
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ONE  OUT  OF  SEVERAL 


Since  the  July  issue  of  this  unpre- 
tent'ous  amateur  paper  was  dissemin- 
ated through  the  mails,  several("many 
would  be  an  overstatement)  commen- 
tary letters  have  been  received.  Some 
of  the  writers  thought  well  of  the  last 
TROUVERE;  others  complained  of  a 
si:ght  irritation  of  their  nostrils.  Let 
it  suffice  to  say  that  various  parts  of 
that  'ssue  were  reviewed  and  diverse 
opinions  were   presented  on   them. 

It  might  be  noted  that  only  one  of 
the  reviewers  took  exception  ±o  my 
art'cle,  "Alonzo  Champions  a  Kemish 
to  Journalism."  No,  friends,  it  was 
not  Alonzo,  for  Alonzo  d'd  not  write. 
The  objector  whjo  thought  enough  of 
his  objection  to  write  was  one  Mr. 
Harold  Preecs. 

I  was  not  acquainted  with  Mr. 
Preece,  so  his  letter  was  the  first  op- 
portunity I  had  to  gain  any  impres- 
sion of  him.  Since  receving  his  letter 
I  have  been  informed  that  he  is  a 
professional  author  ^of  some  renown. 
From  the  w:ordage  he  emitted  in 
characterizing  this  editor,  I  do  not 
think  he  can  be  a  very  accurate  au- 
thor; thus,  I  hope  his  books  are  not 
biographical  or  historical  in  nature, 
for  in  that  event  I  fear  that  distor- 
tion of  character,  or  of  history, 
would  run  rampant  in  them. 

Perhaps  Mr.  Preece  might  rank  as 
a  source  of  light  and  frivolous  fiction. 
After  terming  my  article  "an  intem- 
perate and  ill-mannered  .outburst,"  Mr. 
Preece  goes  on  to  say  that  "the  net 
effecti  is  solely  to  brand  yourself  as  a 
rather  fanat'cal   Puritan   who   cannot 


bear  to  see  his  l^ousehold  gods  criti- 
cized." 

Although  I  think  Mr.  Preece's  state- 
msnt  might  seive  as  a  good  defama- 
tion of  character  (mine),  I  don't  be- 
lieve it  is  an  accurate  definition.  I 
protest  being  called  a  "fanatical  Puri- 
tan," for  I  am  neither  fanatic  nor 
Puritan.  My  religious,  moral  and  even 
pol'tical  views  are  not  overzealous  or 
fanatical,  but  are  in  keeping  with  the 
sentiments  of  millions  pt  others.  Not 
only  do  I  reject  my  classification  as 
a  fanatic,  I  hurl  the  charge  back  at 
its  source. 

Mr.  Preece,  in  defending  E.  Halde- 
man-Julius,  coined  this  gem:  "I  can't 
see  that  Haldeman-Julius  is  any  more 
sacrilegious  than  a  Ipt  of  ranting, 
canting  preachers  who'd  steal  the 
nickels  off  a  dead  man's  eyes  before 
they  gave  him  a  ticket  to  heaven  or 
helL"  From  Mr.  Preece,  who  termed 
my  art'cle  "intemperate"  and  "ill- 
mannered"  and  called  me  "fanatical" 
comes  that  paper  defiling  remark,  a 
strongly  tainted,  though  thankfully 
biief,  display  of  (his  own  words  are 
appropriate)  intemperate,  ill-mannered 
and    fanatical  anti-rel'gious  bigotry. 

To  continue  to  examine  Mr.  Preece's 
errpneous  character  definition  is  dif- 
ficult, because  the  definition  is  indef- 
inite. When  he  says  that  I  "cannot 
bear  to  have  my  household  gods  criti- 
cized," he  uses  the  symbol  of  the 
deity  loosely.  E.  Haldeman-Jurus  is 
also  devoted  to  such  practice).  My 
religious  belief,  as  that  of  most,  in- 
volves one  God,  no  more  or  less.  Some 
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WEATHER  6-1212 

Every  day  an  average  of  25,000 
New  Yorkers  dial  WEather  6-1212  to 
learn  if  they  should  wear  rubbers, 
stock  in  ice  cream,  ship  fruit,  or  go 
fishing.  The  Weather  Bureau  touch- 
es the  immediate  needs  of  more 
Americans  than  do  all  other  Federal 
services  combined,  with  the  single 
exception  of  the  Postal  service. 

Although  our  weather  is  a  mili- 
tary secret,  the  pleasant  voice  of 
WEather  6-1212  still  answers  auto- 
matically as  in  peace  time.  But 
something  new  has  been  added— 
"Rain  or  shine,  buy  War*  Bonds  and 
Stamps." 

Meterologist  in  charge  of  the 
New  York  station  is  Dr.  James  H. 
Kimball,  who  has  been  with  the 
U.  S.  Weather  Bureau  since  1895.  A 
genial,  soft-spoken,  Southern-type 
gentleman — "even  more  gracious 
than  we  are,"  his  cheerful  co-work- 
ers assured  me — Dr.  Kimball  is  re- 
sponsibile  more  than  any  other  for 
the  success  of  pioneer  transatlantic 
aviation,  because  of  his  specialized 
work  on  weather  charts  for  the 
early  ocean  fliers.  He  is  the  first 
non-flying  American  to  be  honored 
with  membership  in  the  "Ligue  In- 
ternationale d'Honneur  des  Aviat- 
eurs." 

The  New  York  Bureau  has  chang- 
ed considerably  since  the  first  storm 
warnings  flew  over  the  office  on 
October  28,  1871.  Although  the  war 
has  seriously  hindered  international 
meterology,  reports  are  received 
daily  at  the  Bureau    from    planes. 


.  •  •  By  Helen  A.  Vivarttas 
ships  at  sea,  and  foreign  stations. 
They  are  studied;  the  results  dis- 
tributed by  electric  teleprinter,  tele- 
meter and  teletypewriter  services, 
and  other  modern  equipment. 

Reports  are  received  automatic- 
ally by  radio  in  group  codes  of  five 
numbers  each,  transmitting  the  di- 
rection and  velocity  of  the  wind, 
precipitation,  temperature,  and  at- 
mospheric pressure  as  shown  by  the 
barometer.  When  these  are  made 
into  weather  charts  they  give  ac- 
curate outlines  of  the  high  and  low 
pressure  areas  which  in  their  con- 
flict as  they  move  across  land  or 
sea  produce  all  the  varieties  of 
weather. 

Latest  development  is  the  receiv- 
ing of  weather  charts  themselves! 
The  maps  come  ticking  off  the  ma- 
chine in  strips,  without  visible  hu- 
man aid,  ghostlike  in  the  afternoon 
quiet.  "This  is  still  in  the  experi- 
mental stage,"  James  Decker  of  the 
Bureau  apologized,  as  he  explained 
the  feathered  markings  which  de- 
note wind  pressure  throughout  the 
country. 

Questioned  about  the  general 
trend  of  the  New  YorW  climate,  the 
Bureau  stated  that  the  winters  are 
becoming  warmer.  Annual  mean 
temperature  is  higher  and  the  pre- 
cipitation is  lower,  according  to  Dr. 
Kimball.  "But,"  added  Mr.  Decker 
hastily,  "Don't  worry.  Even  if  the 
trend,  continues,  it  would  be  several 
million  years  before  New  York  be- 
came a  desert!" 
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FEBRUARY 
BUNDLE  ■ 


NARY  a  mimeor  joined 
us  in  the  bundle  as 
iCarl  Vifilllam:s  took 
ovpr  his  new  duties  as  Mailer. 
But  with  the  Phelans  coming  out 
with  a  Swifts et  newcomer,  there 
was  a  hew  touch  to  the  mailing. 
We.  look  forward  to  exjianded  is- 
sues of  NIC,  NAG  NO.  +  Choosing 
the  bundle's  best  was  esasy-  TRE 
CHIKES  rang  out  louder  than  the 
rest.  Gordon  Route's  2nd  anni- 
versary issue,  the  pages  fast- 
ened cleverly  on  a  sWeing  mach- 
ine ,  was  a  neatly -printed  col- 
lection of  good  material.  +  We 
met  a  new  Official  Editor  in 
Ken  Kulzlck,  and  his  first  num- 
ber of  THE  AMERICAN  AMATEUR 
JOURNALIST  demonstrates  that  we 
elected  the  right  man.  The  ae- 
ries of  reviews  on  books  In  the 
AAPA  Writers*  Library  should  be 
helpful  in  awakening  interest 
in  this  collection.  +  No*  that 
Gabby  is  serving  Uncle  Sam,  his 
13-year-old  hrother>  Bob,  takes 
o-^iet^  the  r^lns  of  AJR.  There's 
no  stopping  those  Gabarees I  We 
hope  the  February  NUTMEG6ER  is 
hot  title  last  for  the  duration-- 
and  we  don't  think  it  will  be, 
because  we  know  Gabby.  +  Maybe 
they  don't  sound  pleasant,  but 
"Melancholy"  and  "Despair*?  were 
fine  manuscripts  published  in 
JUST  RAYS.  And  we  see  by  their 
pictures  that  the  Albert  twins 
are  growing. 


EXCHANGES 
LAST  MONTH 


IN  February  T0PI3(; 

was  mailed  in  ex- 

^ — — !  change  for  copies 

of  ROUND-UP  and  ARMY  PUBLIC  RE- 
LATIONS. 


have  YOU  watched? 

By  Viviah  E>  Chatfield 

Have  you  watched 
Ihe  aut\imn  growing   ' 
With  eacfh  passing  day. 
Bringing  coolness , 
Spicy,  fragrant, 
TO;  herald  its  way? 

Have  you  watched 
The  trees  deciding 
On  their  autumn  gbwri. 
Trying  vainly 
Every  color, 
Ending  up  with  brown? 

Have  you  watched 
The  waters  merging 
With  the  morning  dew, 
Sprouting,  steaming 
Prom  their  surface 
In  a  rainbow  hue? 

Have  you  watched 
The  sun  climb  higher 
Throiigh  the  sky-blue  air. 
Sending  glitter. 
Bright  and  golden. 
Here  and  everywhere? 

Have  you  watched 

The  autumn  coming 

With  a  breatailess  heart. 

Thanking  God  that 

You  may  watch  it, 

Bach  and  every  part? 


WANTED  I  THE  publishers  of  THE 

— — '  SIAMESE  STANDPIPE  have 

requested  us  to,  aak  you  if  you 
will  sehd  them  back  niimb&rs  of 
SS  at  Box  131. 
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/JANUARY'S  \  WE  were  prolific  in 
^  MAILING  ^^  producing  papers  on 
\-~-__.^^.^r^-^"='^'''^  our  duplicator  last 
month,  but  so  was  Lee  Hawes !  A 
GROWL  a  month  would  be  welcome, 
if  you  can  maintain  the  pace... 
Newcomer  to  the  mimeograph  fold 
is  Jim  Daniels'  STENCIL  SNAG. 
VJe're  glad  those  Inidans  you 
tell  about  are  on  our  side  this 
time,  jim!..  THE  HORNELOViER,  in 
only  its  second  number,  is  our 
choice  as  best  in  the  bundle. 
Vife  vote  for  it  because  of  the 
writing  of  Julia  Gurganus .  The 
Christmas  spirit  sings  out  loud 
in  her  words . . .  THE  BLOWOUT  has 
had  some  fun  skating,  it  seems. 
Reminds  us  of  the  last  time  we 
"sat  one  out"  on  the  Bronx 
River!..  The  typical  collegiate 
day  of  Vsfalt  Crev/s  and  the  poems 
of  Dick  Dunlop  make  for  a  good 
issue  of  tlie  long-lost  NEV'd- 
FRONTIERS...  Friendly  Advice  in 
PENNY'S  PLATTER  makes  some  fine 
suggestions  in  verse...  If  the 
Army's  new  Captain  Crane  would 
sign  his  lead  article  in  A  P  C 
NE>/ifS,  wo  would  delightedly  sue 
him  for  libel--  but  if  he  had 
fun,  v;e  won't  complain. 


EXCHANGES 
LAST  MONTH'. 


TOl'IX  was  mailed 
in  January  to  the 
publishers  of  THE 
LOGOS,  THE  FORT  SMITH  AJAYER, 
and  TROUVERE.  We  send  advance 
copies  and  back  numbers  of 
TOPIX  to  those  who  favor  us 
with  their  publications. 
1 


^ 

A  \ 


IT'S  A  \  DID  any  of  you  print- 
ii  TRICK  i  ers  wonder  how  Bob 
- — ..^v«'  Maney  managed  to  have 
the  Wunning  Yfebbit  on  his  Amer- 
ican EPITOME  look  like  he  was 
really  going  places?  ?ife  gave 
up  printing  a  long  time  back, 
but  we  were  still  just  curious 
enough  to  ask.  Bob  printed  the 
same  impression  over  and  over 
with  one  inking  of  the  rollers, 
moving  the  paper  a  little  each 
time.  Darn  clever,  these  Wab- 
bltsl 


/  LOOKING 

BACKIWARD 


LAST  month  we  lack- 
ed space  for  some 
of  our  remarx  anent 
the  December  bundle.  So  if  you 
will  pardon  the  lateness,  we'll 
pick  up  where  we  left  off:  THE 
CHIMES  carried  an  article  by 
H  A  V  on  the  handpress '  part  in 
war,  which  adds  to  the  esteem, 
in  which  wo  hold  our  hobby.  And 
the  words  of  praise  for  Hadley 
Smith's  years  of  devotion  to 
his  deservedly-famous  collec- 
tion are  ones  that  can  stand 
periodic  reading...  THE  TEXAS 
STAR  looked  classier  than  ever 
on  expensive  stock,  and  graced 
with  a  cover  page...  Leland 
Hav/es  sneaked  over  one  of  those 
surprise -ending  yarns  in  CHIP- 
LEY  BUGLE,  v.'hile  publisher  Sel- 
lers provided  his  usual  flashy 
printing  and  most  welcome  typo- 
graphical criticism.  Brandt's 
article  made  this  a  printer  '  s 
4;--;{-;s-;s-;c--;{-5{- (  Over,  please!  ) ^S"55-;;-K"X-^:-* 


^^*vEJ7r7^*^^3F^^^ 


A  monthly  publication  devoted  to  the  hobby  of  amateur  journalism. 
Published  and  edited  by  William  Haywood,  1540  Unionport  Road,  New 
Xork  62,  N.  Y.   Charter  A-46,  American  Amateur  Press  Association. 


SORRY!  W2  may  have  to  change 
our  masthead  from  that 
ambitious  "monthly"  back  to  our 
original  "occasional."  There 
wasn't  any  April  Topix,  because 
we  had  no  time  to  publish  one— 
and  there's  no  telling  how  many 
times  in  the  future  we're  going 
to  skip  a  month.  But  don't  let 
that  be  cause  for  celebration — 
you'll  still  have  to  read  Topix 
as  often  as  we  can  publish. 

EXCHANGES  SINCE  March  we  have 
ecxhanged  copies  of 
our  paper  with  two  publishers. 
One  of  these,  the  editor  of  THE 
AMERICAN  BLARE,  ^  is  our  friend 
of  UAFA'^aays,  Willard  Northrop. 
One  of  the  contributors--  and 
he  wrote  a  stirring  article — 
is  our  old  friend,  Corp.  Sidney 
Cohen,  of  the  U,  S.  Army. 

The  other  publisher  is  our 
own  Dr.  Grayce  Claire  Barthel, 
whose  School  of  Correct  Speech 
publishes  THE  LOGOS.  We  think 
all  schools  would  profit  by  a 
newsy  publication  like  this. 


BUNDLE 
for  MARCH: 


¥/E  were  all  alone 
in  the  mimeograph 
field  as  leonine 
roars  ushered  in  March,  But  we 
did  meet  up  with  a  Vol.  1,  No. 
1  this  birndle—  THE  JOURNALIST- 
IC DISPATCH.  l/Vhen  the  AAPA  can 
add  another  to  its  "younger 
set"  we -re  all  gladd--  they  are 
our  future  leaders .  Vi/elcome  to 
the  ranks,  Charlie,  and  show  us 
what  ycu  can  dol 

.Best  paper  in  the  bundle  was 
Treasurer  Riddle's  FORT  SMITH 
AJAYER.   And  not  because  it  was 


printed,  either  I  We  know  Chick 
would  still  be  mimeographing  in 
his  excellent  manner  if  he  had 
a  duplicator  with  him  at  Camp 
Peary.  We  like  it  for  the  100?^ 
spirit  it  packs. 

SIAbiESE  STANDPIPE  comes  out 
with  the  amusingly  Interesting 
military  diary  of  that  far-from 
-typical  soldier,  Pvt.  Wesson. 
We  could  use  more  of  this,  but 
regularly. 

We're  pleaxed  to  see  that  we 
still  get  THE  HOBO  now  that  Ted 
is  a  soldier.  We  second  the 
motion  on  paying  tribute  to  the 
army  and  navy  nurses.  But,  aiy 
friend,  what  would  we  ever  do 
with  a  pound  of  sugar  in  «  o}xp-r~^ 
of  coffee?  We  never  used  more 
than  two  spoonsful,  Tex  I 


BUNDLE 
for  APRIL 


THE  printers  swept 
us  mimeographers 
out  of  the  picture 
in  rainy  April —  not  even  Topix 
held  up  our  end.  Best  of  them 
was  (what,  again?)  THE  CHIIilES— 
it  even  sported  a  halftone  out, 
Gordon  is  cutting  in  on  WELCOME 
MAT  when  he  introduces  fo\ir  new 
members--  but  we  like  it  I  And 
(pardon  us  while  we  represfc  a 
shudder  or  three)  we  enjoyed  an 
exciting  ghost  story  by  Cadet 
Bob  Maney.   Laureate  caliber  I 

Bill  Smith  stuck  us  with  one 
of  those  "ironic  twist"  stories 
in  NASSAU  AMATEUR,  but  his  yarn 
about  "Chaplain  Robinson"  help- 
ed make  up  for  it.  Incidental- 
ly, Willard,  there's  an  "a"  in 
that  word.   Ask  Chick  Riddle. 

THE  TEXAS  STAR  was  the  bear- 
er of  another  of  the  Harrington 
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Ilenber,    National  Ar.ateur   Pr&t-- s   Asgooiatlon 
1!E7   :'T.AR   AFiItlVES  ■ 


A  I'Tc'f,'   Ye.ar   arrives    in   the   rddst 
of    the    greatest    turnoil   ever    seen 
^Li  the   planet   Earth.    Every  nation 
IS    s"'"' ending  more   noney,    nore   nan- 
po-aer^.   iiiore   energy   on   this   -I'ar   than 
any   other    in  history... 

A  New  Year   arrives.    Det.ds 
charged   against    the   Japs   and  llnzis 


/ile  hi; 


;^'i, 
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3rear  ar;airist  the  A:c- 


is  greater  than  any  other  scandal 
of  all  tine. 

A  New  Year  arrives.  Ar.ierica, 
vi'ith  the  viorld's  highest  standard 
of  living,  does  v./ithout  things. 
People  who  have  never  tahen  an  in- 
terest in  anything  before,  pitch 
in  with  earnest  fervor  to  help  us 
win. 

The  Nev;  x''ear  v/ill  see  changes 
unbelievable  up  to  no?;.  Science 
will  get  to  v/ork,  and  show  us  how 
t«  survive  in  spite  of  priorities, 
shortages  and  nanpovjer  losses.  This 
7'-ear,  1943,  nore  than  1942,  will 
be  a  turning  point  to  a  new  life 
pfter  the  war  and  will  be  nore 
repr'Gsentative  of  the  ne:it  decade 
than  last  year.  Becauf'e,  vrith  2  or 
3  larpescale  offensives  in  the 
ne;:t  12  norths,  vie   can  '7117  or  LOSE 
the  V7ar  I 

THE  ALL -OUTERS 

An^rone  in  civilian,  governraent- 
al  or  nilitary  life  is  eligible 
for  ncnination  to  the  ALL-OUTER 
■ionor  Roll  provided  he  (or  she) 
-las  Llone  s  one  thing  to  advance  the 
i:;-tB  of  our  victory.  This  nonth 
the  nane  cf  GENERAL  DOUGLAS  hac- 
ARTHUR  is  enrolled  cr  jur  scroll, 
D-cpuro,  whilH  our  •■-^---g  iir.'.  ^  bt,en 
fastened  on  th'-.  African  anl  Ru;:. s- 

i  rJ-l  bfi  ft!  Pf  T-'nr:1-.c!  .   :U^  'in---  1  <-  ■]      '-■'■'  p. 


ATLAr^TIC  CHARTER  -DEFINED 

The  nost  disputed  docurent  of 
the  present  vfar  is  the  Atlantic 
Charter,  Signed  on  Aug.  14,  1941 
b7/  Roosevelt  and  Chtirchill,  the 
Charter  grants  freedom  to  every 
country  in  the  world.  Misguided 
politicians  insist  China,  India 
and  others  are  left  out..  Following 
is  an  outline  of  the  Charter: 

1,  V/e  seek  no  territorial  or  other 
aggrandizement . 

2,  V/e  desire  no  territorial  changes 
not  in  accord  with  all  concerned 

3,  We  respect  the  right  of  all  to 
choose  their  ovjn  government. 

4,  y/e  grant  complete  access  for 
everyone  to  all-rav/  materials. 

5,  Y/e  desire  to  improve  labor, 
economic  and  social  standards 
of  everyone , 

6,  A  complete  peace  afteer  the  de- 
struction of  the  Nazis. 

7,  Freedor-  of  the  seas  ana  oceans. 

8,  All  force  must  be  abandoned  and 
disarnam.ent  of  agressors  is 
necessary. 

This  is  the  Atlantic  Charter. 
Article  III  giving  everjrone  the 
right  to  his  own  form  of  govern- 
ment is  the  only  setback,  since 
Japan  may  vote  to   keep  the  dic- 
tators the-r  respect.  All  in  all, 
the  Atlantic  Charter  is  the  back- 
bone for  future  peace  in  every 
country  . 


THIS  hONTK'S  bRAIIJTEASER 

A  man  v.jalked  into  a  sports 
store  and  bouf^ht  a  baseball  bat 
and  baseball  totalling  $1.30.  The 
bnseball  bat  cost  fl.OO  more  than 
the  baseball.  Hov/  much  did  the 
basebrll  cost.  ^II]}en   you  have 
'-•ullod  out  all  ^'■our  hair,  turn  to 
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MAKE  P0STv7iiR  PLMS  NOW. 

The  time  to  think  about  a 
peaceful  world  is  v;hile  you  are 
fighting  for  it,  not  when  you  sit 
at  a  conference  table,-  (Dc  you 
remember  the  Versailles  Treaties?) 

Now,  when  our  men  are  pushing 
forward  ©n  the  battlefields  of  the 
world,  is  the  time  to  form  a 
definite  peace. 

The  first  consideration  we  must 
make  is  this:  We  have  several 
pro-Axis  partners  on  our  side  of 
the  fence,  or  sitting  on  that 
fence.  Will  we  let  Franco  keep  j"- - 
Spain  after  the  armistice?  We   j 
decide  to  let  governments  that  ; 
function  properly  alone,  and    ^ 
Franco  has  been  running  his     ; 
country  for  a  long  time  now,    j 
Obviously,  Facist  Franco  must   ! 
go.  And,    to  rid  the  postwar 
V'/orld  of  him,  we  may  have  to    j 
step  on  the  toes  of  semi-      ' 
neutral  Spain. 

If  our  policy  after  the  war 
IS  to  leave  neutral  couj.tries 
a].one^,  what  will  '-appen  tc  cer- 
•■""iln  South  AtTi.e n can  nations  v/hich 
j'-.fi.ise  to  cooperate  v/ith  lis?  Hew 
:  J.n  ^i  world  unio:;.  be  I'crmed  if 
'"■'^e.ie  nations  openly  block  our 
■luv^i--    Must  '-le    send  amies  into 
.^c.;j-b."  iligerent  countries,  in 
,;ider  oc  establish  a  basic  system. 
^f  -;orld  peace? 

This  problem  is  not  unimportant 
uOhn-^.77  Doughboy  is  fighting  in  the 
foxholes  and  swam.ps  today.  He 
could  be  fighting  for  the  world's 
Ti  lb  "rat  ion.  But  he  m.ay  be  fighting 
for  a  biased  system  after  the  war, 
with  turncoat  A:Lis  partners  in  ' 
charge  of  many  now-rieutr-<"'l  and  ^om.e  j 
semi-Allied  coun'ries  or  to,..a-r. 


FILM  SHORTAGE 
RESHOWING   OLD 


SOLVED  BY 
FAVORITES 


I 


Because  of  the  current  film 
shortage  in  Holly?<;ood,  and  the 
lack  of  leading  men,  good  pic- 
tures of  the  past  will  now  have 
to  be  revived  in  order  to  supply 
double  features  for  all  theatres. 

We  are  very  fortunate  in  this 
respect.  Instead  of  the  third- 
rate  -\vesterns,  deserving  a  lower 
grading  than  ''B"  or  ''O",  which  are 
now  being  released,  old  favorites 
enjoyed  by  all  v/ill  be  shown  again. 
We  v70uld  all  rather  see  ''Mrs . 
Miniver''  and  ''Gone  With  The 
Wind''  over  again  instead  of 
the  horror  oictures  still 
being  exhibited.  ''Mr,  Deeds 
Goes  to  Town",  ''Meet  John  Doe", 
'Our  Town,"  ''Citizen  Kane'', 
'Dead  End'',  ''Snow  White'',  '"Star- 
Door",  ''The  Little  Poxes'',  etc*., 
•are  all  preferable  to  cheap 
musicals  emitting  from  Hollywood 
Very  old  pictures,  unless  classics, 
should  not  be  replayed,  as  bad  filrn 
lack  of  sound,  and  other  defects, 
would  not  look  as  good  to  us  to- 
day as  it  did  some  decades  ago.-, 
If  Hollywood  wakes  up  to  the  fact 
thnt  a  GOOD  picture  loses  nothing 
'ilth   age,  we  would  solve  the  film 
shortage  and  have  better  enter- 
tainment than  ever  before . 


iffio  At/i  I'l: 

To  say  I'm  a  Ouisling    » 
Is  really  a  shame. 
Backwards  or  forwards 
My  name's  spelt  the  samel 
(Answer  will  be  found  on  P,  2) 

"6 ^OIJR' 3H--iRE  -  BUY  MORE  BONDS ',  V 
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OVER  THE  BOOK  COUIITER 

Best  of  the  current  flock  of 
books  is  Roi  Ottley's  "Nev/  World 
A-Coniinc/'  the  Ncf_:ro  journalist's 
interpretation  of  Ne^ro  life  in 
Anerlca  frora  the  very  beginning 
of  their  history  here  to  the  pre- 
sent day  in  Harlen,  the  "Capital 
of  Black  Arierica.'' 

Ottley's  book  is  inportant  be- 
cause certain  intolerant  thinking 
is  expos(Sd,  facts  are  revealed, 
and  a  general  history  is  presented 
In  a  forr:  as  enjoyable  as  it  is 
revealing. 

The  inside  story  of  the  leaders 
of  the  colored  novenents  nakes  a 
picturesque  bnol:  in  Itself,  and 
when  you  add  to  it  the  frank 
style  of  the  author,  you  under- 
stand \fhy  this  book,  is  receiving 
such  ace lain  in  intelligent 
circles  toda'% 
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or Id  A- Coning   is  a 


Llf e-ln-Anorica  Prize  book,  pub- 
lished at  03.00  by  Houghton  Miff- 
lin Cor-pany. 

Another  Good  Buy: 

"THE  FOUR  FREEDOi.iS"  is  the 
contribution  of  Dr.  Frederick 
Kettner,  founder  of  the  Biosoph- 
ical  Institute.  The  book  is  a 
''rust"  for  those  interested  in  a 
safe  and  sane  post'./ar  \7orld. 


AI/IERICAN  FACISTS 
The  Stars,  Stripes  and  Swastikas 

C-  Stands  for  Conp;ressraen;  Most 
are  good;  sone  are  bad,  THIS 
MONTH  deals  in  this  issue  with 
the  latter.  The  following  men 
stand  on  their  records- 
Sen.  Robert  Rice  Reynolds  of 
North  Carolina.  Y/e  are  trusting 
hir:  with  po- crs  granted  to  Con- 
gress by  the  Constitution.  Bobb^-, 
you  nay  rener.ber,  is  the  head  of 
the  American  Vindicators,  a  group 
which  has  views  tending  to  para- 
llel Hitler's.  His  frank  was 
used  by  groups  nailing  out  Nazi 
propaganda.  He  publicly  endorsed 
Gerald  L.K.  Snith.  He  had  a  by- 
line in  Hitler's  Voelkischer 
Beobachter.  He  recently  had  an 
article  in  "The  Defender,"  editor 
of  v/hich  is  under  iiidictnent  for 
sedition. 

John  Ranlcin  of  Mississippi. 
¥ou  v/on't  believe  that  this  de- 
fender of  the  Truth  and  the  Just 
nade  these  claims,  but  he  did: 
Cong.  Rankin,  besides  reading 
Facist  material  into  the  Congres- 
sional Record,  has  blamed  the 
recent  race  riots  on  the  Jev/s, 
stating  that  when  those  "conmun- 
istic  Jews  go  around  here  and 
hug  and  kiss  these  NOgroes, " (etc , ) 
"they  are  not  deceiving  any  red- 
blooded  Araericans  as  to  v;ho  is 
at  the  bottom  of  all  this  race 
trouble." 

Sen.  Gerald  P.  Nye.  He  was 
unfortunate  enough  to  have  been 
one  of  the  guiding  lights  of  the 
America  First  Committee,  which 
the  Nazis  called  "true  A-merlcan- 
Ism  and  true  patriotism."  He  has 
given  his  frank.ing  privilege  to 
the  men  v/ho  are  now  facing  our 
guns  in  Italy. 

Space  does  not  permit  mention 
of  nny  more  case  histories  at 
this  time.  But  these  men  are 
continiaing  their  work.  Papers  Ilk 
(Continued  on  P. 2-  Col.  1) 


YOUR  V/AR  oOuDS   AFcE  BULLETS  AGAINST  THE  A21IS  -  BUY  MORE  NOW! 
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Life  is  but  jest: 
A  dream,  a  doom; 
A  gleam,  a  gloom — 
And  then — good  rest! 

Life  is  but  play: 
A  throb,  a  tear; 
A  sob.  a  sneer — 
And  then — good  day! 
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New  Member  Wants 
5x8  Hand  Press 

Virgil  Price,  new  member  who  now  owns  a 
Swifiset  press,  is  in  the  market  for  a  5x8 
hand  press.  He  has  written  to  Kelsey  and  to 
Peiffer  oi  Co.,  but  both  are  "out  for  the  dur- 
ation." 

Anyone  who  has  any  knowledge  of  where 
Virgil  may  buy  a  metal  -  type  hand  press  [at 
least  6x8  size]  is  urged  to  drop  a  card  to  - 
Virgil  Price,  Vidette,  Georgia. 

Only  Issue?  You  Hope! 

The  main  purpose  of  this  journal  is  to  sell 
the  equipment  listed  on  the  back.  For  that 
reason  this  may  be  the  only  edition. 
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Immigration  Statistics 

^,NCE  the  beginning  ofthe-en^^^ 

f  Tt:d  sTatl      om  foreign  countries, 
to  the  United  States   ir  ^^^^^^  ^^^^ 

amongst  whom  ^^^^^^  f  ^fJ^^J,^  ^s  transients, 
country  as  temporary  visitors  ^ 

cor  students  etc.  I  P-^^te^^^^^X  ^^If  a  million 
criticize  the  admission  of  -^f  ^Jf , ,,  began 

aliens  into  this  <=o""t^y  f  "^ Var  sons  to  their 
atatimewhenwearesend.ng^^a^^        ^^^   ^^^ 

land  to  fighltheir  battles,  vvn 

on  foreign  shores,  in  umf^'--';^  J  ^^^^  for 
different  placesthroughout  the  wor    ,  ^^^ 

We  don't  seeiwhy  an,  foreign  nation  should 
in  every  possible  way. 
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D'  H.  M. C  C  M. 

Second  Measure  May,  1944 

What  The  National  Needs 

IS  a  nominating  committee.  I  suggest  that  one 
be  elected  at  ta:h  convention,  so  that  names  can 
be  cleared  thru  it  for  nominations  to  office  dur- 
ing the  year.  Our  nominations  are  handled  in 
most  peculiar  fashion.  A  few  individuals  here 
and  there  consider  it  their  prerogative  to  issue 
"tickets."  Timid  souls,  who  are  willing  to  work, 
wait  to  be  asked,  hesitating  to  offer  their  names. 
If  their  names  could  be  sent  to  a  committee, 
which  could  publish  ALL  nominations  along  a- 
bout  May.  then  the  individual  politicians  could 
go  to  it,  hammer  and  tongs,  for  their  own  choice. 
When  Jean  Hayes  suggested  I  might  be  pres- 
ident, I  said,  "O.  K.  but  I  want  good  working 
associates."  I  combed  the  membership  list,  se- 
lected six  women,  nine  men,  from  ten  scattered 
states,  included  several  old-timers  who  will  re- 
turn to  activity,  and  wrote  asking  if  they  would 
serve  if  elected.  Because  I  felt  it  wise  to  have 
appointments  ready,  in  case  I  were  elected,  I 
also  selected  people  for  the  appointments  to  be 
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SHALL  WE  HANG  THE  HARAXGUERI 

by  Kennet?!  E.  Kulzick 

The  false  assertion  that  I  am  among  those  who  man- 
age to  find  strong  objection  to  the  present  AAPA  Pres- 
ident has  completely  aroused  my  ire.  There  is  certainly 
no  basis  for  including  me  in  any  group  that  disapproves 
of  the  leadership  of  Mrs.  Helen  V.  Wesson,  for  I  have 
never  seriously  opposed  her  and  might  well  be  listed 
among  her  many  frank  admirers. 

The  statement  from  the  December  Haranguer,  an  an- 
onymous sheet  of  little  or  no  merit  ("There  are  a  lot 
of  people  getting  fed  up  with  the  way  she's  been  trying 
to  run  things — including  former  Editor  Kulzick  who 
has  joined  the  National")  is,  at  very  best,  a  part  truth. 
I  definitely  doubt  whether  a  considerable  number  of 
members  opposes  Helen's  management,  and  I  know 
with  positive  certainty  that  even  if  such  a  faction  does 
exist,  I  ha\e  no  part  in  it  and  want  none. 

Since  I  have  never  really  e.xpressed  myself  on  Helen's 
merits  as  President,  what  plausible  reason  can  be  given 
for  this  ridiculous  and  erroneous  piece  of  mind-reading 
by  the  Ilaranfliier!  What  foundation  does  the  panty- 
waist  editorialist,  hiding   behind    the   protective  cloak 
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COLLECTING  MANf)H"^3SF^ 

I  suppose  that  at  some  time  or  other  every  ama- 
teur iournalist  becomes  afflicted  by  the  desire  to  not 
only  accumulate  amateur  efforts  but  to  collect  and  pre- 
serve them  in  some  semblance  of  order.  I  woefully  ad- 
mit that  I  have  succumbed  to  the  disease  In  attempt- 
ing to  arrange  four  years'  amassment  ofamateuna,  i 
liave  discovered  that  I  lack  the  following  issues  of  out- 
standing journals :  ,.  ,  ^  xt  i 
American  Bapiner-Vol.  3,  Nos.  2,  3;  Vol.  4,  No.  1 

American  Dawn— Vol.  3,  No.  2. 

A  P  C.  News— Vol.  3,  Nos.  5,  6. 

Chimes-Vol.  2,  No.  5 ;  Vol.  3,  No.  3. 

Journal-Vol.  3,  No.  2 ;  Vol.  4,  No.  5 ;  \  ol.  5,  No.  1. 

Katydid— Nos.  1  -  5  incl. 

Masaka— Nos.  10,  11. 

Nassau  Amateur— Vol.  1,  No.  1- 

Pied  Type — No.  3. 

The  Printer 's  Devil-Vol.  2,  No.  1 ;  Vol.  3,  Nos.  3, 

4,  5,  6. 
Scribbles— Vol.  2,  Nos.  1,  2,  3. 
Topix— Nos.  4  -  9  incl.,  No.  20. 
Procurement  of  any  of  the  absent  issues  will  great- 
ly assuage  my  misery  over  the  collection  s  condition. 
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SEPTEMBER,  1944. 

THE  COLLECTOR  COMFORTED 

The  response  to  my  July  appeal  for  amateur  pa- 
pers missing  from  my  collection  was  beyond  expecta- 
tion. I  gratefully  acknowledge  the  generosity  of  Jos- 
eph J.  Gudonis,  Helen  and  Sheldon  Wesson,  William 
Haywood,  Gordon  K.  Rouze  and  Leslie  Boyer. 

In  accordance  with  my  offer  to  publish  collectors' 
requests  that  I  was  unable  to  fill,  I  present  the  fol- 
lowing "want  ads." 

Find  any  Lost  Chords  lately?  Joe  Gudonis  would 
like  to  obtain  any  and  all  back  copies  of  his  Lost 
Chord— except  the  12th  issue. 

Gordon  Rouze  seeks  to  complete  his  file  of  AAPA 
organs  by  acquiring  all  issues  of  Vol.  2 ;  Nos.  1,  3, 

5.  of  Vol.  3  and  Vol.  4,  No.  5. 

Bill  Haywood  lists  the  following     needs:  Topix 

6,  7,  8.  American  Dawn  1-2,  3,  4 ;  2-1,  2,  3  and  3-4. 
Americaai  Amateur  Journalist,  2-1,  2,  5,  6,  4-1,  2,  3, 
4,  5 ;  5-1,  2.  Reverie,  1-1,  2,  4. 

I  urge  you  to  do  a  little  investigating  to  discover 
if  you  have  available  copies  of  the  papers  listed  above. 
Your  effort  will  definitely  be  appreciated.  I  speak  as 
a  comforted  collector  who  knows! 
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THE  COLLECTOR  COMFoS?E» -^ 

The  response  to  my  July  appeal  for  amateur  pa- 
pers missing  from  my  collection  was  beyond  expecta- 
tion. I  gratefully  acknowledge  the  generosity  of  Jos- 
eph J.  Gudonis,  Helen  and  Sheldon  Wesson,  William 
Haywood,  Gordon  K.  Rouze  and  Leslie  Boyer. 

In  accordance  with  my  offer  to  publish  collectors' 
requests  that  I  was  unable  to  fill,  I  present  the  fol- 
lowing "want  ads." 

Find  any  Lost  Chords  lately?    Joe  Gudonis  would 
like  to  obtain  any  and  all  back  copies  of  his  Lost     ' 
Chord— except  the  12th  issue. 

Gordon  Rouze  seeks  to  complete  his  file  of  AAPA. 
organs  by  acquiring  all  issues  of  Vol.  2 ;  Nos.  1,  3, 

5,  of  Vol.  3  and  Vol.  4,  No.  5. 

Bill  Haywood  lists  the  following     needs:  Topix    . 

6,  7,  8.  American  Dawn  1-2,  3,  4 ;  2-1,  2,  3  and  3-4. 
AmericBJi  Amateur  Journalist,  2-1,  2,  5,  6,  4-1,  2,  3, 
4,  5;  5-1,  2.  Reverie,  1-1,  2,  4. 

I  urge  you  to  do  a  little  investigating  to  discover 
if  you  have  available  copies  of  the  papers  listed  above. 
Your  effort  will  definitely  be  appreciated.  I  speak  as 
a  comforted  collector  who  knows! 
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Vol.  1       JANUARY,  1944       No.  7  _ 

1944 

This  last  year  ba^  been  a  Kood  o;ie.  Ve 
have  added  some  to  our  membership  list,  with 
several  good,  active  ir  embers  resulting.  Ed 
Wall  is  doing  good  work,  and  those  now  meni- 
bership  blanks  should  help  this  year's  crop. 

Seems  to  us  that  t  iiis  year  should  be 
devoted  mostly  to  recruiting.  The  services 
have  sadly  drained  our  blood,  and  we   need  a 

transfusion but  badly.     Do    not  bring   in 

passive  membrs.  They  cause  the  active  ones 
to  expend  time,  effort,  and  money,  in  order  to 
supply  them  with  papers,  and  to  get  nothing 
in  return. 
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Election  SupglemerQJFT 


Volume  Four  Summer,    1944  Number  Four 

AN  OPEN  LETTER 

To  Members  of  the  A.A.P.A.: 

Judging  from  the  activity  records  of  candidates 
for  A.A.P.A.  oiBce  our  organization  seems  assured 
of  a  progressive  official  board  for  the  critical  year 
ahead.  Not  ouly  promises  for  the  future,  but  past 
activity  and  loyalty  must  be  demanded  of  all  of  our 
officers. 

We  voters  should  welcome  the  candidacy  of  Ed 
Wall  for  President.  Mr.  Wall  has  served  so  well  as 
First  Vice  President  and  as  co-publisher  of  Four 
Freedoms,  that  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  his 
qualifications  for  this  high  office.  Mr.  Wall  is  in  con- 
tact with  most  of  our  active  members  through 
correspondence  and  is  not  afraid  to  give  his  opinions 
on  the  issues  that  confront  our  organization,  as  is 
proved  by  the  editorial  columns  of  his  publications. 
He  promises  to  make  a  sincere  effort  to  bring  the 
varying  factions  of  the  A.A.P.A.    closer    together 
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Volume  Four  Autumn,   1944  Number  Five 

THE  PUBLIC  PEST"*'  ^ 

And  The  Indian  Rope  Trick 

By  Gabby  Gabaree,  Jr. 

"There's  no  such  thing  as  magic,"  contended  Pete 
the  Public  Pest  as  we  walked  down  the  narrow  streets 
of  a  famous  Indian  city.  "It  just  ain't  Logical."  He 
waxed  hot  and  heavy  as  we  strode  along  the  dark 
passage,  that  is  laughingly  called  a  street.  Suddenly 
Pete  tripped  and  hit  the  pavement  with  a  thud.  A 
huge  form  rose  suddenly  with  a  snort  and  headed 
down  the  the  street  in  full  flight.  Pete  had  stumbled 
over  a  sleeping  bull.  Luckly  for  him  the  Indian  bulls 
are,  unlike  their  American  cousins,  very  docile. 

Still  muttering  Pete  got  up,  dusted  himself  off  and 
continued  on  our  way.  Suddenly  the  funniest  little 
withered  up  old  man  popped  up  out  of  nowhere  and 
stood  before  us.  "Magic,  Sahib,"  he  offered,  "Sahib  see 
magic."  "Magic,"  snorted  Pete,  "magic  Kharab!" 
The  little  man  looked  hurt  at  this.  I  guess  he  wasn't 
used  to  being  told  point  blank  that  his  magic  was  no 
good.  "Mailum  magic  Sahib,"  he  quivered  "Mallum 
Magic,"  Pete  retorted,  "Me  mallum  magic    is  fake." 
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FROM  THE  TEXAS  PRAIRIES 


Second  Flight,  Still  Featherless  Summer  ST  1944 

UUtPi  tke  iPJUiit  9uaAd 

by  Louis  Woods 

As  Is  the  case  with  many  other  defense  organi- 
zations, the  Texas  State  Guard  Is  always  ready  to 
go  whenever  and  wherever  duty  calls.  The  State 
Guard,  long  recognized  by  the  Army  for  Its  efB- 
clency,  not  only  quells  mobs  and  disturbances,  but 
also  gives  valuable  preliminary  training  to  men  who 
are  about  to  enter  the  armed  forces.  The  State 
Guard,  In  short,  takes  the  place  of  the  Army  while 
it  is  overseas. 

The  training  received  In  the  State  Guard  is 
thorough,  beneficial,  and  Interesting.  We  are  taught 
marching,  scouting,  patroling,  map  reading,  gas  war- 
fare, and  many  other  military  skills. 

Besides  the  weekly  meetings,  the  State  Guard 
goes  on  maneuvers  once  a  month.  A  very  Interestmg 
program  Is  always  arranged  for  this  two  day  event. 
The  first  hour  during  maneuvers,  we  practice  throw- 
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SPRING,  1944 


;;;        My  Trip  to  the  East  Coast 

We  left  Seattle  by  train  and  traveled  through  the  states  of 
Washington,  Idaho  and  Montana.  In  Montana  we  stopped  at 
Glacier  National  Park  and  I  gathered  some  pi£tures.  We  con- 
tinued through  North  Dakota,  Minnesota,  Wisconsin  and 
Illinois.  We  stopped  in  Chicago.  Then  we  went  through  Ind- 
iana, Ohio,  Pennsylvania  and  New  York. 

We  arrived  in  New  York  at  Grand  Central  Station.  It 
was  very  large.  In  New  York  I  visited  the  World's  Fair  and 
saw  the  Statue  of  Liberty,  Radio  City  and  Long  Island.  We 
stayed  at  a  hotel  which  was  very  comfortable. 

Then  we  went  on  by  auto  from  New  York  through  the 
states  of  Connedicut,  Rhode  Island  and  Massachusetts  and 
stopped  in  Boston.  There  we  stayed  at  another  hotel  which 
looked  like  a  castle.  We  visited  some  relatives  there  and  they 
showed  us  all  around. 

Then  we  went  through  New  Hampshire  to  Maine  and 
saw  the  beautiful  Atlantic  Ocean.  We  visited  more  relatives 
at  Naples,  Me.  We  got  there  at  night  and  the  water  was  very 
warm.  We  saw  the  Green  Mountains  and  the  White  Moun- 
tains and  went  through  the  navy  yard  at  Portsmouth,  N.  H. 
On  our  travels  in  New  England  we  passed  through  a  number 
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THE     TODDLER 

(Offspring  of   The  HEALTH  .WALKER) 
Published   occasionally  for  NAPA  members 

•   GAITAL     WINCHESTER,    OHIO 
First   iBsue.  Rates:   May  it  benefit  von 

__ Marguer xje  Bj^yer ,  _ Ed  .,c  Pub . ,  J)o th'^apers  ^ 

Dear  Fellow-Members  of  NAPA; 

After  being  a  member  of   this   inter^st^nc- 
organization  since  last  Seotember     itm  ?L 
ally  getting  aroimd  with  the  fir s+    L^l  n?" 

vJ;,'''''^.P^'''^^^i°"»    rnade   especiallTfo?' 
you, The  TODDLER.  ^«oj.ax±y  lor 

hP«i?V"°?'^ri''^  ^-°''  ^-^^  of  our  members  are 
health-minded,    and  how  many  loves  hiking? 
Hope  many  of  you  are  Interested,    becauSf* 
this  IS,    and  has  been,LIFE  to  m^.     wJuld 
you  like   to  know  how.  the  pWtH^VALKeS  Ma- 
an"o?f!spref  ^'f   ''^l^  ^^^  TODDLER  J ^ 

she?  ^^n^^«.^v''''''^'^^^^^^^^^^'    ^^^ouB  publi- 
sher,   end   father   of   Physical    Culture   start 

ed   annual   Health  Walks,    lasting  tvvo  weeks 
and   covering  340  miles.      I   joined   this   tii. 

f?f.^??"P  ^  '^^^»   ^*  v/hich'tiS:  we  iai'ed 

s^j^iiora?^£;h^?s^s:^?— "^^p 

publications  and'^rtp^JeTth":  fSrSaJk^s^^^ 
Our  group,  representing  nearly  evert 

^riea,  not  wishing  to  see  our  iTalks  discon- 


X-PN  4827 


77Z 


TIGERS    EXCHANGE    LEAGUE. 

P.O.  BOX  95,  KUALA  LUMPUR,  MALAYA. 

One  of  the  Largest  Correspondence  League  in  the  World.  \^i^^| 
Official  Organ  :  "  TIGERS  POST  "  (Quarterly)  ?B|Al  BlMi 

A®^  2819*4 

^  Objects  &  Benefits  :  To  promote  the  collecting  of  souvenir  post-cards^ 
stamps,  coins,  etc:,  by  publishing  the  names  and  addresses  of  reliable  cMIectbrs^ 
in  all  parts  of  the  world  who  are  members  of  this  Exchange  League  and  -will 
exchange  with  the  other  members.  Among  other  things,  the  collecting  of 
souvenir  post-cards  is  a  most  interesting  and  educational  pastime.  It  is  an 
illustrated  study  of  the  Georgraphy,  History,  Languages  and  Customs  of  the 
Universe,  and  enables  you  to  form  a  world-wide  acquaintance.  You  travel 
without  leaving  home  and  at  a  very  slight  cost. 

Membership:  The  cost  of  membership  is  §2.00  per  year  entitling  the 
member  to  receive  a  gift  of  20  Coloured  Post-cards  of  Malaya;  $6.00  for  3 
years  receiving  gifts  of  20  Coloured  Post-cards  of  Malaya  and  a  14ct.  Gold 
Fountain  Pen.  $10.00  for  5  years  receiving  gifts  of  20  Coloured  Post-cards 
of  Malaya  and  a  Camera  or  a  Stamp  Album.  $20.00  for  Life  Membership  will 
receive  gifts  of  a  set  of  20  Post-cards  and  a  Transparent  Fountain  Pen  worth 
$10.00.  Besides  the  gifts  mentioned,  the  subscriptions  include  the  cost  of  the 
Certificate  of  Membership  and  the  free  copies  of  the  "Tigers  Post"  quarterly 
as  well  as  the  privilege  of  exchanging  with  all  members;  and  the  publication 
of  your  own  name  and  address  in  our  membership  List.     Changes:   For  adding  i 

and  changing  a  special  notice  or  address  after  application  has  been  sent  in  a  \ 

minimum  charge  of  -/lO  cents  is  made  quarterly.     No  member  is  entitled  to  1 

more  than  ten  Code  Signs  in  excess  of  which  two  cents  for  each  sign  or  word 
are  to  be  added,  to  the  -/lO  cents  for  notices  or  changes. 

Names  in  Heavy  Types  :     Always  -/lO  cents  extra  quarterly  in  addition 

to  the  cost  of  membership  and  notice. 
League  Button  :    $1/25  Extra. 

Rubber  Stamp  with  Tigers  and  your  number  $1/25  Extra. 

Prizes  :  Thousands  of  Dollars  in  prizes  instead  of  free  membership  will 
be  given  away  to  members  for  introducing  New  Members.  The  "  Tigers  Post  " 
will  inform  you  of  the  prizes  to  be  given  away.  Be  a  member  now  and  recom- 
mend as  many  friends  as  you  can  in  order  to  win  our  prizes  and  add  your 
name  in  our  "Roll  of  Honour." 

Remittance  :  Please  remit  by  Post  Office  Money  Order,  British  Postal 
Order,  British  and  British  Empire  Notes  &  Coins.  Coins  &  Currency  Notes 
of  other  countries  will  be  accepted  at  20%  less  the  Market  value. 
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P.O.  BOX  95,  KUALA  LUMPUR,  MALAYi?'^' "^ 

One  of  the  Largest  Correspondence  League  in  the  World.   '  »•  fciO  lyfT 
Official  Organ  :  "  TIGERS  POST  "  (Quarterly) 


Objects  &  Benefits  :  To  promote  the  collecting  of  souvenir  post-cards, 
stamps,  coins,  etc:,  by  publishing  the  names  and  addresses  of  reliable  collectors 
in  all  parts  of  the  world  who  are  members  of  this  Exchange  League  and  will 
exchange  with  the  other  members.  Among  other  things,  the  collecting  of 
souvenir  post-cards  is  a  most  interesting  and  educational  pastime.  It  is  an 
illustrated  study  of  the  Georgraphy,  History,  Languages  and  Customs  of  the 
Universe,  and  enables  you  to  form  a  world-wide  acquaintance.  You  travel 
without  leaving  home  and  at  a  very  slight  cost. 

Membership  :  The  cost  of  membership  is  $2.00  per  year  entitling  the 
member  to  receive  a  gift  of  20  Coloured  Post-cards  of  Malaya;  $6.00  for  3 
years  receiving  gifts  of  20  Coloured  Post-cards  of  Malaya  and  a  14ct.  Gold 
Fountain  Pen.  $10.00  for  5  years  receiving  gifts  of  20  Coloured  Post-cards 
of  Malaya  and  a  Camera  or  a  Stamp  Album.  $20.00  for  Life  Membership  will 
receive  gifts  of  a  set  of  20  Post-cards  and  a  Transparent  Fountain  Pen  worth 
$10.00.  Besides  the  gifts  mentioned,  the  subscriptions  include  the  cost  of  the 
Certificate  of  Membership  and  the  free  copies  of  the  "Tigers  Post"  quarterly 
as  well  as  the  privilege  of  exchanging  with  all  members;  and  the  publication 
of  your  own  name  and  address  in  our  membership  List.  Changes:  For  adding 
and  changing  a  special  notice  or  address  after  application  has  been  sent  in  a 
minimum  charge  of  -/lO  cents  is  made  quarterly.  No  member  is  entitled  to 
more  than  ten  Code  Signs  in  excess  of  which  two  cents  for  each  sign  or  word 
are  to  be  added,  to  the  -/lO  cents  for  notices  or  changes. 
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Names  in  Heavy  Types 


Always  -/lO  cents  extra  quarterly  in  addition 


to  the  cost  of  membership  and  notice. 
League  Button  :    $1/25  Extra. 

Rubber  Stamp  with  Tigers  and  your  number  $1/25  Extra. 

Prizes  :  Thousands  of  Dollars  in  prizes  instead  of  free  membership  will 
be  given  away  to  members  for  introducing  New  Members.  The  "  Tigers  Post  " 
will  inform  you  of  the  prizes  to  be  given  away.  Be  a  member  now  and  recom- 
mend as  many  friends  as  you  can  in  order  to  win  our  prizes  and  add  your 
name  in  our  "  Roll  of  Honour." 

Remittance  :  Please  remit  by  Post  Office  Money  Order,  British  Postal 
Order,  British  and  British  Empire  Notes  &  Coins.  Coins  &  Currency  Notes 
of  other  countries  will  be  accepted  at  20%  less  the  Market  value. 
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FLASH I 

'Teen  Tornado 

will  support  the  teen 


age  movement  of  the 
HAPA.  More  activity 
is  the  goal.  If  mirne- 
ographers  are  sxepted, 
I,  hereby,  make  known 
to  all  v;ho  are  con- 
cerned that  I  am  -will- 
ing and  ready  to  do 
my  part  because   I 
want  to  and  I  like  it. 
Especially  after  at- 
tending the   Boston 
convention,  (note  for 
Miss  Lois  Harp  &  oo.) 

T&T 
'T5EI\  TALKS 

Guy  Miller, 
a  teenster  himself  is 
very  well  aware  of  his 
responsibil  ities  as 
mailing  manager.  He 
loves  his  job  and  vdll 
always  be  prompt  in 
mailing.  It»s  a  prize 
MILBR,  you  edit,  Guy. 
T(?'T 
"  The  PRAIRE  PRESS^^ 
IvUiN  is  almost  as  good- 
as  our  cherished  REV- 
ERIE,  Could  it  be  be- 
cause of   Freitag's 
Fables  in  both  of  the 
recent  issues???? 
T&T 


'TEEIT       TOR  IT  ADO 
^^^  y^ — •"   '  '  '  Ocieber  iJOT' 


pete  with  LITERARY 
1^^W3ETTE>  AKD  SPICY 
TOPIX,  and  the  B.  B. 
than  HEALTH  WALKER." 

T&T 
Sgt.  Charlie  Austin 
surprised  us  all  v&h 
his  iai:ffiR.  It  goes 
to  shew  wnat  it  real- 
ly means.   We  are 
proud,  ChP.rlie. 

T&T 
George  Hexirj  Preitag  ■ 
We  liked  your  PRIM- 
ERS for  GHILrREyr.  It 
is  known  tliat  all  of 
us  are   still  child- 
ren. No  one  really 
grows  up.  You  must 
have  had  a  reason,', 
as  you  had  written, - 
so  stick  to  it.  We 
want  another  PRIMER. 

T&T 
Willametta :     you 
are  my  Ileal ,  like 
Burton  Crane  is  Tom- 
my Wliitbread's  ideal. 
Two  teen  agers,  lofk- 
ing  iip  to  tv/o  amateur 
journalists  who  have 
reached  xhe  heights. 


At 


TTFjIPiV 


'  Jj^ilOOKLYK  BEE . 
an  it 


T&T 
Thanks  everyone  for 
your  papers  and  mag- 
azines. They  might 

be  thi  ne:'.t  ont..s  in 
the  se  colum.ns .  "More 


,  c. ,.-  i.  u  ..i  s  ,  says 
"I  would  rather  com-- 


' teen-age 


activ 


.ty 


is  the  goal.  AGREED 


J 


(( 


TnTccI   Malkrriiin.n,   A^e   i?s   Pa^'vtucVe-c ,    R. 


THIS  I.iONTH     is   published     at   166 
V;est   87th  St*,   New  York  24,   N.Y. 
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I  U  1  Q   MO  K!  TUl   Published  by  Herbert  R,  Lottman 

!  n  I  O   '  I O  !  N  in   Associate  Editor,  Manuel  Alemany 

^  September.  1944  Volume  5,  No>  10 

'BLACK  MAI  f  IS    DYNAMITE/? 

c 

The  most  important  event  since  the  publication  of  John  Roy  Carl- 
son's revealing  UNDER  COVER  has  taken  place,  with  the  publication  of 
two-fisted  Henry  Hoke's  BLACK  I.IAIL,   The  book  exposes  the  inside  story 
of  the  carapaign  to  disrupt  America,-  how  it  v;as  planned,  how  it  oper- 
ates, what  it  is  doing, 

While  Carlson's  UNDER  COVER  attacked  the  subject  from  the  view- 
point of  a  private  investigator,  Hoke  has  been  an  expert  on  Direct 
Mail  Advertising  for  years,  a  field  v/hich  covers  most  of  the  announce- 
ments, newspapers,  etc.,  you  receive  through  the  mail.  He  edits  the 
Reporter  of  Direct  Hail  Advertising,  throu^  v/hich  he  has  been  able  to 
bring  to  light  many  of  the  dangerous  elements  connected  with  the  Nazi 
plan  to  overthrow  our  democracy. 
(Continued  on  Page  Two) 

SENATOR  REYl^'OLDS  AND  A  PRO-NAZI  ORGANIZATION 

By  Arthur  Ruakln 
Many  Americans  still  will  not  believe  that  there  is  a  man  sitting 
in  the  Senate  of  the  United  States  today  who  may  be  considered  the 
leader  of  the  most  dangerous  movement  that  has  ever  sprung  up  in  a 
free  country,  the  American  Fascists  (or,  as  they  prefer  to  call  them- 
selves, the  Nationalists)*   Although  Reynolds  will  not  be  in  the  Senate 
much  longer-  he  is  '^retiring,"-  he  intends  to  continue  his  "patriotic' 
work  after  he  loses  his  Senate  seat.  Very  shortly,  for  instance,  he 
will  make  a  tour,  speaking  for  Gerald  L.K.  Smith,  exposed  last  month 
as  the  most  dangerous  single  rabble-rouser  in  the  country,  according 
(Continued  on  Page  Tv/o) 

NATIOMLIST  COMENTATOR  AND  ANTI-N0-7  DEAL  LEADER  LINKED  TO  FASCISTS 

There  is  an  organization  all  the  way  out  in  California  called 
"Spiritual  Mobilization."   It  was  founded  in  1934  and  has  on  its 
advisory  board  such  distinguished  gentlemen  as  Ely  Culbertson,  V/ill 
Durant  and  Eric  Johnston. 

But- -  it  has  an  advertisement  each  month  in  the  Defender,  a 

harmless  little  magazine  whose  editor  Is  on  trial  for  seditions  con- 
spiracy, and  v/hlch  was  named  as  a  "channel  of  propaganda"  for  the 
Nazis  by  a  V/ashington  Grand  Jury. 

But it  has  on  its  board  of  directors  Upton  Close,  admired 

and  worshipped  by  covintless  American  Fascists  (like  Dilling, 

(Continued  on  Page  Three) 
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THIS  MOUTH  is  published  at  166 
J5     --.-  •^est  87th  St.,  New  York  24,  N.Y. 

—       U  I  '^          fVir'  Ki  T  I  J    Published  by  Herbert  R.  Lottnan 
I  ill  ^    !  iW  I  1   I  n    Associate  Editor,  Manuel  Aleraany 
^      ir--    . )a^ ^,jQy^  j^,^  ^j^^  United  States  Army.) 

ix.  October.  1944  -  Volune  5.  No.  11 

^         YOUNG    TOM'S  RECORD 

Isolatlonlsn  or   International  Cooperation?   On  Oct.    28,    1940,   Dewey 
supported   C.  V/ayland  iirool:s,    super  ChlcRfro-Tribune   Isolationist,   for 
Congress.   Brooks,    an  Araerlca  Firster,    participated   In  a  rally  attended 
by  50,000  Klansnan.      On  April   21,    1940,    Dewey   spoke   for  Hiran  Johnson 
in  his   campaign  for  re-election,   Dewey  claimed,    on   the   day   that   Franco 
■lurrendored   to  Gernany,    tliat   the  Republican  part^^  v.;as    opposed    to   the 
i-rar,    and   that  he   believed  we   should   not    enter    it. 

As   District   Attorney;    His   record   of   convictions,    94.2^,   was   due   to   the 
fsct   that   he  made  wide   use   of   the    "bargain  plea,"   a  deal  between  the 
prosecutor   and  defendent  whereby  neither   risks    the  hazard  of   a   court 
trial.    The   defendtait   agrees    to  plead  guilty   to   a   lesser   crime.    Devey 
tried  it  with  a  flrst-degroo   murderer    (Goldis),   who  pleaded  guilty   of 
manslaughter,    and  Judge   Pecora  re.-^used  to  become   a  party  to  this   ob- 
vious miscarriage   of   .iustice.   Thus    the   94,2^  record  becomes  20,5^— 
those  found  guilty  or' pleading  guilty  to   offenses   charged.   A  New  Yorker 
j       article   ostlmated'^  that   the  DA's  presidential   aspirations   cost  New  York 
City  ^500   n  day, 

A3   Governor t    Dev/ey  blocked  Nev  York's    soldier  votej    half    of   his    "sur- 
plus"  must   be  credited  to   tlie  pr-jvlous   LeJriman  administration;   he 

■it  Prom  the  Berlin  Radio,  January  26  of  this  year-  beomed  to  *^ 
-^America:  "IT  IS,  THANK  GOD,  NOT  EVEN  N0\7  TOO  LATE  TO  SAVE  THE  * 
*DAI.IAGED  REMAINDER  OF  AivIERICA'S  ONCE-FAMOUS  PROSPERITY.  KICK  * 
*THAT  IvLiN  OUT  OF  THE  ';ffiITE  HOUSE,  PUT  AN  HONEST  LEADER  IN  HIS  * 
*PLiiCE.  ...IF  ROOSEVELT  IS  PERLilTTEB  TO  REIIi^IN  IN  OFFICE  AN  OTHERS* 
^*FIVE  YEARS,  AiiERICA  V/ILL  SINK  BENE/.TH  V//.TERY  V/AVES  OF  INFLA-  * 
*TION,   AS    THE   LOST  .xTL^.NTIS   Si.NK  BEl^Ei'.TH  THE  WiiVES...."  * 

shelved  antl-discrinlnation   Iriws;    put   through  legislation  making   it 
almost    impossible   for  Minority   stockholders  to  protect   themselves 
against   large  corporations;    he   p;  nsod   over  worlonen's   compensation  and 
lelp  for  the  f armors,    f^nd  he  has  t\^lco   cut  public   school  funds. 

On  Minorities;   Four  days   nftcr  No*,;  York  City's  near  race  riot    (Aug.l, 
1943),    Dcwcy  appointed  a  Coruiittoo   on  Discrimination   in  Unemployment, 
which  included  mf^-iiy  Negro   leaders.   After   seven  months,    the  committee 
wrote   two  acts  to  deal  v/ith  the   trouble,  V/hilc    the  Governor   sent   other 
bills   on   to   the   legislature,   he  made  no   comment   on  these,    killing 
them  off.      The  Chicago  Defender,    :iogro  newspaper,      sarit        a  reporter 
up  to  Owosso,    iiiclu,   Dewey's  hone   town.  After  being  told  by  a  police- 
man that   "Colored  folks"  weren't   allowed  in  tovm  after  dork,   he   inter- 
viewed ?Irs.    M.   George  Dewey,    Ton's  mother,   who   said   that    the  Js'-'S 
were  disliked   "BECAUSE  THEY'RE  SO  GREEDY,   RICH  /JID  EGOTISTICAL.    THEY'RE 

(Continued  on  Pago   Tv/o) 


TRICKLING  SAND 


Vol.  2  MAY,  1945  No.  1 


POETIC  FRUSTRATION 


I  struggled  through  trials 
Of  frustration  and  dearth — 
The  poet  within  was  in  drastic  dispair. 
Chaotic  meter  disrupted  my  lines — 
•Elusive  were  thoughts  I  tried  to  ensnare. 
But  power  to  experience  reality's  worth 
Opened  the  channel  to  where  dream-gems 
Are  stored, 

I  found  inspiration  to  capture  fleet  thoughts, 
Then  finished  the  poem  I  once  had  deplored. 

— B.  J.  B.  •      , 


TRICKLING  SAND 


Vol.  2  JUNE,  1945  No.  2 


SUSPENSE 

Have  you  ever  had  an  ache  in  your  heart 
When  someone  you  love  has  died — 

Have  you  ever  tried  to  hold  back  hot  tears- 
Did  you  succeed  when  you  tried? 

Oh,  friend  of  mine  where  have  you  gone? 

My  faith  is  weak  and  lame — 
I  long  to  see  your  smiling  face — and 

Hear  you  softly  call  my  name. 

If  you  have  ceased  to  care  for  me. 

Then  with  my  love  you  must  dispense. 

Be  just,  and  bid  me  "Fair-thee-well," 
Relieve  my  heart  of  dark  suspense. 

— B.  J.  B. 
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THE  TABLOID 

^"l-  '  March    igU5  No.  I 


NEW  RACKET 
EXPOSED! 

A  Tabloid  Exclusive 

Story  on  Page  3 
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CONGRESS  PASSES 
NEW    POWER    BILL 

Washington  -  Special  to  THE  TABLOID  -  It  was 
disclosed  early  today  by  a  highly  unreliable  source 
that  a  bill  that  had  been  presented  to  Congress  five 
months  ago  had  finally  been  oflScially  passed.  The 
bUl  amounted  to  $543.21  for  electric  power  consumed 
by  Congress  for  Jan.  1912.  A  representative  of  the 
Horse  Power  Co.  stated,  "We  woulda  shut  off  the 
juice  If  them  guys  hadn't  decided  to  pay  off  and  they 
better  not  try  to  pay  us  off  in  seeds  either." 
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A  newspaper  for  people  who  don't  know 
bow  to  read 


Vol.  I  July    1945  No.  2 

COPS  RAID 
VICE  DEN! 

WOMEN  FAINT  AS 
D.  A.  GRILLS  THEM 

OWNER  CAPTURED  BY 
MEANS  OF  CLEVER  RUSE 

By  Charlotte  Ruse,  Star  Reporter 

Police  broke  up  a  crap  game  which  was  going 
on  in  the  Black  &  Blue  Room  of  the  Ajax  Vise  Co. 
It  was  reeilly  a  Visa  Company,  not  a  Vice  den,  but 
a  headline  is  what  sells  papers.  To  get  back  to  our 
alleged  story,  three  dames,  or  to  use  a  bit  of  slang, 
we  shall  say  "women"  were  arrested  and  dragged 
before  District  Attorney  Otto  B.  Shott  who  grilled 
them  on  a  portable  griU  which  he  keeps  for  the  pur- 
pose, and  when  they  were  well-done  they  were  then 
served  with  pickles  and  mustard. 

Continued  on  next  page. 
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Vol.  1'  ^^-^    No.l 

Do  You  Remember  ? 

It  seems  that  somewhere  I've 
seen  the  name  THE  TEXICAN 
before  and  yet,  |  can't  seem 
to  connact  it  with  ajay.  How- 
aver,  IF  I  AW  SAILING  UNDER 
FALSE  COLORS  — USING    SOME 

OTHER  AJAYER'S  MAST,  some 
of  you  PLEASE  inform  me  thru 
your  columns.  I'll  APOUGIZE 
over  and  OVER.  '■'  rr^& 

STRIKE  UP 

THE  BANLl. 

The  prodical  Son    has  return- 


ntUBRwrrop 

KRMLffiOORD 

JUN281945 

cm, 

effT 


"^^      THIS, TOO, WILL  PASS. 

his, too, will  pass. No  grief, no  pain 

But  diiQs,or  has  its  end; 
o  sun, obscured  by  clouds  and  rain. 
But  kno'y/3  a  rainbow  blend; 
troublous  time  may  well  provolcc 
A  hidden  fortitude, 
.nd  strength  of  character  recloak 
.  A  whimsy, or  a  mood. 
L  rippling  muscle  lies  inert 
-  Till  burdetrs  pull  it  taut, 
md  brooding  feeds  imagined  hurt,    \ 

But  if  our  lives  are  fraught 
nth  confidence, and  faith, and  hope, 

Bright-hued  as  prism  glass, 
Dhe  burdened, though  they  guest  and  grops, 
Shall  know  "This, too, will  pass." 

ESTHER  KEM  THOMS, 
New  Gas  tie,  Indiana, 
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We  TABLOID 

A  newspaper  for  people  who  don't 
know  how  to  read. 


Vol.  I, 


January  I946 


No.  4. 


NOTED  MOVIE  IDOL 

Attempts  Gas  Suicide 

By  Hy  Voltage,  Special  Reporter 


1 


Nifty-Looking 
gas  -light 
from  which 
lethal  fumes 
almost  wrote 
"finis"  to  the 
brilliant  career 
of  Percifal 
Hewins,  idol  of 


Dashing  aH»»^ 
niovie  star,  Per- 
cifal Hewins 
whose  attempt 
at  suicide  was 
as  lousy  as  his 
acting. 

womankind. 
(Story  on  page  2) 
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We  tabloid'* 

A  newspaper  for  people  who  don't  know  how  to  read.- 
Vol.  2  New  York,  July  1946  No.  1 


WILD  BATTLE 
ON  IN  WEST! 


ABOVE    O    Remarkable  photo  of  fierce  battle  bet 
ween  Cleveland  Indians  and  Union  Army. 


ABOK  -O  Chief  Petty 
Officer,  leader  of  rebel- 
lion as  he  posed  for 
Tabloid  photographer. 


.-.•".?. i  auioiQ  pnotograpner. 

Indians  Permanently 
Kill  Scores  in  Melee! 

By  Tommy  Hawk 

(Special  events  reporter) 
-      -^  Way  out  west,  today  —  The  Army 

■  v--,    <>  ABOVE  ACTioii   "^^  1*  s  hands  full  when  a  brisk  battle 

;•;-•    cSlte^tib'o^    broke  out,  instigated  by  savage  bean- 
.-      Cpi.  Punishment,     catmg  Cleveland  Indians.     [Page  2] 


X-PN  4827 


THREE  CIRCLES 
INTERNATIONALE 

United  Amateur  Press  Association 


'^k-? 


C'C 


Vol.  2 


AUGUST,  1946 


No.  3 


BOY  STARTS  MOTHER  ON  WAY  TO  BECOME 

EDITOR,  HISTORIAN 

By  ETHELYN  WELLER 
(By  Special  Permission  of   the  Buffalo  Evening  News) 

To  become  editor,  publisher  and 
a  recognized  local  historian,  all  in 
a  few  short  years,  is  a  very  real 
accomplishment,  but  it  has  been 
done  by  Mrs.  Doris  Anderson  of 
Eden. 


Six  years  ago  Mrs.  Anderson's 
son,  William  Rennagcl,  known  as 
"Bill,"  received  a  small  rotary 
printing  press  for  Christmas.  Then 
9  years  old,  he  at  once  conceived 
the  idea  of  putting  out  a  news- 
paper and  hired  his  mother,  a 
former  school  teacher,  as  his  sec- 
retary at  a  salary  of  10  cents  a 
week.  She  also  helped  set  up  the 
type.  After  six  months  she  be- 
came his  partner  and  her  duties 
were  extended  to  include  typing 
and  mimeographing,  collecting  and 
advertising  being  added  still  later. 

The  first  paper,  called  the  Eden 


miniature  came  out  on  Feb.  9, 
1940  and  was  a  small  monthly 
sheet,  telling  of  local  happenings, 
bits  of  history  and  other  interest- 
ing items.  At  first  there  was  no 
charge  for  the  paper  but  as  it  be- 
came more  popular  a  subscription 
rate  of  $1  a  year  was  charged. 


Circulation  Grows 

During  its  early  months  the  circ- 
ulation was  some  200  readers;  to- 
day it  is  630.  It  is  now  a  small, 
digest  type,  mimeographed  publica- 
tion, having  outgrown  the  rotary 
press  and  a  small  mimeograph 
machine.  The  office  now  contains 
a  large  mimeograph,  an  adding 
machine  and  a  typewriter. 

The   paper   remained   a   monthly 
affair   until    1941   when   it    became 
(Cont.  on    Page  3) 
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The  fourth  issue  of  Strictly  Personal, 
entitled,  for  better  or  for  worse,  as  the  case  may  be: 

IB.  Treed  Elephant 

Milwaukee,  VViscoNsiN,  October,   1946 
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Let  i!  iia  longer  he 
said^oe  do  not  /iii/)- 
/ts/i  amtrihiifioiis 
from  the  .pens  of 
our  fellcno  ama- 
teurs. We  are  hap- 
px  to  present  tin's 
month  a  little  poem 
In-  our  07011  Bitty 
Hill,  of  Jtivipin 
Lake,    Wisconsin. 


BY  BILLY  HILL 

oME  WHERE  my  love  lies  dreaming 
Of  the  happy,  happy  years  to  be; 

A  flowered  pathway,  white  paint  gleaming, 
A  lumgalow  built  for  threel 

Cheery  chintzes,  carpets  to  the  wall, 
Air  conditioned,  copper  plumbing, 

f^lectric  kitchen  filled  with  all 
Those  handy  gadgets  humming'. 

With  roses  growing  'round  the  door 
And  bluebirds  nesting  in  our  tree, 

We'll  be  homeless  nevermore — 
In  our  bungalow  built  for  threel 

(  Lie  stilt,  my  love,  do  not  move  that  flapt 
Although  I  have  a  heater  in  my  lap 

And  sixteen  blankets  ^  round  my  ears, 
This  tent's  the  coldest  place  Tve  lived 
in  years  .' .'  ) 
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Third  Measure  April,  1 946 

NEW  MEXICO  ON  THE  MAP 

This,  then,  is  Carol's  issue,  since  she  has  achieved  the  dis- 
tindion  of  placing  New  Mexico  on  the  A.  J.  map  for  the  first  time 
in  a  long  time.  Since  she  plans  to  leave  Albuquerque  in  June  for  a 
trip  to  old  Mexico,  that  distindion  may  be  short-lived. 

— Dora  H.  Moitoret 


jnqiiierqiie 

Albuquerque  is  evidently  hard  to  spell.  I  didn't  know 
how  to  spell  it  until  I  decided  to  come  here.  And  I  real- 
ized that  others  found  it  difficult  when  I  started  getting  my 
mail  here. 

That  and  the  wind  are  the  only  bad  features  about 
Albuquerque,  and  that  is  only  if  you  don't  care  for  the 
wind.  I  never  mind  it.  It's  not  the  knife  blade  wind  of  a 
humid  climate.  It's  refreshing  and  a  challenge. 

Population  50,000,  altitude  4,950,  but  that  doesn't  tell 
you  what  Albuquerque  is  like  when  you  look  down  from 
the  Airport.  It  is  a  little  green  oasis,  because  there  arc  trees 
in  the  town  and  the  immediate  surroundings  are  unrelieved 
plains.  The  focal  point  in  the  oasis  is  the  Hilton  Hotel,  the 
tallest  building  in  Albuquerque  and  the  whitest. 

Continuing  with  the  view  from  the  Airport,  which  to 
me  seems  the  most  breath-taking  of  a  series  of  delightful 
panoramas,  we  are  looking  northwest  toward  Albuquerque 
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JrlLeliO  o  It  seems  we're  here  again,  and  this  is  my  issue,  says 
Dorrie  M.,  through  courtesy  of  Victor  and  Rowena.  I  gnash  my  re- 
maining teeth  in  envy;  you  New  Englanders  are  enjoying  my  family, 
and  I  haven't  even  met  them. 

The  Mainer  lifts  me  and  drops  me  .  .  .  all  set  for  a  visit 
to  Daddy  Keyes'  candy  shop,  only  to  find  it  a  thing  of  the 
past.  Haven't  seen  a  candy  mouse  since  1932.  .  . 

Albert  Lee  and  pal  George  Mallory,  back  from  Burma 
and  environs,  spent  a  day  with  me  recently,  having  wafHes, 
and  taking  me  smartly  to  dinner.  .  .  Here  I  stand  on  the 
west  coast,  as  Liberty  does  on  the  east,  she  with  her  torch, 
I  with  the  mixing  spoon.  Welcome  home,  boys,  there  will 
always  be  wafHes,  even  if  we  could  find  no  syrup,  no  butter, 
no  bacon  or  sausage  in  the  stores ! 

Carol  and  I  planned  to  fill  a  space  with  the  names  on  the  mem- 
bership list  which  never  seem  to  get  into  print  .  .  .  there  were  so 
many  of  them.  All  you  unheralded  and  unacclaimed,  we  salute  you 
herewith  as  comrades  nevertheless.  .  .  "They  also  serve  who  pay  their 
dues  and  read"  .  .  .  what  we  sillies  write.  .  .  . 

Thanks,  John  A.  Miller,  for  Three  Circles.  Many  nights 
I  crawled  between  my  clean  sheets  and  prayed  for  the  boys 
in  the  muddy  foxhcJes.  One  drop  of  water  cannot  disturb 
a  red  hot  stove.  A  great  wave  of  water,  or  peace  effort,  can 
destroy  the  red  hot  stove  which  cooks  up  wars.  .  .  Thanks 
for  all  the  papers  sent  me  .  .  they  deserve  individual  notes. 
It  is  good  not  to  be  disappointed.  Dr.  Charles  King 
looks  as  we  had  pidured  him.  The  treat  in  his  Duster  was 
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TOLEDO    NOTES 

APRIL   1946 


A  Visit  With  the  Kings 

THE  TELEPHONE  TaDg  and  I  hurried  to  answer  it.  It  is  a 
new  telephone  and  there  aren't  many  people  in  Toledo 
who  know  us  well  enough  to  phone — hence  it  is  a  thrill 
to  hear  it  ring  and  I  always  rush  to  answer  it. 

This  time  it  was  Dr.  King  asking  us  to  be  their  guests 
for  dinner.  This  was  an  exciting  invitation  on  two  counts. 
I  had  never  met  Mrs.  King  and  was  anxious  to  do  so  — 
and  I  hadn't  dined  out  for  three  weeks  and  was  longing 
for  a  meal  that  I  hadn't  cooked  myself.  I  accepted  with 
alacrity. 

The  four  of  us  went  to  a  pretty  little  place  for  a  dinner 
that  was  one  of  the  best  I  have  enjoyed  since  we  have 
been  in  Toledo.  The  steak  was  one  of  those  that  cover 
the  whole  plate  and  leave  no  room  for  lesser  food  such 
as  potatoes  and  vegetable  —  the  steak  reigned  supreme! 
After  the  dinner  we  were  invited  out  to  the  Kings'  home 
where  with  beverages,  cigarettes  and  amid  printing 
equipment,  we  became  good  friends. 

Over  dinner.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  King  told  us  interesting 
stories  about  their  trip  to  Europe  and  we  discovered  a 
mutual  interest  in  music.  Between  mouthfuls  of  steak 
the  conversation  moved  rapidly  along. 

That  is  the  outline  of  the  evening— but  the  details 
are  exciting. 
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LOUIS  3.  BREMER 

^Upon  Ohatrpioning  the  Arte"     * 
FEARL  T.  DUNN 

"3o  Your  self 
WIILAMETTA  TURNSPSEED 

"Stop  Ho   if  " 

P.   P,  McI^AIffiS 

"TTlinsa  Not  Liked" 
VI  aA  PAYI4B 

."Moot  a  Sand-atorn" 
SOPHRCSvMSBA  BAVARDAGE 

"Dear  Jlrs.  Fillis  Gee" 

Stuff  and  Nonsense     -     FroK  the  Hail 
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THREE  CIRCLES 
INTERNATIONALE 

United  Amateur  Press  Association 


Vol.2 


MEMORIAL  DAY,  MAY,  1947 


No.  4 


THE  VICTORIAN  NATIONAL  WAR  MEMORIAL 


"Let  all  men  \noiu  that  this  is  holy  ground.    This  Shrine  established  in 

the  hearts  of  men  as  on  the  solid  earth  commemorates  a  people's  jortitude 

and  sacrifice.   Te  therefore  that  come  after  give  remembrance." 


mr-f' 
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February  19^7 
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Jucison    W,    Compton 

Box     415 
Kaliapall,  Montana 

Ai  Interview:     "Love  Life" 

A  Salute  J        "Teen  Canteen" 

Stuff  and  Nonsense 
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J/^  Volume  8,  Number  3  Spring,  1948 

BROADWAY 

BY  JOHN  A.  KEEL 

Broadway!.. .Gay,  glittering,  flippant  Broadway. 
The  Main  Street  of  America.  The  crossroads  of  the 
world.  A  wonderland  of  million  dollar  signs,  and  two 
dollars  a  seat  movie  houses.  A  street  more  famous 
than  any  of  the  great  figures  who  have  treaded  on  its 
sidewalks. 

Broadway! 

To  the  youngsters  out  in  Podunk  its  a  Valhalla 
where  they  can  come  some  day  to  become  famous 
actors.  That  young  blonde  in  Detroit  has  the  lead  in 
her  school  play  this  year.  Next  year  she  will  want  to 
come  to  Broadway. 

But  the  longest  street  in  the  world  "ain't  what 
it  used  to  be."  Today  the  Time's  Square  area  is  a 
gigantic  trap  for  tourists  who  come  to  see  the  sights 
and  be  relieved  of  their  ready  cash.  It  is  lined  with 
hot  dog  stands  and  phoney  restaurants.  There  are 
souvenir  stores  and  arcades  where  the  fun-seeking 
tourist  can  throw  away  his  money.  Most  of  the  shows 
charge  around  two  dollars  for  an  evening  performance, 
and  from  ninety  cents  to  a  dollar  and  a  half  for  an 
afternoon  show.  Though  Broadway  is  regarded  as  the 
center  of  show   business,   there  are  no  legitimate 
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VOL.  9,  NO.  2  '^'^^^      CHRISTMAS,  1948 

This  Chrlstmastide—and  every  day—give 

The  Midas  Touch  of  Happiness 

By  EULA  CHRISTIAN 

It  is  within  your  power,  not  only  at  Christmastide 
but  throughout  the  year,  to  give  a  gift  as  precious  as 
that  brought  to  the  Christ  Child  by  the  Magil  You 
may  be  as  poor  as  the  proverbial  church  mouse  (al- 
though it"  would  seem  to  me  that  non-church  going 
mice  would  be  more  poverty-stricken  still)  and  yet  you 
can  give  the  gift  that  "is  worth  a  million  dollars,  and 
it  doesn't  cost  a  cent." 

The  gift  is  not  one  that  can  be  packaged  in  crepe 
paper  and  lavishly  knotted  ribbons.  And  the  giving  is 
not  done  with  mirrors.  However,  you  have  only  to 
stand  before  the  mirror-on-the-wall,  as  one  fairy  story 
character  did,  to  find  the  fairest  gift  of  all.  Now  smile- 
See  how  much  younger,  how  Infinitely  more  attractive 
you  have  become?  A  smile  is  the  fairest,  the  most 
precious  gift  of  all,  because  it  is  contagious. 

The  person  who  sees  your  friendly  smile  will  smile 
with  you  just  as  your  reflection  smiled  from  the  mir- 
ror—and two  hearts  will  be  enriched  by  the  cheerful 
exchangel  It  is  almost  impossible  not  to  have  one's 
smile  returned— almost  as  impossible  as  it  would  be  for 
your  reflection  to  sneer  while  you  were  smiling!  No 
matter  how  ugly  one  may  be,  a  smile  enhances  one's 
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No.  5  Seattle,  Wash.  June,  1948 


Snow 

*     People  screaming;  children  shout. 
Yes,  you  guessed  it,  school  is  out! 
The  snow  is  falling  faster  now — 
Oh,  watch!  You're  hit,  and  how! 
The  hills  are  sleek  and  white  with  ice, 
Which  really  turned  out  very  nice, 
For  sleds  and  skis  and  dishpans,  too, 
Are  sliding  down  and —  j4/i  choo!  '■ 

I  better  run,  so  is  my  nose; 
I'll  have  to  change  these  ol'  wet  clothes! 

— Joan  Bowman 

Principles 

First,  what  is  a  principle.'  The  didionaries  define  it  as 
being  any  constituent  which  makes  up  the  chief  properties  of 
a  substance.  In  order  that  you  may  more  fully  understand  what 
I  am  going  to  say  you  might  follow  this  suggestion.  Think  of 
yourself  as  the  substance  and  think  of  your  charaSer  as  being 
the  property  which  is  formed  by  special  constituents,  your 
principles. 


'A  personal  message  fronx  Emerson  Duerr 
•"    ~     .taall  mennbers  who  wish  to  see  the  bun- 
X-  P  N     A  P  4/7es  filled  with  better  papers. 

TRYOUT  Junior 

Milwaukee,  Wisconsin,  June  1948 
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LET'S  WAKE  UP  OUR 
'SLEEPING  BEAUTIES' 

Vote  YES  on  Mailer  Amendment  to 
Rouse  Long  Dormant  Members 

You  are  urged  to  support  the  pro- 
)posed"mailer  amendment"  to  NAPA's 
constitution  which  will  be  voted  upon 
in  the  current  elections.  Designed  to 
end  the  present  discrimination  against 
publishers,  who  are  compelled  to  spend 
//iree  times  more  for  paper  and  postage 
than  they  should,  the  amendment  will 
reward  activity  instead  of  discourag- 
it  with  unwarranted  printing,  paper, 
and  mailing  costs. 

It  has  been  mistakenly  charged  that 
the  amendment  discriminates  against 
inactive  members  by  not  mailing  monthly  bundles 
to  them.  There  is  no  such  provision  in  the  amend- 
ment. Please,  let's  get  the  facts  straight! 

As  matters  now  stand,  a  publisher  is  required 
to  furnish  the  mailer  340  copies  of  his  paper  in 
spite  of  the  fact  there  are  only  about  no  active 
members  in  the  association  who  will  read  it.  This 
makes  the  publisher  pay  for  2jo  extra  copies  from 
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.,.,with    Russia? 


BY  THE  EDITOR 
-,  The  boinbs  dropped  at 
Pearl  Hai'bor  on  December 
7,  1941  .by  the  Japanese 
vjere  made  partly  from  ;  Am- 
erican "scrap  iron" ,-  The 
plnne^,  that  .dropped  -  these 
bpinbs  v/ere'built  with  Am- 
erican " scrap  iron" .  The 
aircraft  ' carriers. .  • which 
these,  planes  flevv  fr6m 
were  made,  vdth: more  of  the 
isariie  American  "scrap  .iron% 
In  reality  vfe-bontbed  •.  q\ij;H 
selvesl 

For     this       reason     our 
trade,  with  Bu-ssi/i  ,is  being 
criticized'..  ",  There,  is,  of 
course^   justification       ixi- 
this  criticism.    _,,Yie  don.'t 
want     the    ' goods :    that  ..we 
ship  to  Russia"  t.o  /be  drop- 
ped on  us  tomorrqy/  in  .,the_ 
form  of  bl'd'clcbusters. ,  ...Vit 
olent  opposition  ;  to  ..this, 
trade  'Alth  .Ruis!|ia;has  sv;spt 
the  nation.     In  Neiv  York  a 
picket  line  of  veterans  vas 
foiled  on  the  loading  dock 


of  a  Russian  :steamer»-:Lcane- 
shoremen  refused  to       load 
the  boat  as  a  result         of 
these  veterans.         -  ■•  - 
SCRAP  IRON  TO  RUSSIA 

..v-C^ppsers  of.  the  rec'oirfc- 
iy  enacted  v  Mar  shall    Pl'on 
.charged  that     these     goods 
to     western    Europe.  ■'-  wcbld 
pnly  sift  tiirough  the'  li-bh 
^Curtain;  tQ..fiussia  5antf    lifer 
satellites,     and     that--'tfe 
were  in.  all  reality    -  Oiiily 
helping  Russia.'  They  fur- 
ther, insisted-, that"- if  --the 
global.  :. recovery     program 
Viere- voted  by  the  Congress, 
Vie: v/ould ; be   :  again     "ship^ 
ping     scrap    ir&n»»^  /_  .'Th^ 
fact  that  some'-oi-  this  ma- 
terial  to  be     sent     to  Eu- 
rope    might     be     taken-    ty 
Russia    was     adiaitted'' ■  by 
most  of  ERP's  supporters. 
But,   they  said,   the  amount 
vrould  be  exceedingly  small. 
.With  the  recent     develi^ 
opments  in      Berlin,'         v;nr 
v/ith  Russia  has   seemed     to 
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THE  TOWN  CRIER 


ISSUE  NO.  2 


AN  INDEPENDENT  PAPER  CIRCULATION  5000 


From  Single  Sheet  to  Four  Pages 

in  one  issue;  CIRCULATION  Jumps  to  5000! 

SAMPLE  COPY  —  YOUR  ADVERTISING  OR  SUBSCRIPTION  SOLICITED 


Well,  Folks,  we  did  it!  Yes,  we  promised 
you  a  four  pager,  and  with  tlie  help  of  our 
loyal  readers  and  advertisers,  htre  it  is — 

More  important,  we've  been  able  toiaiae 
the  circulation  from  3000  to  5000.  We're  sor- 
ry we  had  to  raise  the  ad  rates,  to  do  it.  but 
we  had  no  choice.  However  by  comparing 
this  paper  to  others  of  the  same  size  and 
circulation,  it  is  easy  to  see  that  this  is  still 
one  of  the  Biggest  Advertising  Bargains  in 
Mail  Oidt-r.  And  since  we  mean  to  ktep  it 
that  way,  any  suggestions  from  our  readers 
will  really  be  appreciated. 

THE  PUBLISHER  OFFERS 
AN  HONOiB  SCROLL 

iu  recognition  of  Ser\ice  t«  our  Country— 

A  sincere,  deserving  tribute  to  your  son, 
daughter,  husband,  sweetheart  who  is  serv- 
ing or  has  served  our  country  honorably.  A 
fitting,  permanent  record  of  honor  and  mer- 
it—created to  inherit  a  rightful  place  in 
countless  scores  oi  Ameiican  homes.  Im- 
presslyely  and  artistically  designed  in  rich, 
full  colors  with  eloquent  inscription  im- 
printed on  selectLd  tlurable  vellum.  Also 
provides  for  a  small  o\al  photograph  above 
the  space  provided  ior  tiie  name.  Truly  a 
worthy,  lasting  sentiment  of  which  you  and 
your  loved  ones  will  be  proud- 
Siae  12xl«  in.  ONLY  $1.  POSTPAID 


CO.>iPLlil«    SraSCRiPT.ON    SERVICE— 

I  can  accept  your  subsbcrlptlon  to  any  ot 
3000  publication.  For  lowest  rates,  contact 
me.  Quotations  for  the  magazines  you  de- 
sire follow  by  return  mail.  Special  combin- 
ation offers  now  available. 


1ALIF. 


PLEASE— 

When  writing  to  Advertisers,  piease  be  sure 
to  mention  tl»e  '^lOWN  CRIKR  and  name 
of  the  mailer  who  ^^'"t  it  to^you.^.^   ^^^^^^ 


The  Publisher  Offers 

(CONTINUED) 

TOL'R  PHOTO    on  stamps.    Send  us  any 

size  photograph  or  negative  and  we  will  re- 
produce it  exactly  and  send  you  100  stamp 
photos.  Glossy  flush,  Perforated  and  gumm- 
ed- Ready  to  aflix.  Your  photo  returned  un- 
harmed. Black  and  White  100  for  S2.00. 
color  Toned.  100  loi   $2.50. 

THE  WORLD  CALENDER— A  new  Calendar 

for  a  new  world.  32  page  descrlptiae  book- 
let and  calendar  contrast  card,  10c  p.  paid. 


IN  FACT 

The  Weekly  Newsletter  that  pulls  no  punch 

es.  Against  Fascism  wherever    it  crops  up. 

"An  antidote  lor  fallacy  in  the  daily  press' 

One  year  subscription,  52  Issues — $1.00 

Two  back  copies— ten  cents  post  paid- 


THREE  BOOKS  Profitable  Do  READ!! 
If  It's  WEALTH  You  Desire 

Inspiring  Chapter  frcm  Mr.  Geo.  S.  Clason's 
nationally   famous  book,   "GOLD  AHEAD," 
the  Book  of  Cures  for  Lean  Purses. 
How  to  Read  CHARACTER 
at  a  Glance 
A  Practical  System  of  Understanding    Peo- 
ple by  simply  looking  at  them. 
SUCCESSFUL  HOME  TREAITVIENTS  FOR 

TROUBLED  FEET 
Don't  be  a  Foot  Martyr.  This  book  offers  a 
treatment  for  every  kind  of  foot  trouble!!! 

$1.00  EACH— POST  PAID 
Descripthe  Circular  on  Request. 

OUR  FIGHT  FOR  TOTAL  PEACE 
By  ELY   CULBERTSON 

This  large,  sixty-page  booklet  contains  a 
summary  of  the  world  probtems  of  194^, 
ard  the  new  solutions,  as  advanced  by  the 
author's  own  "total  peace  plan".  25c  p.  pd. 
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,    but  perfection  is  no  trifle"--Miohelangelo 


Number  Z 


December  1948 


Revelation  Issue 
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IS.  PROTEST  REAL;OECISION  PHONY 

On  August  loth,  1948,  a  NAFA  bundle  was  mailed  which 
included  the  first  issue  of  Two  Shillelaghs,  containing 
a  formal  protest  to  the  Executive  Judges.  As  of  this 
date,  the  complainants  have  received  no  reply  from  the 
Judges. 

The  complainants,  however,  through  the  eo  ope  rat  ion  of 
Official  Editor  Harold  Ellis,  have  received  a  copy  of 
the  Judges'  decision.  Mr.  Ellis'  sense  of  common  de- 
cency, lacked  by  the  Judges,  led  him  to  inform  the  edi- 
tors of  TS  of  the  Judges'    response. 

This  decision  can  not  be  termed  dignified  and  sincere 
since,  in  the  closing  paragraph,  personal  remarks  of  a 
slurring  and  uncalled  for  nature  are  directed  at  the 
authors  of  the   protest. 


PROTEST 


Hone  liable  Judges; 

T^e  undersigned  hereby  demand 
the  immediate  removal  of  W.  Emory 
Moore  from  the  office  of  vlce- 
pr08ldent,j  the  removal  of  Ha  rold 
D.  Ellis  from  official  editorship; 
the  removal  of  Albert  lee  from  sec- 
retary-treasure  rship;  the  removal 
of  William  Oi^oveman  from  the  off- 
ice of  recorder;  and,  the  removal 
of  Mrs.  Sesta  Ma  thai  son  as  chair- 
map  of  the  board  of  executive  jud- 

we  make  thM  petlttph  ir  -iUl 
Honorable  BQijrd  undef  the  proviw 
siohs  of  Aftllire  VI,  Section  8(a)  i 
paragraph  1^  which  authorizes  you 
to  "decide  all  questions  concern- 
ing., .acts  of  eonvehtiohs.  ** 

We  request  the  removal  of  the 
afortffldntionad  offiotfrs  on  grounds 
hs  fdiloWtt 

Airtioli.  Htl.  ^f  iht  Oonatitu- 
tion  of  thi  National  AmaVlOr  I^esB 
Association  sets  forth  the  method 
of  electihg  officers     of     this  as- 
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^__       IISION 

Mf,  Roy  Lindberg  and  Mr.  Edwin 
C.  Harler  contend  that  W.  Emory 
Moore,  Harold  Ellis,  Albert  Lee, 
William  H.  Groveman,  and  Sesta  T. 
Matheison  were  illegally  elected 
to  the  offices  which  they  now  hold 
by  virtue  of  the  elections  of  the 
National  Amateur  Press  Associa- 
tion's convention  held  in  Los  An- 
geles. 


They  allege  that  Article     VIII 
Of  the  N%A.P,A.  Constitution  sets 
forth  the  method  of  eiactlon,  pro- 
viding for  proxy  billota  ofl  blank 
on     Page     Two) 
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picked  up  by  sesta 


December 


700  seward  ave. ,  detroit  2 


19  4  8 


•♦Mailer  Carrier" 
got  off  to  rather  a  rough  start. 
Learning  the  last  minute  that  print- 
ed envelopes  for  the  mailing  would 
not  be  supplied  by  another  member, 
as  expected,  he  had  to  find  a  local 
printer  for  that  first  mailing,  pay- 
ing the  fifteen  bucks  out  of  his  own 
pocket  because  he  felt  it  an  exces- 
sive cherge  for  the  association. 

Then,  with  the  October  mailing, 
had  a  bundle  vjeighed  at  a  branch 
post  office  where  he  was  told  the 
postage  would  be  \^^i\  affixed  that 
amount  on  each  bundle,  to  be  called 
from  the  main  p.  o.  and  informed  that 
another  l^i  stamp  was  required,  A 
few  days  after  going  to  the  p.  o.  and 
licking  over  300  stamps,  bundles  be- 
gan to  come  back  marked  "Insufficient 
postage."  Bob  allows,  now,  that  he 
doesn't  trust  those  fancy  poOo  scales 
and  is  going  to  invest  in  a  pair  from 

the  "five  and  dime." 
***** 
The  Wolverine  Press  Club 

held  its  November  meeting  at  the 
Matheison  apartment  with  a  good  at- 
tendance, probably  attracted  by  the 
announcement  that  recordings  would  be 
heard  of  the  L.  A.  convention.  The 
tape  recordings  were  played  and  en- 
joyed immensely.  Ye  ed  made  the  most 
of  the  opportunity  to  make  duplicates 
of  important  proceedings  on  her  home- 
recorder  which  cuts  discs  rather  than 
recording  on  tape.  These  records  may 
be  played  on  any  record  player  and 
will  be  sent  to  any  member  or  group 
wishing  to  get  a  listening  view  of 
what  transpired  at  our  meetings.  Out- 
of-town  members  who  attended  the 
meeting  included  Billie  Dettloff  from 
Saginaw  and  Norman  Quillman  of  Jeddo, 
Our  mother  and  dad,  Mro  and  Mrs, 
J.  M,  Nielsen  of  Pentwater,  who  were 
house  guests,  also  had  an  opportunity 
to  meet  members  of  the  W.  P.  C. 


Choice  Morsels 

"TfJriting  with  one  eye  and  watching 
a  pigeon  trap  outside  the  window.  Like 
to  cook  the  guy  that  messes  ray  window 
sill." 

Unk  Ebenezer 

"Do  you  know,  I  fear  I  would  make  a 
poor  impression  in  the  West,  That  Bos- 
ton reticence,  or  whatever  it  is,  can 
be  a  great  handicap.  Why,  when  Mrs. 
Dora  Moitoret  called  with  Vic  and  Mrs. 
Vic,  and  kissed  me  right  on  the  Avenue 
(your  Great  Aunt  Sophronisbah  asks  what 
part  of  the  anatomy  is  that?)  I  was  so 
startled,  and  startled  is  the  word  for 
it,  I  did  not  know  enough  to  return  the 
kiss,  I  don't  know  what  Mrs,  Moitoret 
thought,  but  I'll  bet  more  times  than 
one  since  it  has  given  her  cause  to 
smile,  if  not  laugh «" 

C.  A.  A.  Parker 

"I,  myself,  am  for  ignoring  the 
needlers  as  much  as  possible  so  that 
eventually  they  are  discouraged.  And 
they  will  be," 

Vondy 

"Sorry  I'm  such  a  "dead  duck"  for 
a,  j.,  but  it  cannot  be  helped,  I  feel 
very  foolish  when  I  admit  that  this  work 
(supervising  publication  of  his  Flag 
Book  and  serving  as  corporation  secre- 
tary for  Proctor  &  Schwartz,  Inc.) seems 
to  take  most  of  my  strength,  and  I  can^ 
not  work  or  write  letters  to  friends 
very  much  at  night  any  more.  "Amateurs' 
are  pretty  tough,  however." 

Frank  E.  Schermerhorn 

A  postal  from  Raymond  Jo  Jeffreys 
announces  publication  of  a  second  book, 
•The  Fabulous  'Dutch'  Zellers,"  And  itfe 
good,  (We  should  know  after  sitting  up 
the  last  few  nights  before  the  conven= 
tion  to  proof  the  final  copy. ) 

To  Everyone  a 
VEPT  MERHT  CHRISTOAS 

and 
HAPPY"  NEW  TEAR 
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THE  TOKEN--Dedicated  to  the  fur- 
therance of  poetry  of  Idealism 
and  imagination. 

A  FIRST  PUBLICATION 

Under  the  watchful  and  guiding 
eye  of  Julie  Bartz,  the  editor 
of  our  HI -LIGHTS,  the  new  editor 
of  this  paper  hae  been  intro- 
duced to  a  new  part  of  Amateur 
Journalism  --  that  part  which  is 
perhaps  the  most  important,  of 
actually  getting  a  paper  into 
the  monthly  UAPA  Bundle.  I  have 
been  congratulated  recently  for 
my  initial  burst  of  activity, and 
therefore  I  feel  that  it  is  nec- 
essary for  me  to  live  up  to  the 
kind  words'  said  in  my  behalf.  A 
fifth  column, so  to  speak,  is  now 
trying  to  undermine  the  princi- 
oles  of  Amateur  Jcurmalism,  and 
each  of  us  who  -is  capable  should 
do  his  utmost  •  to  preserve  so 
great  a  symbol  of  the  American 
right  of  free  speech  and  expres- 
sion. Small  things  they  may  seem 
to  be  at  first,  but  unless  every 
precaution  is  taken  to  break  up 
these  undermining  factors,  the 
freedom  of  Amateur  Journalism 
may  be  greatly  threatened.  It  is 
only  through  continued  activity 
by  each  member  of  the  UAPA  that 
the  organization  will  remain  as 
a  unit. 

NIGHT.  r?.-:i^AS  ' 


Night  conquers   sunset  with   a 

burst  of  silent  roar, 
-^nd  all  is  calm  above,  "  beyond, 

and  underneath  the  shore. 
The  touch  of  darkness  tolls  the 

end  of  day, 
The  sunset  '  drowns,   deep-lost 

across  the  bay. 


Darkling  mist  of  ocean's  waters 

calling, 
Vapors  rise  and  kiss  the  clouds 

of  day; 
Night  is  come   with   patient 

darkness  falling, 
And  dreams  awake  that  rise  no 

other  way, 

— Icobert  H.    .  rtoodiv&rd 

•       RAINY  MORNING 
By  Robert  A.   Bacon 


Dolorous,   pensive,   day  of  deaths. 
Gloom-gray  earth, 
D^ath-gray   sky. 

Desolate,      barren,        fleshless 
dream, 

Void  of  you, 

Lovely  one. 
All  of  me--efflpty —  needing  you, 
Cries  for  you, 
Yearning  so. . . . 

For  in  all  the  days  of  the 
earth  there  has  never  been  such 
a  need;  and  in  all  time  there 
has  been  no  more  desire. 

Into  the  sereness  of  this  day 
— bright  one —  you  could  bring 
life;  into  this  gray  you  could 
walk,  lucent,  bearing  color. 

Enchantment,   love,   and  all 
things  good 

Come  with  you. 

Stay  with  you. 
r<hen  you've  gone,   slowly, night 

comes  back. 
Death  returns 
.(ith  minor  chords. 


***>*******■>*■*  ,Ht-,i-*wv<-***iC--,i^**  if  ***** 

THE  TOKEN  is  edited  and  pub- 
lished when  the  occasion  aris- 
es by  Robert  H.  iroodward,  IO3O 
Vassar  Avenue,  South  Bend,  Ind. 
for  United  Amateur  Press   Asao. 


% 


T,^t 


7/  ifii  /  \    /^ 

//'  6'  A\  1^ 


vol.    I,    No.    II 


UrA.P.A. 


August        19'^^ 


THE  TOKEN--Dedicated  to  the  fur- 
therance of  poetry  of  Idealism 
and  imagination  'throuigh-  the 
medium  of  amateur   Journalism. 

IN  HOPE 
By  Sallie  Demaree  Petty 


Life   is  not  all  a  golden  way 
Set  pcunddwlth  blooming  flowers, 
And     what     we     long     for  may  not 

fill 
ftith   sweet  delight   the   hours; 
Clouds  o'ercast   the   stars  of. all 
And  hide   away   the    blue, 
B^at  .if  we  wait  in  golden  hope, 
Sunshine  \vill    break   through. 

Life   is     too   short  to  grieve  and 

fret, 
Too   short  to   spend  in  tears, 
There'*   too   much  of  needful   toil 
To   give  much   time    to    tears., 
..hen     our     han<3.s     and  hearts  are 

full 
Of  v.hat  we   find   to   do; 
uur  hours  of  loneliness  will   be 
jLut  very,  very   f e'w  .      • 

.,ork   is  a  blessing. God -ordained, 

To   do   it  '.vith  o;ar  might, 

..hiie    the   day   of  life    is  here-- 

Before    the   fall   of  night, 

i^nd  when  we   go,      all   silent--one 

by   one-- 
Happy  we'll 

h3ar 
The  v»eloome 


be     'to     know     we'll 
sound — "Well  donel" 


Note:    See  Page    2  for  news   of  our 
nevv  member — Mrs.    Sallie  D. Petty. 


SELF  PORTRAIT 
By  Robert  A»   Bacon 


Statistics: 

Age,    23;   Heighii»5*lQ'*;  Weight, 
155  pounds* 
iiducati on;      '     .  ,  -<^-     •■ 

Public  and  .  Parochial  'grade 
schools,  public  high  school,  2\ 
years  (so   far)    of  cpllege. 


Life  History: 

Born  in  Indiana 
western  parents, 
Hoosier      schoolboy 
years   old.    Then  a 
occurred,    and  I   to 
terested  in  books 
decided  that     afte 
wanted     really     to 
and  planned       on 
acientist-3,uthor-p 
traveler. 


of  typical  mid 
lived  \ty^ieil 
life  until  1? 
strange  change 
und  myself  In- 
and  science.  I 
r  c.ll  I  hadn't 
be  a  fireman 
being  a  great 
lay.-;  r  i  gh  t  -p  oe  t 


At  presen 
reading,  vvri 
Ing, discuss 
atuije ,  and 
novelist  is 
orite  compo 
favorite  ;..-- 
or  Renoir : 


t,  my  hobbies  include 
ting, horses  and  rid- 
ion  of  art  and  liter- 
music.  My  favorite 
Thom.". 3 /»» ol  f e ,  my  fav- 
aci-'ig  BAfcii.  -J^^  ^y 
inter  is  either  Deg.as 
I    don't  knov;.  Vvhich. 


I  like  to  receive  letters,  and 
have  been  known  to  go  so  far  as 
to  write    them  for    that  reason. 

I  have  recently  concluded  a 
stretch  of  more  months  th?n  I 
care  to  remember  in  the  service 
of  God  and  country  through  the 
auspices  6f  the  U.S.M.C,  where 
I  learned  radar  and  pushed  a  pen 
many  a  mile  over  many  an  acre   of 
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TH£   TOKEi>i--DedlGated   to    the    far-  SONNET 
the ranee   of  poetry   oi    idealism 

and  i.nagination        throu;7h     the  By  R*   A.    Eycon     .. 

medium  of   amatear    iournalicm.  ^ 

.^**^^**  Others  ::iay    be   lovoxier   tnan   tnou, 

nave   lips      .-acre      rei,         or   eyes   of 

■SPLOTCHES  FROM   THE   EDITOR'S   PExj-  '.nd^h^lr,  "^   ^^iah      orov;n-3    liore    al?- 

bast^r  hrovv, 
First   off,       I'd      like    to    thank  ,£,.y   ir;    the      sun   t?ke   on   Tiore   gold- 
all     who      have   ".'.'rituen  me    a  v«ord  ^-^,   hue. 

or    tvvo     about      the   first   two    is-  Thoirs^'L*    the   besutv 'artist-      love 

sues   of   THE    TOKEN — Jid   Harler,    J.  to   find, 

Marr,    Dave   ..estrinpr,    Tom  .lanvig,  For  '^ith      their    oils    they  may      for 

Bruce   oielaff,rete  ijlitchell,    Ray  aJ'-   enmesh 

Geeting,      Judah  Sachs,      and      the  And  >ith      their      brushes      may    th>.y 

others--ana     hope      that  you  vvill  ever  bind 

like    this      ana   future      issues   as  The    softly   j:lov,ing      tints      of  liv- 

well.        I   accept  'Aith  embarrass-  ^^^   flesh! 

ment     your      complimsnts      of      the  --.    ^    ^        .'^    '             ,            a.i  • 

mimeographing,      for   that  '^ork   is  ^'^^    oeaucies      such  as    thine    cannot 

done   by  Julie   iartz,    v«ho   has   co-  ^^   caaght 

operated,  splendidly    in  every  '/vay  By   craft   of  painters.      Rather  must 

possible.      So    if    the   mlmeo,o;ra;2h-  they   be 

.         .              -         .  ,,            ..,,"''■,  Told   by      sv-jct      icvmbics;      must      be 

ing    is   good,      It's   a    leatner      m  ■•  ro^ -ht 

Julie's    cap,    not   mine;    and   if   it  in 'lines   of   .-intly   flo.  in;?   ooetry. 

IS   ever  bad — -.ell,      those   darned  r -,,r..        fr.-r"}-.  - -t-   i-    Tmi^-' tv-.-o - 

'  ijove ,       ony    d<:j.-.^ulj    i;j   Jjoru    xr— as- 
machine  si...      *«e    plan   on   a   TOKEN  ured, 

^    ^,^,.-u   >-.,4-    Ar-   on--^    ic-    c^ror.    ri-  olnccr    of   thr^    Spirit,    ani  may  not 

a  m^nin,  uu^^    ii    one    is   e/er  mis:.  -  ,                       ^ 

be   measured. 

ing,    V,  e    can   explo.in   it    !:y   a   me  a-  itvi-Ti--.s-iKr.;-,;-,,  ,r,f -.;-.;■  ..-/r-r  a- a- >,^,;- ,;-;;- -r.;--;^.;-, ;-,<-. 'r)i--;Hi--i4 
gel-  vet's    subsistence        or        too 

much  horae-;ork  at   Indiana   Jniver-  York  p5p.,.r    "Lesli    's   ,/eekly."    This 

sity,      my  home         until   next  June  article   described    -.^r  -^^arly      resl- 

viYien   I      think      I'll      finally      be  ing  and  grei-'t   love    for  music        and 

o.     .^v,r.-i           c    u    ,  the   drama.   At   the    as:e   of   bine      sYb 

*»i»<»-»M»-in*)t-* *■»'/»■■»«■  (Hr->--i-^7>'/»,i'rf*tx>->>'»t'»h7»->»v  nu.  J.   read    ^ne  '-v0r*<:s   o^   Dickcrns      and 

Scott  as   /veil   as  a..ny   other     noted 

ri   '  l  "f  V"*  O  K'  Q 

A  NE««   POET   IN   U.A.P.A.  The    most      unfortunate  *  an  ;j    ti?agic 

•,,    -, -,^       ..    .,             ,       ^           ^  death   of  her      brother          prevento^d 

Irs,    Sallle  jje.^aree   Petty,    Rt.  ,          -,                    ^       .                ,       -,           ,,- 

,       „,    ,  -       . , -,                               t      .,  ti'^-r   irom       entering.';     school      until 

4,    oneloyville,    ^y.      one    ol      the  ^^^   ^^         fourteen  years      old, 


J 


newest  members    of    JarA,    i«^s    born  ^^;   ^^^    thir.fore      'been-      lar-el^ 

in  Snelby   County,    j\y.  ,    and  lived  s-if-t-U'-^ht.  '"      ' 

there    since.         She    began  vvriting  ^'^'^q^   family  genealogy,    '  -Ahich   has 

at   an  early   age,    ani    in  lo99  v\a3  been-  c,-^refully   compiled,  lists 

the    subject   of  an  article      enti-  several   not^d     v.riters        -nd     dip-. 

tied      "Kentuck's  Literary  Prodi-  l^^ats   d:;ting   bnck   to   1620. 

PV,"     which   appeared      in    thie   iiev..  i"  .-^  ^-,-.t .  n:..,  ^   n-,-,    o.-,--,    t\ 
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DEATH-MIi\'E 

We  mined  the  e,reen  hills  for  its 

coal 
And  blew  it  to  a  thousand  bits 
Only  to  waken  to  a  death-mare 
And  find  the  oieces  were  our 
Human  flesh. 

— Paul  E.  pross,  Jr. 

*1HHl'«4HH(««««*««*«*4»***«««*«-«-««*-N"»« 

THINGS 

Think,  if  you  will,  of  a  red-eyed 

moon 
Aswim  in  a  polka  dot  sky; 
Or  a  darK,   olack  night,   an  empty 

tomb, 
And  the  shadow  of  one  passer-by. 

Think  of  a  roaa  stretching  far  oat 

and  lone. 
That  starts  wnei e  the  star-lanes 

be&in; 
Think  of  a  voice  witn  a  beckoning- 

tone 
And  a  face  cruelly  cut  v;itn  a 

grin. 

Think  of  a  shore,  what  may  lie  be- 
low 

And  the  kiss  of  the  waves  on  the 
sand; 

A  boilinfo  brown  cloud  in  tne  water 
--and  now 

Of  a  curling,  missnapen  jiand. 

Then  think  of  a  path  tnrough  heav- 
en or  xiell. 

Choose  one  you  would  have  ever 
thine; 

But  your  cnoice  I  already  know 
very  veil; 

I  wonaer  —  woula  your  choice  be 
mine? 

— W.  R.  Stover 


When  evening  comes,  and  stillness 

sxiadows  all. 
When  birds  have  found  their  trees 

for  quiet  rest. 
Ana  leaves  tiiat  snook  by  day  nave 

ceased  to  fall, 
When  racinti  water  conquers  its 

wnite  crest 
And  slips  into  the  shallows  of 

tne  beacn. 
When  furtive  little  creatures  of 

tne  day 
Have  hidden  where  no  human  hand 

C8.n  reach. 
And  when  tne  moon  has  found  a 

place  to  stay, 

I  think  of  you,  and  know  the  love 

we  share 
Is  quite  as  sweet  as  any  man  has 

known, 
Mj  tnou^hts  of  you  are  not  unlike 

a  prayer 
Whose  answer  is  tne  seeds  of  love 

we've  sown. 
Tne  love  I  place  by  day  into  my 

soul 
Returns  at  ni^ht  when  bells  of 

evening  toll. 

— Robert  H.  Woodward 

SILENT  SOUNDS  THE  NIGHT 

Silent  sounds  the  nignt-- 
Portentous,  engulfing  darkness 
Smotnering  signt. 
Strangely  sounas  tne  night. 
Softly  ecnoing  tne  faint  and  dis- 
tant murmurs  of  tne  manswarm, 

Tnrobbing  living,  secret  living — 
Silent  sounds  tne  nignt. 

— Robert  H.  Woodward 

Edited  by  Robert  E.  Woodward,  710 
E.CotoatTe  Grove,Bloomington,  ind. 
Printers:  Studio  News, Friend, Neb. 
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(5%  E  TOLD  of  the  return  to  Teddy  Roosevelt  1 
J  •*'W'«of  Benj  Franklin's  portrait  retained  by  the  ^ 
?i  %^r  British  after  Maj  Andre  took  it  from  Phi'.a-  ^ 
*  maklinck;  our  Paul  Jones  located  &  returned  p 

a'ter  but  five  years  silver  taken  in  1778  from  the  ^ 


J  KNOW  a  little  rose,  And  oh,  but  I  were  blest. 
Could  I  but  be  the  drop  of  dew  That  lies  upon 
her  breast. 
But  I  dare  not  look  so  high,  Nor  dream  of  life  so 
_  sweet; 

g     Cmntess  of  Selkirk,  with  the  identical  tea  leaves  M  It  is  enough  for  me  to  be  The  dust  beneath  her  feet  I 


*h 


she  had  had  in  the  teapot.  Paul's  bones  also  came  = 
back  to  America,  when  finally  located.  No  such  ^ 
luck  with  those  of  Tom  Paine  for  they  may  have  p 
become  collector's  items  since  an  Englishman  claim  ^ 
ed  his  tobacco- stopper  had  been  one  of  Tom's  fing-  ^ 
er  joints.  Did  not  another  English  collector  cherish  ^ 
the  head  of  Cromwell?  Your  editor  recalls  Triggers  M 
Curiosity  Shop  just  off  the  Bowery  wherein  reposed  ^ 
a  small  akull  labeled  'Napoleon's — when  a  boy!'  = 
When  Tarleton  and  his  men  rode  in  Westchester  ^ 
County,  N.  Y.,  children  would  hide  in  windov/  seats  g 
or  peer  from  behind  window  curtains.  The  French  ^ 
had  a  simple  song  about  Wellinf^on,  very  pretty  to  M 
fiilence  crying  children:  ^ 

"Baby!  baby!  naughty  baby! 

Hush!  you  squalling  thing,  1  say. 
Peace,  this  moment!  or  it  may  be 
Wellington  will  pass  this  way. 
Baby!  baby!  he's  a  giant, 

Ttill  and  black  as  Rouen  steeple; 
Breakfasts,  dines,  and  suPs,  rely  on  7, 

Every  day  on  naughty  people. 
Baby!  baby!  if  he  hears  you 

As  he  gallops  past  the  house. 
Limb  from  limb  at  once  he  'II  tear  you. 

Just  as  pussy  tears  a  mouse; 
And  lie' II  beat  you,  beat  you    be.it  you. 

And  he  'II  beat  you  all  lo  pap; 
And  he  'II  eat  you.  eat  you,  eat  you. 
Gobble  you,  gobble  you,  snap!  snap!  snap!' 


from   Lilllput   Leuee  /8t>8 


Margaret  Hosford        Richard  William  Bock 
p      Martha  Lou  Kendrick     Forbes  Travis  Milliken 
^  Alice  Havemeyer  }»orthrop  Fred'k  Chapman  Robbins 
^  Recent  Arrivals  In  ToylanJ 

=      Robert  Thomas  Southergill  jr     David  Dalton 
M  Richard  Reynolds  Purpura  Robert  Philip  Hughes 
^      James  Ma'co^m  Melius     Stuart  HoUey  Clark 
M      Richard  I,  was  thought  a  cannibal  by  the  Sara- 
M  cens.  For  centuries  their  crying  children  were  si- 
^  lenced  with  his  name. 

M  We  once  witnessed  a  Southern  lass  atlempiing  to 
§  evict  the  only  fly  in  a  room.  This  one,  as  flies  are  apt 
1  to  do,  suddenly  turned;  a',  that  precise  moment  the  lass 
1  open  mouthed,  alas,  inhaled  it. 

I  The  Sat  Eve  Post  issue  of  Sett4 1948 iwntained 
H  one  of  our  anecdotes!  \* 


,.dn  aais  nmoq  osav  si  la-o  ONiavan  a.^o., 
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_^  "^^'^^J-^"^^'},  DECEii/iBER      =  194^  LaBHY  NOhCROSS,  EDITOR 

JO  .^^A^i^.  ::'^.^i^^^J3iu  -  OLia^iTiuHS     liJSU^  1933  ^.   70th.    blicEET 

iiii!,  FKXiMCji,  OB   iiOBblES         -«- v^Eiil  iuiiti  14  ^    yulSCX^Xfbll^i 


In  this  the  first  edition  of  ThE  TRUTii  may  i  take  the  opportuni- 
ty to  y/nsn  all  my  fellow  meiabers  a  very  merry  Christmas.     I  v/ould  al- 
so Ir-ke  to  thank  whoever  it  v/as  that  submitted  m^f  name  to  b.A,P.^., 
fcr  1  feel  proud  to  be  a  member  and  shall  be  as  active  as  time  per- 
r^iits.     X   ciso  would  like  to  exchange  prose  with  one  another,    so  let's 
get  busy.     Aside  from  the  150  or  so  I  have  written  I   also  have  a  fo- 
lio including  many  titled  Ink  Sketches  of  the  Deep  South  and  many 
Poemettfes.     So  here's  hoping  I'll  be  hearing  from  you. 

Perhaps  some  will  say  the  follov/ing  is  not  very  appropriate. 

But  lest  we  forget ''Remember  Pearl  Harbor' '.     Truth  speaks  the 

truthj   so  J  here  goes  x   - 

TiiE  NIGHT  BEFORE  CRRISTivjAS 


'Twas  the  night  before  Christanos 

and  all  thro'    the  land 

Preparations  were  finished  for 

the  day  near  at  hand. 

In  all  of  the  homes,  hearts  were 

happy  and  gay 

For  they  knew  it  would  soon  be 

glad  Christmas  day. 

The  earth  was  covered  in  a  blanket 

of  snow 

A  gift  from  God  v/ho  was  watching 

over  all  below. 

All  was  silent  as  the  earth  in 

peace  did  sleep 

For  the  Good  Shepherd  v/atched 

over  Plis  sheep. 


When  silently  and  sudd-enly 

from  out  of  the  North 

Corsaires  of  destruction 

darted  forth. 

They  spev/ed  on  the  earth 

their  atomic  breath 

Then  v/ere  gone  like  the  wind 

leaving  misery  and  death. 

The  Heavenly  Father  sadly 

gazed  at  the  shambles  below 

All  made  by  man  for  He  would 

not  have  it  so. 

The  gift  of  the  atom  was  for 

progress  of  man 

But  he  rai's-used  it  and 

shortened  life's  span. 


I  think  it  was  G.B.Shav/  v/ho  said: 
'  'I^  way  of  joking  is  to  tell  the 
truth,  it's  the  funniest  joke  in 
the  world . ' ' 

And  then  again  there  was  Thoreau, 
who   saidj    ' ' it  takes  two  to   speak 
the  truth- --one  to  speak  and  an- 
other to  hear.' ' 

May  corruption  be  chained. 
And  Truth  maintained. 


Hey  truth  and  liberty  prevail. 

i.iay  v/e  have  the  wit  to  discov- 
er what  is  True  and  the  forti- 
tude to  practice  what  is  good. 

May  the  heart  that  mets  at  the 
sight  of  sorroViT  alv/ays  be  bless- 
ed with  the  means  to  relieve  it- 
May  the  thorns  of  life  only 
serve  to  give  a  zest  to, flowers. 
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THOSS     LII'TLE     THINGS 
It  v,„  half  ^r.st  fo^tt-  on  ae  aftrnoon  of  .)ocember  ^l^ttu   3n<«7 

ooratod-the  *«•='«  i"»«  ^^^^?^/°??tn-e""es  in  various  shapes  and 
and  colorful  bubble  llcMs.      ^.-.o  c^t  5"=-i^"^=„i°„_°„a  tied  with 
.i«3.  hod  been  carefully  >^apped  ^  «^ J-*^-,;^;^  stately  tree  and 
S^Sirbf'o^oned'Sho;  the"Ll?y  r'cturned  fro.  the  Ch.lstnas  ^v,  ser- 
vieea  at  the"  Coianunity  Cliurch. 

ri^=ihf  s^r^o^n-^lh^ -'f^^^^^^^^^^ 

radStt\Srf.sfo^^rar^o;u^?L;\^iS  SiS"  a' cSfp^Uu,  safety  pin, 
;.!ar;Hs  cvu-iosity  vrouldn-t  have  boon  arousea. 

;arv  elenc-iea  her  hands  so  hard,   as  she  remenbered  that  never 
to  be  fo?^t?onay  ■  that  blood  froa  '?«  -^,^,,-:^i?„X^Uo  t°er 


taal^-I  l:nov;  nan  can  tr.lre  ^"^^^^ ''''^'■'^  ^'^^     i;  problor.  tb-TOusla. 
ii=i?n  Sf  h^Slo!;?  ^c^^SJ^ortS^  .     £  o  d     n^ji^  ?--  -' 
i:t^  ^SotSS;.°?f  Llin^^^o^crS^^i^oSJ^S^Si  and  other, 

"^^  "^":a?|'chrl*ttw  Tdll  sro"  up  to  be  «  normel  youns  l»dy,-  fin- 
iahod  the  good  doctor.  i„<netl  In  Reverend  Breelanan,   the 

.ind  ,:^f^^^^^.^  hi?'S^rr^:d1:ir.onsons  and  baptised 

Torry,  thoir  seven  ycr.r  old  son. 

I-ar^r  rcaombcrcd  hov;  she  had  cursed  t'.o  ^f^*^^  '^f -^'^^^ff  ^^ 

sho  turned  her  head  to  the  wall  and  daanncd  all,  even  God.    ^^^^^^ 


--     THIS     k^AY    uIjT     -- 


7/Z 


Belle  3.  iviooney 


ixansas  City  13,  ko. 


i,3iaaiiH  -  ui>yiT3D 


The  city  nail  v/as  packed  arid  the  audience  v;as  getting  restless,   'ihe 
opening  time  had  passed  but  v;hen  the  chairman  ra^^ped  i'or  oraer  he  haa  on- 
ly an  apology  to  offer.     The  distinguished  spealvei    they  hau  come   "to  hear 
was  detained  by  an  accident  in  which  his  plane  had  crash-lanaed  hiia  into 
a  hospital  instead  of  their  airport.     This  little  pleasantry  causea     no 
little  eiaiseraent  that  he  hastened  to  continue. 

'  'One  of  our  ov/n  local  boys  \jo.s  asked  to   substitute     for  the  epeaktr 
whose  appearance  is  so  unfortunately  aelayta.      k/o   ctui  appreciate   tlie 
grit  of  a  young  man  who   accepts  this  i tsponsibility  without  a  moments 
prep.aiation.     ii.ere  ae  is  now — let's  tiive  him  a  huAia.'' 

There  was  only  a  sli^nt  ripple  of  applause  as  the  slenaei-  youth 
steppec*  to   xnc  center  of  the  platform  before  'Uiem  aiiu  one  uiSoi'untlea 
malcontent  oi''UJiiblea 

''x-.e's  noo  so  much  to  look  ax''      ana  aiiotxier  saia 
'  '  ..hy  it's  onl^^  ^ua  ..J.lltr--he' s  a  c-'unior  in  oui   high  ^school.'  ' 
but^xhe  general  inclixxation  of  Urie  crowd  was  tolerant  as  one  saia 
» 'tdght  as  well  stay  enu  hear  micX  he's  t^ot  to   say — won't  be  long.'' 


Sure  enough — it  didn't  taiie  long#   Txit,  boy  was  plainly  conscious  of 
his  plijiit  in  substituting  for  a  world  renowned  speal:er  who  had  'Qi::iin  tn- 
g'aged'  at  great  espense  aiid  much  publicity  to  entertain  tiiem  with  his 
famed  and  eloquent  oratory.     But  in  dramatic  earnestness  his  voice  ran^i 
out  with   a  terrible  sincerity  that  held  his  listeners  with  its  ti-agic 
truth  to  the  very  end  cf  his  short  address.     From  the  modest  opening  to 
the  last  v;ord  the   audience  was  brtatlilesslj-  still.     This  is  what  he   saia- 

' 'Ladies  and  Gentlemen. 

There  is  a  fearsome  woi-d  in  oui-  beautiful  ijiglish  language  that 
brings  terror  to  our  hearts.     v,iert;  x  to   sptak  it  now>    every  one  m  xJ:ie 
souna  of  r^y  voice  v/oula  look  instantly  for  the  exit,     jivery  stai-tlea  tye 
would  seek  the  sign  that  scys   '  'ThiS  wrtY  OLT.'  '     Ana  tiie  one  all  dcmina- 
ting  impulse  woula  be  to  get  awc^  from  tue  impenaiiXt,  acai^ur.     ii.ll  who 
were  not  ^Tom^jli^a  xu  death  in  "che  hecxilori^  rush  tu  ^.e-L  out  of  tms  hall 
woula  aevoutly  breathe  a  prayer  of  gXi^Lituav^  for    uieir  escape, 

ijaoies  ana  ^^entlciuen tiieie  is  no  fire,     1  will  not  Siiout  tuut 

fearsome  word  to  instil  cread  in  your  heaits  uia  jjrecipitate  that  aes- 
per  ate  rusn  to  get  out  of  here     before  bein^i  consuiaed  in  the  flu^ies. 

But Oh  believe  me  v/hen  X   say  there  is  a  huloccAist  sweeping  over  our 

land  shore  to  wave  swept  shore  that  is  iaor-e  devastating;  than  would  be 
the  flames  cosur;.ing  this  building  and  tixe   sniall  handful  of  hui.ianity  ga- 
thered here  this  evening. 

.;e  .Jiiericans  are  justly  proud  of  our-  liberties,      ue  boast  of  our 
freedom. _   ^uong  these  freedoms,    our   schools  have  been  our  proudest  boast, 
emphasising-  thc.t  freedom  v/hich  is  every  child's  right — the  first  right 
to   on  education.     American  schools  hccve  been  the  best  in  the  world  but 
today  we  face  tlie   alorming  fact  that  funds  for  school  support  are  su   in- 
adequate tnat  this  first  right  of  our  childi-en  is  seriously  Uireatened, 
even  as  a  fii'e  in  this  hall  woula  perilously  tia-eaten  your  lives  at  this 
moment . 

iiore  this  crises  causca  oy  oui'  povei  ty,   v;e  woula  undoubtealy  fol- 
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It's  Time  The  Public  Knew  The  Truth 

Let  us  begin  by  recognizing  our  enemies.  Publisher  William  Loeb  is 
our  "target  for  tonight."  Not  that  we  aren't  fully  aware  that  much  of 
the  insidious  anti-union  scheming,  propaganda  and  planning,  that  pre- 
ceded the  LOCKOUT  of  the  Union  Printers,  emanated  from  the  office 
of  the  editor  and  general  manager,  Charles  G.  Weaver. 

The  latter  was  ably  assisted  by  his  eager  lieutenant.  Mechanical 
Superintendent  Albert  LeBlanc  of  Winooski  who  outdid  himself  in  an  all- 
out  effort  to  bust  the  Printers'  Union. 


Th»  Bmrlingtan  Typographical 
Union  challenges  Publisher  Lo:-!i 
to  a  public  debate  on  the  issues 
involved. 


NOVEMBER  1949 


As  the  father  is  responsible  for 
the  child,  so  do  we  hold 
Publisher  Loeb  fully  accountable 
for  the  anti-union  campaign 
waged  in  the  composing  room  of 
the  Burlington  Daily  News  and 
the  St.  Albans  Messenger. 

The  LOCKED-ODT  printers  of 
the  Unfair  Publications  have 
been  recipients  of  much  foul,  in- 
accurate publicity.  Mindful  of 
this  we  are  determined  to  repay 
the  debt  with  one  exception.  TTiat 
is,  unlike  Loeb,  we  will  make  a 


sincere  effort  to  be  accurate  at 
all  times. 

Let  us  clarify  a  few  facts  which 
Loeb  has  attempted  to  distort. 
For  ease  of  understanding  we  will 
do  this  in  question  and  answer 
form. 

Q.  Did  Publisher  William  Loeb 
have  an  existing  contract  with 
the  Union  Printers? 

A  Yes.  The  legally  binding  con- 
tract between  the  Burlington 
Typographical  Union  and  Unfair 


Publisher  Loeb  had  eHective  dates 
of  May  1,  1948  through  May  1, 
19S0. 

Q.  Did  Publisher  William  Loeb 
violate  the  specific  terms  of  the 
contract  with  the  Union  Printers? 
A.  Yes.  He  did  specifically  vio- 
late sections  five  and  nine. 
Q.  Has  Loeb  refused  to  negoti- 
ate the  current  dispute  at  the 
News? 

A.    Yes.  Loeb  has   flatly  refused 

to  negotiate  the  dispute.  He  stated 

(Continued  on  page  4) 


Loeb  Attempts 
To  Becloud 
The  Reai  Issue 

Fact  Is,  Wages 
Not  An  Issue 

In  a  laiiBhable  and  futile  at- 
tempt to  becloud  the  real  point  of 
issue  and  dispute  which  ter- 
minated in  the  unwarranted 
LOCKOUT  of  all  the  Union  Mem- 
bers employed  in  the  composing 
room  of  the  two  UNFAIR  publi- 
catons,  Loeb  tries  to  convince  the 
public  of  Ids  'little  read  sheet' 
that  a  demand  for  higher  wages 
by  the  printers  was  the  breaking 
point. 

Nothing  could  be  further  from 
the  truth.  Wage  negotiations 
were  a  separate  factor  and  in 
these  negotiations.  Mr.  D.  W. 
Howe,  general  manager  of  the 
Burlington  Fi-ee  Press,  was  parti- 
cipating. Significantly,  negotia- 
tions are  still  in  progress  with 
Mr.  Howe  of  the  Fi'ee  Press  and 
the  Union  Printers  are  still  in  his 
employ. 

The  facts  of  the  situation  are 
easily  proven  to  be  far  different 
than  Loeb  would  like  to  have  the 
public  believe.  The  dispute  that 
arose  in  the  offices  of  the  Bur- 
Ungton  Daily  News  had  nothing 
to  do  with  wages,  it  was  clearly  a 
matter  of  "Violation  of  the  Le- 
gally Binding  Contract"  between 
management  and  the  union 
printers!  Not  only  did  Loeb  vio- 
late the  terms  of  the  still  eflecttve 
agreement,  but  he  also  ordered 
the  discharge  of  union  employees 
to  offset  the  hiring  of  non-union 
employees. 

Using  a  new  "more  economical" 
process  of  producing  advertising 
as  a  false  front  to  cover  his  real 
motives,  Loeb  closely  followed  the 
national  pattern  of  publishers  in 
Chicago,  Miami,  and  other  cen- 
ters of  labor  oppression.  Loeb 
had  long  been  advertising  for 
non-union  printers  and  buying 
equipment  destined  for  use  in  by- 
passing the  composing  room  and 
the  Union  Printers  i»  particular. 
As  a  further  means  of  coercing 
and  intimidating  the  Union  Em- 
ployees during  a  period  of  nego- 
tiations, Loeb  hired  local  girls  for 
potential  use  in  breaking  the  re- 
sistance of  the  Union  Printers. 

The  "new  process"  was  Just  a 
"front"  made  to  order  by  Loeb  to 
hide  his  real  union-busting  activi- 
ties.   Editions  of  the  two  Unfair 

(Continued  on  page  4) 
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A    C  H  I  L  15    WAS    n  I)  R  N 

Christmas,  1950  .  .  .  and  the  World  is  in  crouble. 
The  days  of  a  quiet  slumber  in  an  uneasy  peace 
are  left  behiad.  The  awe-full  eifccts  of  a  God-less 
age  are  speeding  to  the  fore.  The  World  was  in 
trouble  before,  and  the  World  is  in  trouble  again. 
And  the  World   is. 

Christmas,  1950  .  .  .  and  men  still  die  and  women 
still  cry,  the  way  they  did  of  a  Christmas  of  a 
hundred  years  ago,  and  a  hundred  years  before  that, 
and  even  of  a  night  one  thousand,  nine  hundred 
and  fifty  years  in  the  shadowed  past. 
Christmas,  1950  .  .  .  and  a  gigantic  arm  raises  a 
scythe  above  the  heads  of  all  freemen.  The  Usurper 
is  ready  to  march  again,  even  as  another  of  his 
brand  moved  on  the  sleeping  Jewish  empire  on  the 
first  Christmas.  Pagan  Rome  denied  the  existence 
of  a  Central  Being,  as  does  its  modern  counterpart; 
today,  the  eyes  of  every  Christian  in  the  World  turn 


Special    Enlarged    B.A.P.A.    "end    of    JubUee    Year"    Edition 

Tabloid 


Number  2  December  1950 

Published  Quarterly 


AN       AMATEUR       PRESS      MISCELLANY 


B.A.P.A. 


Edited  and  printed  by  Reg.Hollins 

224,  Westwood  Road 
Sutton   Coldfield,      Warwickshire 


I.S.P.A. 


N,A.P.A. 


^2/^ 


"THE        THIN       MAN" 


Vol.      1. 


-V. 


I' 


r  c  h     i'^.^'0 


No.      1. 


....-,    Herfe  we  are  with  :ttie  First  issue  of   "The   Thin  Man  ", 
publiahed  for  the  U.A.P.Assocition,  By:  -   TONY -WALLACE,' 
Madisonville,    Tenn.     Mimeo     as  often  as  time  prevails. 
Will  "be  glad  to  hear  from  fellow  members.: 

Here  a  description  of  the  \jriter,    I  am  5ft.    11  in.     -   , 
-■   weight  150  lbs.  ,  J-"   Brovi*n  Hair,  blue  eyes,    single -and      ■ 
.;  29  yei^ra  old.  .Iviy  Hobbies  sre  several:    I  dbllect  viev; 
^  cards,   R^ise  Golden  Hamsters,   V/hite  Nice,  -and  other 
is^    smali,  aniiaalsrf      I  like.Aj.    the  Best.as  I  pi^blish  a  Hobby.- 
'^^■''p^pe^' once  a  month,   via-i.lEneog.raph,  -and;  print  a  3  x  6  ad.  .-,- 

{•'^^  Sheet  called  "THE  FLEA  ".    T  he  inside  pages  are  to  apear-.- ,'."■ 
is?    in  the  hobby  paper.    :    I  enjoy  the  ilonthly  bundles  and  all 
,.Af^.  the  paper  in  each,    so  keep  them  coming  my  way, 

The  Two  Poems  below  are  by:   H.C.   Wallace.-  l.tadisonville,    -2 
:X6nn.     V/hy  tS-ot  drope  ^ler  a  cardyi^  (    She.  is  ly  Mother  ) 

-■--•  "  Life  by  Choice  '.«    -..- 

Some  like, their  castle  • 
..!    §p.-.|'ine,    .  >..  '  '  .^ 

;Big  dinners  cockt^?ils, 

Their  gin  "^''    +'^--f-"    •■■ 


i>..:*v 


"^?-A_?_3_A_L_ 

^  Once"!  met  a  native  lad  d;vine, 
.  Benath  a  south  Americam  moon.  . 
-In  his  dark  eyes  the  starlLte  •-,. 

glov\fed, 
.  In  our  heart   s  the  love  spatk    ' 

glowed. 

I  always  found  delight  in  hla    . 

charms,  ,.i.'-.-  • 

And  in  his   arms  my  heart,  surr- •:.   -,■ 
endered. 
.    Bit  now  that  he  has  forever  gone 

■  Or»  Hi^  lips  his  kisses  still  ling- 

■  ;.-::. !-ers.  ^    -■• 
-i-i-As  I  stroll  beneagth  American  moon 

^HiSft  love-,  still-  tonight  ihere  lives ' 
with  .i  me 


mc  their 


v,anes. 


But^  give  me  the  v/ide    . 

open  space, 
!&reash  air  and  Golden 
sunshine. 
\ 'There's  v.^here   I  fine    • 
Health,  nT^ 

'isppiness  and  lovei  iso 
,  fine . 

;.0<iOOOOO<i'Q»«)000  0-OOCOCiO 

-  -  -  V/oald  vou  like   to  Pub- 

-Eiit  while  ,-t 'i&  •-dreaming ;.h ere  alone,      lis'a  -5'' pBi)cr  like  this 
I  wonder*  if  for  me';his  love  is  gone,  Send  fgr  nw"  iricesv 

l.can  us'e  ^  ^rt  MsS.    and  Poems  in  this  paper  set.d.your-s. 
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,"~i  f,  "fC**^*  ^'i  f 


(Jrootmss,   I'oll""  ncmbors  of  the  UAPA: 

Plrst  of  all,    I  v/ant  ta  oay  ■^thanJ:^'; 
to  -xll  Tou  nonbors  who  too!:  tho  ttao    Happy- 

™"*'=^ix=°ru:v;^srr:ttSffrr^-yitato. 

Vrnr  froii  so  luany  of  you.    1  aa-  px>-uu 

^'S.;^   ■.. a..plo.' ^f  -^  -tS^^f a  r :?? ' v,i?h*ar 

i??rcxr«.iir\r;^c  pioa^o.  tho  Ap.u,,i^=.uo 

uanaxo  ill  another  copy.oi.    that 

°''*J^,^l^"?\it     ?  Lvo  atartcd  a  series  bear- 
fS'tuS'wcio:    'llore   are  excerpts  froH  one 

°'"   *'°3oneti:.e=  when  our   ovmvAlls   are  thuart- 
ea     v,e  feel   brulDod,   defeated,    sore,   but  then 

™-r  rHrerlSs!-^^^ 
?e\1'  a°fl  -«, ^1i-,e=^ouXr5«.fr•• 
Se^??S?S^i  ?-;ro;>5;-.cop  a  cc^n.    J. 
*?   aS?ii?fes  ■  C^d  i=   cm-   eo;P-tner      10   xt    „^ 
IS  is  Who  prodc  us   into  i.iakxn^    ^      IJ~^.„^^ 
or  givcc  us  that      ory.T^-^y  ac^j-xn 
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THE  TENNESSEE  WHIRLAROUND 
UAPA  '    "spring 

?2!f5!L?2Z? i?E2  .        Athens,  Tenn. 

Greetings,  Fellow  Members  UAPA: 

So  happy  to  be  one  of  you... (since  December), 
and  looking  forward  to  meeting  many  of  you  in  the 
not  too  distant  future, 

I  am  enjoying  all  the  original  papers,  and 
only  wish  I  had  time  to  write  each  of  the  members; 
instead,  I  say  here  and  now  to  each  and  every  one. 
Thanks.  ' 

I'd  like  to  know  through  their  different  pub- 
lications in  UAPA  just  what  each  member  is  doing 
professionally.  I  imagine  that  many  are,  like  my- 
self, amateurs  with  ambitions  to  accomplish  some- 
thing really  worthwhile.  I  do  a  daily  column  (5 
^^^».nt  ^?.ZV.  ^"^  our  local  paper,  and  it  is  known 
as  'The  Whirlaround."  I  am  interested  in  journal- 
ism as  a  career,  now  that  the  last  of  our  children 
is  graduating  from  our  State  University  in  June. 
Tudor  will  take  his  degree  in  electrical  engineer- 
ing; our  other  two  children  (another  son,  Allen 
and  a  daughter,  Phyllis)  finished  in  MB.  I  would 
appreciate  advice  as  to  where  are  the  best  places 
to  get  instruction  via  correspondence. 

I  am  a  member  of  our  local  city  Board  of  Edu- 
cation, and  its  secretary;  am  a  partner  with  my 
husband  in  an  appliance  business;  work  in  our  shop 
8  hours  a  day  and  do  my  newspaper  stint  from  there. 

Anyone  interested  in  collaborating  on  chil- 
dren's stories?  I've  always  heard  that  "two  heads 
are  better  than  one,  even  if  one  is  a  sheep  head." 
And  seriously,  I  do  believe  that  sometimes  two  can 
exchange  ideas  that  might  lead  to  worthwhile  coop- 
eration. ^ 


frPN  ^•■^'^^ 


^2/^ 


II 
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'^i/rn^JM  Wii^-l-^^^M 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATIOH 
ROSABEL  BOYD     DECEMBER  19^0       TENNESSiffi 

V7e  have  had  a  glorious  fall  in  Tennessee. 
Lady  Autumn  has  thrown  a  gorgeous  cloak  about 
her  shoulders,  and  her  raiment  has  drawn  the 
eye  to  the  rainbowed  hills,  while  the  sun. has 
stayed  "summer  warm".  This  state  of  affairs 
is  still  going  on  here  in  November! 

Thanks  for  all  the  oards  and  letters.  If  I 
don't  get  them  all  answered  let  me  express  ray 
appreciation,  here  and  now,  for  I  DO  sijrcere- 
ly  appreciate  each,  and  every  one. 

On  October  13th  (  Friday  at  that  )I-st art - 
cd  0  new  venture.  A  new  commentary  (neTTS)  typo 
of  radio  prognim  over  our  local  statioii,\/.L.K, 
I  find  it  fascinatingly  interesting,  but  it  is 
molcing  me  read  I.iUCH  o^d  CONDENSE  even  more.  A 
V/hole  article  lOTST  bo  oondensed  to  r.  single 
paragraph.  One's  facts  MUST  be  accurate,  r^d 
in  fact  it  keeps  ME  working  like  mad,  (or  it 
has  so  far)  because  I'm  inexperienced. 
To  lerrn  more  aboxit  public  sperJcing  I  enroll- 
ed with  a  group  of  teachers  vrtao  are  tcJcing  a 
University  Extension  Course,  wo  started  that 
last  week  and  will  meet  weekly  for  J^^°® 
hour  meet.  I  also  nm  finding  Bon  Arid' 3;course 
in  "oolumning"  one  of  the  "^o^t  interesting 
things  I've  ever  come  across.  Maybe  because  it 
is  concerned  with  newspaper  witing,  and  more 
especially  with  col\mining. 

Do  all  of  you  have  favorite  bits  from  favorite 
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RELELIBRANCS 


A  short  tii.ie  a^o  the  old  year  passed  into  oblivion^aiaiclst  the  joy- 
ful sounds  from  far  and  near  '.Telconins  the  new  one.   I  salute  it  and 
have  hopes  of  many  unpredictable  things  to  coiiie. 


for  ine,  vras  an  unusual  happy  and  eventful  one.   To 
attend  the  United  Ariateur  Press  Association  Conven- 
City  was  indeed  ''good  fortune".   Ilenories  of  those 

This  also 
Roy  V/il- 


The  past  year, 
have  been  able  to 
tion  at  ITev/  "fo: 

pleasant  and  educational  days  will  remain  v/ith  ine  forever, 
gave  ::ie  the  long  hoped  for  opportunity  to  visit  my  brother, 
son  and  his  three  sons  at  Philadelphia,  Pa.  It  was  the  first  reunion 
of  brother  and  sister  in  twenty  years.   The  previous  occasion  that 
had  brought  us  together  vras  a  sad  affair;  the  death  of  oiir  beloved 
father  had  called  us  back  to  our  Wisconsin  childhood  home. 

One  of  my  hcenest  interests  has  always  been  the  study  of  American 
history,  linked  v;ith  the  cherished  hopes  to  visit  as  many  of  the  his- 
torical places  as  possible.  Therefore  the  date  I  v;ill  always  remember 
was  September  7th.,I9[L9.  That  outstanding  day  I  spent  with  Roy  and 
his  son  Jack  on  a  self-guided  tour  tlirough  old  Philadelphia. 

The  first  place  we  stopped  at  was  Independence  liall.  This  certain- 
ly seemed  incredible. .. to  be  going  through  those  memorial  halls  with 
their  gleaming  white  walls  and  woodvrork  and  dark  stained  varnished 
floors.   The  feet  of  G-eorge  V/ashington,  Thomas  Jefferson,  John  Han- 
cock and  many  more  of  our  renowned  leaders  had  trod  here.  The  pictures 
on  the  walls  were  of  early  courageous  Americans  and  of  historical 
scenes.  The  chairs  and  other  articles  on  display  in  these  rooms  have 
place  cards  on  them  bearing  the  names  of  famous  people  and  citing  the 
connection  between  them.  The  establishment  of  our  great  nation  origi- 
nated \7ithin  these  v;alls. 

Never  will  I  forget  the  moment  when  I  paused  before  our  Liberty 
Bell. . .placed  my  hands  on  it... ran  my  fingers  dovm  the  crack  and  read 

the  immortal  v/ords  inscribed  thereon ''Proclaim  Liberty  Tlaroughout 

All  The  Land  And  Unto  All  The  Inlaabitants  Thereof." 


This  inspiring  red  brick  building  is  almost  two  hundred  years  old. 
'I  marveled  at  the  splendid  condition  it  is  in.  V/e  visited  other  simi- 
lar ones... the  old  City  Hall,  Congress  Hall,  Carpenter's  Hall  and  then 
down  to  ri'ont  Street, 
largo  city,  Prom  here  we  could  see 


which  is  very  much  lilce  a  Comnission  Rov;  in  any 

Delaware  River  and  somev/hore 


the 


along  these  banks  Benjamin  l^ranlrlin  had  alighted  from  a  boat.    He  was 
a  pau-porod  youth,    -Tho  becaiae   one   of   our  most  honored  men. ..  the  die- 
cover-er  of   electricity. 

(    continued  on  next  page    ) 
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:i:.in  talk 


Li 


Ilagcia  O'llfii^a  h.id  seated  hjkjt  slight  buil-t  tired  body  as 
oomfortable  as  it  xraa   possible  to  do  in  the  far  corner  of  a 
hard  scat  of  a  swaying,  clanginc  street  car.   She  was  hoine\7ard 
bound  after  couplcting  her  day's  v;ork.   She  had  used  this  means 
of  travel  tv/ioe  a  day,  five  days  a  -.Yock  from  most  one  end  of  the 
larr;e  city  to  the  other-  for  a  period  of  more  than  tv/enty  years. 
She  called  this  her  rest  period  and  often  fell  asleep. 

She  was  sleeping  soundly  as  the  car  stopped  at  the  busiest 
intersection  of  the  city  and  vras  abruptly  aroused  by  a  large  per- 
son vrith  a  conrse  voice,  xrho   pushed  Haggle  farther  into  the  cor- 
ner as  ahe  v/edged  her  big  frame  into  three-fourths  of  the  seat. 

"l^i/hy  Ilaggie  O'llara,  I  thought  you  had  (Jied, "  said  a  fami- 
liar Voice  ofo-neighbor  who  lived  on   the  same  street  -a  meddle- 
some busy-body  v/ho  Llaggie  alv/r.ys  tried  to  avoid  meeting. 

"Yes,"  breathlessly  continued  Bridget  Donr?Jiue,  "Indeed  I 
thought  you  v/erc  dead,  I  haven't  seen  you  since  last  suiiimor,  and 
hero  before  my  very  eyes  and  ne;:t  to  me  too,  I  v/as  certain  was 
your  corpse.  Ily,  I  am  glad  you  are  av;alcc.'" 

"Ohl  hello  Bridget,  it  is  nice  meeting  you,"  lied  Haggle . 
''j.  often  doze  off  on  tlie  street  car.  I  feol  more  rested  v/hen  I 
get  homo  and  I  plan  to  go  out  tonight,'' 

"I  have  alv/ays  told  everyone  you  arc  a  dumb  Dora  to  v/orl: 
these  many  years  since  Jim's  untimely  dcath(may  his  soul  rest  in 
peace).  V/hy.'  IVith  your  looks  and  happy  personality  you  v/ouldn't 
have  had  any  trouble  getting  another  htisb and- -even  a  better  one 
than  Jim--lf  you  had  taken  the  tine  to  do  so,''  scolded  Bridget. 

"Ohj  I  couldn't  do  that,  even  time  has  made  rao  think  more 
of  Jira  and  of  coiorse  thei^c  v;crc  the  cliildren, ''  embarrassingly 
replied  Ilaggie. 

"Yes,  a  lot  of  good  thoy  have  been  to  you.  You  worked- -you 
slaved  you  miglit  say  to  care-  for  thorn  and  educate  them.  They 
showed  their  gratitude  as  soon  as  they  vrere  able  to  help  you  by 
getting  mrj?rlcd--and  nov;  you  arc  left  alone,''  was  Bridget's  tart 
come-back. 


ro; 

such  a  critical,  talkative  companion. 
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OF  LOV: 


A  bullfrog  sat  upon  C 

a  lily  pad  one  day^ 
And  croaked  a  love  S(_ 

in  his  pe«^uliar  way..^ 
Kls  lady  love  just  watcl' 

and  listened  unconcerned; 
Then  sniffed  the  air  and  said 

.**i:y  true  love  must  be  earned." 
He  sans  of  distant  ponds 

that  he  would  have  her  see. 
"You' 11  never  be  in  want, 

if  you  will  marry  me, 
:' 11  take  you  where  the  flies 

will  be  our  bill  of  fare. 
We' 11  travel  far  and  wide 
for  Z' m  a  millionaire. 
rAill  por.d,  marsh  or  mud  pool 

the  vast  expanse  I  own; 
j_,ily  pads,  rock  or  reed, 

■any  place  I  call  home, 
.^nd  i7hen  you  are  tired 

of  wandering  we' 11  rest 
To  pick  a  sheltered  spot 

for  Our  pollywog  nest. 
.,•.7  love  will  never  die, 

I'  11  prove  it  with  each  breath 
:  swear  that  I'  11  be  true 

until  my  very  death." 
Now  friAI  was  what  his  love 

was  wa;.tins  long  to  hear; 
She  jumped  upon  his  pad 

to  be  £0  very  near; 
Then  ^nugg^-ed  close  to  him 
and  whispered  tenderly, 
"Oh,  Horace,  what  a  man'.       „ 
!f  ou^  re  surely  meant  for  me. 

Zeta  Lipscomb 

Si-  *  -it  ■>*  -ii- 

Remember  the  convention  dates; 
August  51,  September  1,  2  and  3' 
Plan  NOW  to  come  to  liilwaukee! 


V/HAT  IS  LOVE? 

ijOve--is  a  beautiful  sounding 
four  letter  word--easy  to  pronounce 
--and  so  simple  that  it  should  al- 
ways be  s-oelled  correctly.  x3ut  to 
F;ive  the  oroper  definition  of-- or 
to  explain  what  it  is,  causes  one  a 
great  deal  of  difficulty. 

Love — the  kind  I  have  reference 
to — i3  that  between  a  masculine  in- 
dividual and  one  of  the  fairer  sex. 

Love--givas  one  a  feel-.ng  of  a 
deep  emotional  complex--a  desire  to 
be  with  the  one  you  love--to  devote 
affection, tolerance  and  understand- 
ing towards  and  a  hope  to  do  v/hat- 
ever  is  possible  to  promote  the  wel- 
fare and  happiness  of  that  person. 

Love — is  a  wonderful  adventure- - 
sometimes  one  travels  along--with 
perfect  contentment — on  other  occa- 
sions we  are  rapidly  twirling  a- 
round  as  though  caught  in  a  fast 
moving  whirlwind--and  at  other 
time3--we  suffer  the  deepest  depths 
of  despi.ir  and  anguish. 

j_,ove — may  be  spontaneous  and  un- 
expected—  or  it  may  develop  from  a 
friendship   of   long  standing.   It 
needs  to  be  nurtured  v;ith  mutual 
kindness,   consideration  and  affec- 
tion to  endure. 

Love--there  is  no  guarantee  that 
it  is  real-- or  how  long  it  v/ill 
last.  There  is  no  innoculation  to 
prevent  it--one  doesn't  become  im- 
mune to  it — even  if  one  has  been  in 
love  at  one  time.  One  can  be  in 
love  several  times — of  course  some 
people  build  a  stone  wall  around 
themselves — and  SDmetJ;jies  that  wall 
crumbles  like  dust. 
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TI-IE  PLYIIOUTII  ADV3NTURI 


If  you  are  interested  in  factual  happenings,   be   sure  to  read 
the  chronicle  novel,    "The  Plyinouth  Adventure"  by  IZrnest  Gfeblor. 
Zou  v/ill  have  a  clearer  \mder standing  of  the   courageous  venture  of 
the  i:ayflov;er  from  Southainpton,    England  to  the  rocl:y  coast     of  the 
nev/  world.    The  heartbreaking  endeavors  of  those  brave  people  on 

this  voyage   and  the  haa-dships   they  endiired  in  establishing   a       new 
colony  J   v;ill  tug  at  your  hecjrt. 

Did  you  knov;  that   there  v/ero   two   ships   -   Tlie  I.IAYPLOVCR   (aade 
up  of  passengers  from  ICnglandj    and  a  smaller  ship-The  Speedv/ell, 
'from  Holland  whose  passengers  had  formerly  resided  in  EnglandJ? 


They 

Hew 


set  sail  together  on  a  foggy  morning  in  August,  I620  for  the 


'Vorld. 

Tliree  hujidred  miles  out  at  sea  it  was  realized  that  the  Speed - 
v;ell  vrould  not  be  able  to  make  the  long  trip  across  and  so  both  of 
the  ships  turned  back  to  port.  Host  of  The  Speedwell's  passengers  it 
Ecemed  desired  to  go  on,  while  some  of  th_ose  aboard  the  Llayf lower  it 
appears  wanted  to  turn  back  and  lost  desire  to  go  on  to  the  ITew  Land. 
These  later  folks  did  not  have  much  to  fear.  Arriving  back  at   port 
the  exchange  v:as  made  and  only  The  I.Iayflov;er  left  on  the  second  at- 
tempt at  crossing.  Six  hundred  miles  had  been  lost  and  many  days  if 
\7e  v/ant  to  reckon  time.  The  passengers  were  not  as  a  v/hole,  as  his- 
tory books  inform  us,  seeking  religious  freedom.  Sorae  had  been  sent 
to  other  countries  or  had  been  given  Jail  terms  for  having  broken  a 
law--brought  about  by  depriving  living  conditions.  It  was  either  go'  '" 
to  jail  or  whatever  hellish  mystery  v/as  ahead  across  the  ocean.   So 
they  chose  the  trip  --  to  live  a  new  life  in  a  nev;  v/orld,  away  from 
all  this  oppression.  So  they  made  the  journey  for  a  chance  to  livo. 
Ilr.  Gebler,  after  five  years  of  diligent  research  and  careful 
study  was  able  to  bring  to  his  readers  the  importance  of  these  his- 
torical characters  as  human  beings.  Yes,  there  vras  John  Alden,  Pris- 
cilla  hullins,  Captain  Ililcs  Standi sh  and  one  hundred  and  two  men, 
v/omon  and  children  who  sailed  on  the  IIayfloY;or.  I  realized  after  a 
reading  of  this  fascinating  book  that  severely  each  one  must  have 


long 


treacherous  voyage. 


author  has  treat- 


^■-'•-  „ 
suffered  during  that 
ed  them  as  ind.ividuals. 

Violent  storms  at  sea  -achart  of  little  value-  both  caused  the 
Shi;-)  to  get  off  its  course.  Cramped,  smell3'-  quarters,  rats,  illness 
and  death  aboard  ship,  all  added"  to  making  it  very  disageeable.  Low- 
water  supply  and  a  sco.rcity  of  food  (  sor.ie  of  \7hich  in  time  could 
not  be  usedj  having  spoiled  )  added  to  the  woes  and  misery  of  both 
crew  and  passengers.   Finally  after  hope  had  almost  vanished  -Land'- 
thon  on  them  came  the  fear  of  Indians  and  the  struggles  and  hardships 
of  a     "  ^ 


must  read  this  v;ell-written  book. 


passengers, 
on  them  came  the 
new  life  was  theirs.    xos,  you.  musjc 

llr.  Gebler  had  a  Czech  father  and*  an  Irish  mother.  His  child- 
was  spent  in  various  parts  of  JJuropc  and  at  the  age  of  nineteen 

■-.  ^      -?  ■«  4- ^  T,*  ^  .-1 -:- .rti  .'-"I      -i  -.-»     ♦-fv* -?  -T- -1  1--1  ^         TTrir-^.-  ~ 


hood 

settled  in  Dublin,    h'ere  he  becojuc   interested  In  v/riting.    I.Iany   or  nis 
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The  year  I950  is  swiftly  drawing  to  its  close  but  it  has  been  a  happy 
one  for  r.ie,  for  it  cave  ne  the  opportvmity  to  becoi.ie  acquainted  v;ith 
you  and  you  and  you.   Tliat  is  but  one  of  the  things  I  eun  thanlrful  for 
which  re:-.iind3  ne  Thanlcsgivin-  Day  will  be  here  by  the  time  you  receive 
this.  So  after  that  big  raeal,  settle  bad:  in  your  chair  and  let's  have 
a  little  chat. 


.  «>— .— %-«.~.r'/v", 


.»'"**"ir*i»".»"f 


TILINIvSGIVIHG  DAY  • 

Vflien  the  oak  has  changed  to  golden, 
the  fa::  squirrel  his  coat,  v/ild  ducirs 
are  a-\7inging  and  the  boat  moored  in 
the  noat:  'tis  then  I  start  thinJring 
of  days  long  gone  by,  when  mother 
started  baking  her  golden  pu::ipl:in  pie. 
All  I  those  were  the  daj^s,  I  shall  ne'er 
forget.  The  memory  still  lingers, I  can 
see  them  yet.  All  members  of  the  faraily 
gathered  'round  the  festive  board,  la^ 
den  with  goodness,  only  earth  could 
afford,  'i/ith  the  v^ane  of  Hovember,  call 
it  what  you  may.  To  me  it  was  the  long 
av;aited,  Thard-s giving  Day. 


A  LITTLH;  COTTAC-i: 

Tliere'a  a  little   cottage  on  the 

corner  of  South  Bay 
VJhere  occupants  are  happy  this 

Thanl:s giving  Dayl         '  ■ 
Plappy  because,    'tv/as  not 

long  before 
The  boj'-   of   the   fa::iily  went 

avi-aj'-  to  x/ar, 

ITow  he's  returned  and  sits  in 

a  wheel  chair 
Still  the3'-  are  thanlrful  he  is 

v;ith  them  there. 
Let  us  emulate  this  family 

on  South  Bay 
And  count  our  man^'-  blessings 

Thanlcs giving  Day. 


LY  LAND  - 

VJhere  else  on  this  terrestrial 

ball 
Is  there  freedom,  like  for  us 

all, 
V/laere  a  place  wher'e  i:iost  work  . 

hand  in  hand, 
There  is  no  place -except 

my  land:. 

Let  atheists  and  v;ar  mongers; 

slay 
In  due  time--^-- there  will  com© 

a  day 
When  they-,  our  precept  v;ill  • 

understand 
As  pra'Cticed  and  preached  in 

Ely  land. 


A  FRIZl^ 

IThen  days  are  oh  do  dreary  and 

there  seems  no  end. 
If  someone  consoles  and  comforts 

they  are  a  friend. 
If  in  one  you  can  confide,  lmo\7 

there  it  will  end. 
In  that  one  person,  esteem  hii:i 

as  your  friend.     .  " 

There  is  30  m.uch  that  a  friend 

can  do. 
But  unto  that  friend  you.  must 

be  true. 
All  of  earth's  wealth  reaching 

end  to  end 
Can  ne'er  suffice,  try  as  you 
may;  ---to  pixrchase  a  friend. 
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HAPPY  HE17  YEAR 


EKIEL  G.    DOEIII,IE,    EDITOR       2628   110. RICHARDS  ST.,      IIILV/AUIGE  12,    V/IS. 

i 

•::-  A  milTl^D  AIIATiriJR  PRE:;S  ASGOCIATIOU  PU3LIGATI0IT  ''"-::- 


Sei'loucly,    -  are  yovi  laalrlnc  one  ITev;  Year's  resolution  which  you 


things    that  seen  so  important   today,    G-eor^e   and  I   are  planning  on  a 
fsv.r  e::tra  days  there  above  Convention  Days  c.s  p:»rt   of  our  vacation, 

■''BOriTOl:   in    '5l" 

Coine  along  \7ith  us  to  that  quaint  colorful  city  by  the  sea,  Boston, 
Ilass.,  where  the  cool  salt  broese  blov/s  in  off  the  Atlantic  Ocean.  Here 
we  will  find  the  slry  ever  changinG,  but  usually  it  is  the  bluest  of 
blue.  Our  seventh  largest  city  and  one  of  the  oldest  too,  [^loxis  xrlth   a 
v/ar.n  rosy  hue,  because  a  number  of  the  buildings  are  constructed  of  red 
bricl:.  Boston  is  the  Capital  City  of  Ilassachusetts.  Its  streets,  os-doc- 
ially  in  the  older  section  are  narrov/  and  croolced.  It  is  built  on  a' pe- 
ninsula, surrounded  on  three  sides  by  the  Atlantic  Ocean  and  on  the 
fovLTth  we  find  the  :;iouths  of  the  Ilystic  and  Charles  Hivers.  A  nuziber  of 
inlet  coves  and  tidal  marshes  have  been  filled  in,  at  a  great  expense 
to  tal:e  care  of  the  expansion  of  this  great  city.  The  limits  of  the 
6riginal  town  has  been  extended  to  include  several  smaller  cities.  It 
is  one  of  our  largest  manufacturing  and  importation  centers  as  well  as 
a  port  of  tranatlantic  travel.  It  is  the  greatest  fishing  port  in  the 
world. 

A  trip  to  Boston  will  give  us  an  opportunity  to  visit  many  histori- 
dal  places.  The  Old  State  House  in  the  middle  of  State  Street  xre   should 
not  miss.  ITie  Bostonian  Society  has  its  museum  hero.  Another  place  of 
Interest  is  Paneuil  Hall  also  hnovm  as  ''Tlie  Cradle  of  Liberty".   Peter 
Pfeneuil  gave  this  building  to  Boston.  Tlie  first  floor  is  a  mar!:et  and 
tlie  upper  one  is  a  public  meeting  hall,  and  is  rent  free.  Many  fiery 
meetings  have  been  held  here.  The  weather  vane  on  top  of  this  building 
is  as  old  as  the  original  part  of  the  building-a  replica  of  a  grass  • 
hopper  -•  made  of  copper  and  is  glass-eyed.  It  has  been  ho'oping"'around 
for  over  two  hundred  years  trying  to  ::oep  up  with  the  flucuations  in 
r^oston  weather.  The  Quincy  Llarhet  which  is  a  source  of  income  for  Bos- 
ton is  near  here  and  it  is  said  that  it  is  an  unusual  sight  to  visitors. 

To  visit  antiquated  churches  is  a  desire  I  have  always  had,  so  I  in- 
tend to  see  several  of  ther.i  here.  There  is  the  old  .3outh  Ghm-'ch,  now 
used  as  a  historical  building.  Ilany  -clans  of  the  .'^^merican  devolution 
wore  forr:ied  here.  Of  course  I  will  not  miss  the  old  ITorth  Church,  where 
the  lanterns  were  huhg  in  the  belfry- ,  the  night  of  the  f^-.ious  ride  of 
Paul  ilevere.  Then  on  to  "OLD  ICIFC-G  G'lAPHL-  which  during  Colonial  Days 
was  a  pet  of  royalty.  liany  of  its  orncxients  and  much  of  its  equi^r.ient 
\Yere  gifts  of  various  hings  and  queens  of  :Jngland.  There  are  many  more 
old  churches  to  be  seen  here  and  hand  in  hand  with  these  churches  arc 
the  old  bvirial  grounds.  Being  deeply  interested  in  early  Aijierlcan  His- 
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SOLILOQUTT 


Yo'    l:nov'  all's  been  v/oncicrxn' 
jcs  v;h:;  us   darliios  \7n.s  bo'n. 
Yoah  v/G   is   a-slavin'    dovm  In 
dc   rial's   o'    ycller   co_|n. 
'Sp^cs   as  Iiov;  dc   ^oo^.  j-jord  pu.t 
dat   co'n  in  da  ficl's   ta  grov/ 


>.-i"-n  t 


So'i-i  Ho   cin  hccdi  us   darlcics    sin^m 
as  He  vratclics  us  bclov;. 


SHOO   PLY 

Shoo  fly,    git    ^\:txj  Tim  mah 

no  so. 

Hov;' 3  yo'    spec   all  gits  mah 

repose  ? 

Boy,  dat  sun  sure  feels  ^ood 

on  I'lie 

Eo'    i'sc   got   some      soht   o' 

misery. 

I'ly,    yo'    sl'io   is   flirt  in'    v/if 

death, 

Yo'    jus'    Y/ait    'til   a3:?   gits  inah 

breath, 

Ah's   goin'    ta  bop  ya  on  da 

nose 

So's   all  cin  have  nali  sv/oct 

repose. 

DAD 
-«• 

V/ho   oils   the  v.dieels   so 

they'll  go  round? 

V.lio  v/hcn  in  need,    you    'cno".r 

v;Jicrc  he's   found. 

i;ho  v;hcn  a  Hid,    licked  you. 

vdicn  bad.? 

l.ho?  ■-.'OS,    it  v;as  your  dear 

old  Dad. 

JOY 

Joy  is   lii-c   a  lioavon-sont  rain- 
•J'arvas   the  heart-brings   sr.iilcs   again, 
To  have,    to  hold,    is  not   a  tasl: 
If  you'll   let   others   in  it  bask. 


PARTNERS 

Rastus,  ah  done  sav/  yo'  snoop 
roun'  Palison  Jones  chick 'n  coop. 
Rig  boy,  yo'  aint  foolin'  me 
Yo'  was  up  ta  some  deviltry. 

Yo'  v/aited  'til  da  moon  v/as  lov; 
Den  into  dat  coop  yo  did  go. 
Ah  v;atched  ya  back  of  a  treo 
Guz  yo'  slipped  roun'  back  o'  me. 

Willie  boy,  hov;  cone  yo'  was  dere . 
Sho  not  out  foil  fresh  air. 
Tell  ya  V/illie,  ah's  dcrc  befo' 
Ah's  just  comin'  back  fo'  moh. 

ROLLIN'  THE  BOIIES 

I  Imov/  of  cubes  of  ivory  v;ith 
spots  on  each  side 
Carried  by  certain  colored  folks 
which  are"  their  joy  "and  pri die. 
I  Irnov;  a  certain  colored  boy, 
his  naiiio  is  '/illic  Jones 
Wlio  can  beat  am'-  one  v;hen  it 
comes  to  rollin'  the  bones. 

First  ho  clicks  them  -then  he 

shivers, 

next  he  lets  them  go- 

\TrYovi  they   stop  n«r ailing,    they 

a  luclry  number   sliov/, 

i^ov;   I've   soon  many  others   try, 

but   only  one  "l/illio   Jones 

'./jio  was    so  dog-gone   luclrjr  at 

rollin'  the  bones. 

If  of  one  you  can't 
think  \7cll 
'Tis  best  your  lips 
should  not  tell. 


These  v;crc  all  taken  from  my  fo- 
lios--'" Ink  Sketches  of  the  Deep 
South''  and  Wise  and  Otherwise." 


LARRY. 
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Here  v;e  are  v;itli  a  Tine  start  in  the  new  year,  I  say  "fine''  with  the 
best  of  intentions  for  I  do  hope  it  v;ill  be  just  that  for  all  of  you* 


OLD  FASHIONED  SV/EETHEAiri'S 

Up  in  a  lonely  attic, 
rafters  covered  with  duat, 
I  found  an  old  trunk  one  day, 
bands  encrusted  with  rust. 

In  reverence  I  opened  it  gently 
not  knowing  v/hat  it  contained; 
Its  contents  were  all  moth  eaten, 
only  a  bundle  of  letters  renained. 


JUNIOR'S  CURLS 

Junior's  curls  lie  at  the  feet 
of  the  barber  down  the  street. 
Gone  for'er  his  crovmlng  glory, 
just  a  part  of  life's  old  story. 

Changed  from  babe  to  little  man 
\Yhen  the  barber  \7ith  shears  began 
To  cut  off  those  golden  curls 
which  v/ere  only  meant  for  girls. 


They  v/ere  tied  vrith  a  faded  ribbon,  Least-\Tise  that's  what  father  said. 


the  vrriting  I  recognized 

As  being  vnritten  by  my  Hother 

to  one  she  idolized. 

Just  a  bundle  of  old  love  letters 
which  set  two  hearts  aglow; 
Just  two  old  fashioned  sweethearts 
Of  the  long,  long  ago. 


A  pari:  house 

I  sav;  a  farm  house  on  the  hill, 
entrapped  by  snov;  and  ohJ  so  still. 
Smoke  curled  lazily  from  the  stack, 
\7armth  peeped  from  a  curtain's  crack. 

V/ithin,  live  folks  of  humble  birth 
who  gain  their  living  from  the  ea.rth: 
So  that  v;e  city  folk  might  obtain 
a  bounteous  share  of  their  grain. 


Our  thanirs  we  should  these  folks  give; 
they  toil  and  sweat  that  v;e  may  live. 
So  in  life's  gri:-.i  battle  to  exist, 
we  have  gained,  v/hat  they  have  missed. 


"It's  not  what  you  do  but  hov;  you  do 
it  that  counts.'' 


but  mother  sadly  bowed  her  head. 
Fathers  jvxst  don't  realize 
how  much  babes  mean  in  mother's 

eyes. 


REGRET 


One  day  a  deed  of  kindness 

I  could  have  done, 

Alas,  that  person  died  before 

set  of  sun. 

From  that  day  on,  this 

I  regret, 

I.Iy  guilty  conscience  v/ill 


not  forget. 


DECISION 

3e  not  hasty  in  your 

decision. 

Oft'  it  only  leads  to 

derision. 

V/eigh  each  thot,    large 

or  small. 

Then  no  harm  v/ill  you 

befall. 
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I-Ii  there  folhsJ    Here   is  yoixr  old  philosopher  again,    Imoclring  at  jovx 
door,    asIrinG  permission  to   cone   in  and  visit  with  you.    Let's   sit   down 
and  chr.t.   Vfliat  is   so  golden  as  a  few  words  with  a  friend?  Let's  go. 


"o'    Icnov/  nistah,    what's   da  best 


fruit   o'mine 

vriaen  dey  is   growin' 

"-as-sa,  I' 36 


It's  water  melons 
on  de  vine. 
iellin'  y5'  dis 


ciaricy  oughta  Imov;,  fo'  I'se  in 
da  country  where  den  melons  grovA. 
Huff in  grows  better 'n  dan  dem 
melons  in  de  souf;  ala  splits  'em 
v/ide  open  an'  puts  haf-un  to  mail 
mouf.  Den  afta  ali  eats  mah  fill 
ah  feels  i-iighty  fine.  Brudder,  yo' 
cant  beat  dem  southern  melons  on 
de  vine. 

liVIien  mah  \7oman  gits  out  dat  tub, 
rolls  up  her  sleeves  and  stahts 
ta  rub,  ah  gits  me  up  fum  'neath 
dat  tree  and  makes  ma-self  scarce 
as  cin  be.  Ali'm  mos'  happy  v^hen 
v/o'k  stairs  \7ay  fum  me,  fo'  \70rl: 
an'  me  nevali,  nevah  did  agree. 
Ah'l  let  mah  woman  have  dat  ol' 
tub,  fo'  she's  aos'  healthy  if'n 
she  cin  rub. 

llistalij  not  so  long  ago,  ali  heerd 
singin'  on  de  radio.  Some  mammy 
croonin'  lullabies.  It  brunr-  tears 


ta  mah  eyes.  Got  a-.;-thinlcin' 


mall 


ol'  naix::y  v^hen  she  took  me  on  her 
knee,  sung  ta  me  dat  sc-'-ie  ol'  tune 
'ne?.th  r.  great  big  smilin'  noon. 
How  that  singin'  sho  was  great, but 
not  CO  good  as  maixny  Hate,  fo'  she 
sung  30  sweot  an'  low,  ain't  heerd 
such  on  da  radio. 


ilenember,  it's  not  \7hat  yoLi  do 
"but  hov;  you  do  it,  that  counts. 

1  o-j  for  a  -ittle  something  seriou: 


CAROLIFA  I.I001T 
The  silvery  moon  v/as  shining 
O'er  a  Carolina  hill, 
Birds  had  hushed  their  singing 
all  v/as  tranquil  and  still, 
vVIien  slowl^r  and  softly 
a  golden  voice  v;as  heard, 
it  v/afted  thro'  the  tree  tops 
far  sv/eeter  than  a  bird. 

The  stanza  was  but  started 
\7hen  others  joined  the  song, 
'Tv/ao  like  angels  singing 
in  a  hea\*enly  throng. 
The  melody  still  lingers 
it  my  heart  did  fill; 
They  were  God's  people  singing 
O'er  a  Carolina  hill. 

J»    »*  J.  j^  *  ■    W    <•    •'    *■    \'\'    \r   *• 

«»  t\  i\  #v  i\  t%  4»  /»  *\  tC^\  tT'tC 

BOOK  0?  LIFE 
One's  life  is  like  a  book,, 
the  cover  is  the   outer  look; 
Its  preface  is  of  your  birth 
tells  of  the  first  days  on  earth. 
Ensuing  chapters  next  portray 
life  as  lived  from  day  to  day, 
filled  v;ith  good  deeds  and  nlx^th 
events  all,  of  life  on  earth. 
1  ;7ould  that  my  life  could  be 
much  lilce  a  book  of  histoiy; 
Each  page  \7ith  good  to  the  end 
to  give  my  readrrs  a  dividend, 

A  fond  reiaemh ranee,  ±3   to  me 
like  a  pei-pct.ial  flo';er; 
To  be  enjoyed  forever  and  a  day. 
An  un-fond  re:.iembrance,  resembles 
a  prickly  briar:  ro  at  once  be 
forgotten  and  casr  av;av« 


A  little  house  v/ell  filled,  a 
little  land  v/ell  tilled;  and  a 
little  -wife  \7ell  willed,  are 
great  riches.     Anon-rmous. 
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Once  again,  greetings  to  all  my  fellovr  members.  It  is  with  joyful  heart 
I  come  to  you  taking  this  means  of  thanlcing  the  many  that  I  have  heard 
from  during  the  past  month,  I  tried  to  answer  all  your  letters.  If  I 
missed  any  I  am  sorry. 


TO  A  LIEADOW  LARK 

I  sav;  a  lark  v/ing  merrily 

0»er  the  lea, 
Its  shrill  song  brought 

joy  to  me, 
For  my  heart  v^as  v/rought 

\7ith  grief. 
That  songster  gave  me 

sv/eet  relief. 

Thanlcs  to  thee  my  feathered 

friend. 
Wing  thy  way  and  to  others 

send 
This  same  message  you  gave 

to  me 
A  gift  from  God  so  full 

and  free. 


AN  EASTER  PRAYER 

We  rejoice  this  the  day  that 

Christ  arose 
And  by  His  death  conquered  all 

His  foes; 
Fairest  Lily  in  ten  thousand 

blooms  today 
We  lift  otir  eyes  to  Heaven  and 

humbly  pray. 

We  thanlc  Thee  Father  for  this 

\7orld  of  ours, 
The  green  verdure  and  the 

April  showers, 
V/e  thanlc  Thee  for  redemption  of 

our  soul, 
Thy  resurrection  hath  made  us 

whole. 


LIFE'S  STRUGGLE 

I  aav/  two  robins  on  the  lawn 
Vi/ho  had  a  worm  as  their  pawn, 
Each  an  end  within  their  beak 
Neither  would  another  seek. 

How  like  sorae  persons  I  have  loiown. 
To  vrant  for  things  not  their  ovm. 
It  matters  not  be  it  bird  or  man 
Life's  a  struggle  since  it  began. 

I  WAITOERED  BY  THE  I.IILLSTREAI.I 

I  v/andered  by  the  millstream 

I  drifted  to  the  mill; 
I  could  not  hear  the  water  flow 

Once  noisy  wheel  was  still. 
There  was  no  sound  of  insects 

Nor  chirp  of  any  bird; 
The  beating  of  my  lonely  heart 

Was  all  the  sound  I  heard. 

I  T/aited,  but  my  lover  did  not  come 

The  moon  came  out  alone; 
Twinkling  stars  sat  one  by  one 

On  their  individual  throne. 
The  evening  breeze  passed  by  and 

Loaves  above  were  stirred; 
The  boating  of  my  lonely  heart 

Was  all  the  sound  I  heard. 


>     i*     4%     t\    t7  t\     i\ 


SPRING  SUN 

Ah  sweet  relief  from  long  v/inter's 
rvin  ....  To  feel  the  v/armth  of  the 

Spring  sun Beaming  sweetly 

down  on  rock  and  rill..,.  Waking 
sleepy  violet  and  daffodil. 


«     • 


.  . .  Larry. 
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.  "^3/ 


j:^I]o3  associa^ioj:  Pj":ligaticit 


J.  erpect  to  pass  through  this  v/orld  but  once.  Any  z^od   therefore 
tiaat  X  ccn  do,  or  any  kindness  that  I  can  shov;  to  any  fcllOYr  creature, 
let  ne  ao  it  now.  Let  ine  not  i^efer  or  ne-lect  it,  for  I  shall  not  pcss 
this  v;ay  again,  j.  do  not  know  \7ho  vrrote  this,  but  then's  mj   sentiments 


k  t\  e\  f*   /)  . 


c::actly 

Lord,  teach  me  to  pra37-. 
To  thank  Thee  for  this  day- 
i-ioi'd,  1  have  said  ::ij   prayer ^ 
1  ai'a  relieved  of   all  care. 

Lord,  let  ::ie  teach  others  to  -ova-j, 
To  Imo'j  Thee  in  a  fuller  way,' 
Lord,  they  have  learned  a  pro.yer, 
Tliey  v;ill  all  their  knowledge  share. 

Lord,  I  Icnow  Thou  hath  heard  ova- 
prayers, 

Theyv;ill  help  in  world  affairs. 
Lord,  v;e  thani:  Thee  v/e  oan  pray 
Our  lives  are  brighter  fro:;i  this  day. 

IP  I  :l\d  I.CT  :-:i:,i 

I  v;_ondor  if  I  had  net  the  Stranger 
as  IIg  wallrcd  alone  dovm  the  road, 
I-is  face  brighter  than  sunshine 
but  on  his  shoulders  a  load: 
if  I-c  had  stepped  forth  to  greet  r.ie 
would  I  have  seen  those  torn  hands 
Or  the  brov/  that  was  crovmed  with 
thorns . 


Larry . 


The  wounds 


caused  by  s infill  coixaands' 


TO  A  couitta::  ciuncii 

There '  s  a  Coventry  church 

vrith  iv2'-  er.ibraced, 
V/liich-  narch  of  time  its 

beauty  has  not  effaced. 
Long  yeo.rs  have  passed  since 

its  doors  opened  v;ido 
To  admit  humble  folk  from 

the  c  ount  ry  side. 

Tlio  bell  in  belfry  covered 

v^ith  dust  and  mold, 
Has  not  for  years  a  sad 

requiem  tolled; 
Its  oarly  v/'orshippers  have 

to  dust  returned, 
After  long  years  of  toil 

their  rest  have  earned, 

G-ive  me  not  cathedrals  -with 

their  lofty  spires, 
Or  pom.povis  clorgjr  or  vested 

choirs. 
G-ive  me  that  little  church 

high  up  on  the  hill 
V/liich  truly  served  God  and 

obeyed  his  \7ill. 


Perhaps  I  like  the  others,  in  haste 

would  have  passed  Ilim  by, 

ilot  knov/ing  lie  v/as  the  Saviour 

Y/ho  for  i;ie  did  die* 

But  glor  hallelujah,  all  this 

I  now  do  Icnow, 

iiet  m^r  life  be   an  e::ample 

that   I  m.ay  to   others   shot;. 

The  place  you'll  most   often  find 

a  helping  hand 

13   at  tiie   end  of  your   ovm  arm. 


*\  t\  i\  , 


ADvrjnsi 

Adversity  indeed  thou  art 

my  cross 

But  life  has  not  all  been 

loss, 

I  have  health,  home  and 

children  fair, 

Thug  I  have  wealth,  beyond 

compare. 

It's   not  v/hat  you  do 
But  h.ov;  yo\i  do   it 
That   counts. 


luTOv;  ?::::  truth 
voLu::::  i    ituijbi 
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•jv.nc,    the  month  o^"  brides   and  roses.    It   is   a  bocAitiful  month  and  the 
.T.7cote3t   to  nie   of   all*   You  scOj    it  v;as    just   thirty-  ^'■cars   ar^o  that   I 
tool:  unto  luyscir  a  bride   and  it   is   to  her  I   dedicate   this   nmnbcr.    Yos 
L   also   dedicate   it   to  yoLi  young  brides   and  brides   of  yesteryear.      Hay 
:'^,'-'-^    ^'"^■-  '^.fhich  bixids  -^jov  be   as  ha^op^r  as  nine  has  been."  Bon jciiiin  J'ranh-- 
iin  once    '.'aid,    "Mhcre   there's  raarriacc  v/ithout   love,    there  v/ill  be 
love  \n.i:hout  iuarriacc.  ■    Xeop  that    in  nind   all   of  you. 


• 


tiore  precious  than  rubies 

finer  than  gold,. 
Is  r,ty  love  for  you  darling 

nov  that  I  hold. 
V/lien  deep  cares  e'er  tahe  ;nc 

I  ai'.i  in  despair 
'Tis  so  sv;eot  to  2:nov;  that 

my  burdens  you  share. 

Oft'  I  have  hurt  you,  said 

v;ord3  unhind, 
But  you  v;erG  forglvins  and 

relieved  my  mind. 
Sq  I  ever  will  hold  you 

close  to  ay  heart, 
'Til  the  Lord  in  His  v;i3dor.i 

shall  us  part. 


I'lY  V/IPE'S  BIBLE 

In  easy  access  vrhero  my  vrife 

does   sit 
Lies   on  a  table  the  Booh  of 

Holy  V/rit, 
Its   cover  v/orn,    showing  years 

of  age 


t:::j  apotz^gary  shop 

V/hen  a  boy,  I  oft'  v/ould  stop 
At  th-e  old  Apothecary  Shop 
To  get  a  drug  that  Doc  suggested 
'./hich  was  v/ell  knovm  and  tested. 


-JUt  t  a.mc 


nave  changec.  since  a  boy 
iiov;  different  method:  t]ioy  employ. 
To  get  a  dr^ug  to  ease  t'le  pain 
You  search  the  cstabllslxnont  in  vain. 

All  shelves  arc  lined  \7ith  sexj'  boohs 
With  pots  and  pans  to  please  tho  coohs. 
in  some  obscure  corner  2^o^^  nay  find 
Pachaged  drugs  to  case  your  mind. 


A  BIT  OP  SIIAIIROCK 
In  my  home's  a  bit  of  shai^iroch 

30  dainty  and  fair. 
It  v;aj3  the  Heavenly  Pather  v/ho 

placed  it  there. 
ITo  'tis  not  green  in  verdure  or 

a  potted  vine, 
Want  me  to  tell  tell  you?  It's  thr.t 


v;ii  e  o 


mine . 


of 


Irish  extraction,  a  bit 
'the  auld  sod". 


A  master  piece  from  Heaven,  a  truq 

gift  from  God. 
All  days  she's  singing,  her  sv/eet 
]ach  morn  and  night  she  aits  in     voice  fills  the  air. 


-•or  she  has  turned  and  read 
ever;'-  page. 


her  chair. 


I  thanl:  Thee  Heavenl-,^  Pather  for 


This  i3ooh  in  lap,  her  eyes  closed   placing  her  there. 

in  "")ra'"'cr,  vHrw-ic".w-."-.-MVv-v;-.r-;;-,."v<-^r 

-"-or  life  lived  dail^^-   as   the  Booh 

has   taught,  Love's   like   the  raeasles^-all   the  v/orse 

I   thoji:-  Thee7  Lord,    I  v/ant  v;hon  it   com.es   late   in  life. 

I'ir  nauglit.  ■•■■Douglas   Jerrold, 


r.>v-..— ..—.«"..— „-i»—,,"4«- 
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THE     CIRCUS 

With  the   coning  of  STji;imer 

I'n  happy  as  can  be, 
For    'ro-aiid  niddle  of  July 

riy^boy  will   say  to  r.ie, 
''Dad  I   see  by  the  bill  boards 

the   cix»cus   is   in  town, 
V/o   don't  v/ant   to  :uis3   it, 

not  one  single  clown. '' 

I  know  the  feeling  engendered 

d.eep  in  his  heart, 
And  not  for  one  noment, 

v;ould  I  let  it  depart; 
So,  I  buy  the  ticlrets,  then 

v/e  hie  to  the  Big  Top, 


•   BOyilOOD  liEIJORIES 

You  can  have  your  pie  and  pastry 

any  hind  the  bakers  make, 
I'Tot  a  one  can  compare  v/ith  Ilother '  3 

strav/bcrry  short  cake, 
She  had  a  I-nac]:  in  baking  it  a 

beauteous  golden  brovm 
And  then  v/ith  berries  she  would 

load  it  down, 

I  ate  like  a  gourmond,  'til 

I  thot  I'd  bust, 
Ate  every  single  berry  and 

all  the  golden  crust; 
Ilother  stood  by  sr.iiling,  not 

a  move  did  she  make. 


Sit   on  a  narrov?  boardv^ay,    gorge  ?o^   alio  Icnew  I  v;as   enjoying  her 
v;ith  Cracker   Jack  and  Pop.  strav/berry   short   cake. 


There's  something   'bout   a  circus 

makes  you  a  boy  again, 
You  see  it  all  around  you, 

•raongst  the  other  men; 
V/ith  the  \7ondrou3  circus   over, 

v;e  trod  ho;ne   content 
Pilled  v/ith  satisfaction  that 

it  was  a  day  xioll  spent. 

■i>"""JHJ'"iHrJH»*-/H5";MS"«";;~}!- 

THE     A  -  B  -   C      OF      IT 

Vifiien  Junior's  papers  arc  narked 

v/ith  A '  s  ' 
rle   stands  around,    awaiting 

praise; 
Vflion  those  paioers  arc  marked 

with  B 
Those  kind  of  papers   I   do 

not   C. 


/V   4\    *\    t\    f\    J»    4>    • 


ORPIIiinS  OF  THE  STORII 

I  Iniow  a  little  cottage  at 
the  end   of  the  street 

Viliere,  if  you  listen  closely  . 

you  can  hear  baby  feet, 
And  their  gurgling  voices 

intermingled  v;ith  a  cry; 
Just  a  little  bit  of  I-Ieaven 

grov/ing  as  the  da^rs  go  by. 

The  matron  of  this  cottage  has 

the  patience  of  a  saint, 
Daily  she  ministers  to  them 

never  is  there  complaint; 
Each  one  of  her  loved  ones  she 

keeps  cozy  and  warm, 
Th're  knov/n  to  the  v/orld  as 

*' orphans  of  the  storm." 


God,  ■'v/ay  up  in  Heaven,-  sees  her 

^hh:-%--;hhhhhh:--;;-.  dally  at  her  task, 

There  arc  some  ■  oiks  m  whose  com-  no  i,:now3  no  remuneration  v/ill 
pany  we  are  always  at  our  best.  V/o       qi^q   over  ask 

find  music  in  our  souls  never  there  jr^^   reward  is  in' -ivlnr  each 
before.  -lOre's  to  those  sort  of         babe  a  stcrt 

folks.  iJay  they  invito  us  often.  rpj^^t  the  world  will  be  richer 
-;;--:.">,.--;.-';.--;.-,.•;■■'„■.;•-,.-•  v/hen  they  become  a  part. 
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Greetings  fellow  members.  Once  again  I  am  taking  this  means  of  ex- 
pressing my  appreciation  for  all  the  fine  letters  received  lately 
fro:hi  you.  I  tried  to  ansv/er  all,  but  if  I  missed  XSH*  p3»eaa©,don' t 
be  offended.  Do  write  me  again  and  I  will  do  my  best  to  ans^7er,  I 
aiii  looking  f orv;ard  to  the  convention  where  I  hope  t»  meet  many  of 
you.   In  the  meantime Cheerio. 


A  IIOTHER'S  PRAYER 
Heavenly  Father,  let  there  be 

no  more  wars, 
Bring  back  all  o\ir  boys  from 

foreign  shores; 
Instill  in  man  that  war  is 

in  vain, 
ITought  is  gained  but  misery 

and  pain. 
If  it  be  their  will,  let 

Pagan's  figlit 
»Til  Christianity  has  shovm 

them  the  Light; 
Show  them  the  futility  of  all 

gone  on  before. 
Heavenly  Father,  let  there  bo 

no  more  war. 

DRUI.IS  OF  WAR 
Hark  J   I  hear  drums  a-beating 

on  a  distant  shore. 
Can  this  be  repetition  of  what 

has  gone  on  before? 

God  forbid  we  should  witness 

more  carnage  of  men, 
V/eeping  of  children  and  \7idov;s, 
Fathers  never  to  return  again. 

There  have  been  wars  without 

number, 
Never  a  victory  won 
Over  greed  and  selfish  ambition 
Fron  v;hich  all  vmrs  are  spvm. 

I  av/ait  that  glorious  sometime 
Tillhen  the  Prince  of  Peace  shall 

reign. 
Then  all  \7ars  will  be  ended  and 
V/e  shall  be  free  again. 


LEAVES 
Llost  every  little  village  has  a 
square  off  I.Iain  Street, v/here  on 
summer  evenings  all  the  villag- 
ers meet.  Sleepy  Hollow  was  no 
exception,  its  square  was  flllr 
ed  each  night,  with  members  of 
the  family,  some  docked  in  col- 
ors bright. 

In  an  obscure  corner,  if  you 
looked  you  could  see,  Widov/ 
Brovm  sitting  quietly  'neath 
a  shapely  61m:. tree.  She  tells 
a  saddened  story, I  have  heard 
it  before,  how  one  she  loved 
dearly, gave  his  life  in  war. 

As  she  sits  in  pensive  silence, 
she  veritably  believes  she  can 
hear  this  loved  one  speaking. 
Thro  the  rustle  of  the  leaves. 
Who  am  I  to  disclaim  tls  Icnow- 
ledge,  in  fact  I  believe  'tis 
true,  for  God  speaks  to  all  of 
us  from  out  the  sky  so  blue. 

By  Gordon  Johnstone 
I  have  prayed  in  the  fields  of 

poppies, 
I  have  laughed  with  the  men 

who  died 

But  in  all  my  ways  and  through 

all  my  days 
Like  a  friend  He  v/alked  beside. 
I  have  seen  a  sight  under  Heaven 
That  only  God  understands. 
In  the  battle's  glare  I  have 

seen  Christ  there 
With  the  Sword  of  God  in  His  hand. 
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NOVEMBER: 

The  month  when  the  last  af  th*  ^y  gyi^syvletreii  have  fallea 
wearily  to  the  ground  to  slaep  on  the  hoson  of  old  Mother  Earth  w!hile 
Ohllled  ballets  of  rain  pelt  their  life-bloodback  down  to  the  root*  of 
the  tree  in  preparation  for  another  Spring  a:^  nvtt  life.  Perhaps  theit 
uneasy  bone«chilliB«  days  in  the  History  of  the  World  are  only  th*  ehiXl 
waltinc  period- — before  Spring  for  HuBianity  is  here.  With  every  effort 
^•0  make  it  so,  let*s  live  in  expeetanoy  and  pause  t«  fbaerre; 

THANKSOITTN' 
Well  I  betoha'  if  we're  Thankful,  we  can  have  a  lot  of  fua-!.— 

Clf  we  start  out  early  thinkin' ,  when  the  day  has  first  begun— 
Like  as  not  we'll  find  our  blessln's,  crowdin'  out  our  doubt  end  feara. 
And  first  thing  we  know  be  leughin' ,  end  forget  to  shed  our  teers. 
Things  oan*t  be  as  sad,  Oh  surely,  as  the  World  wiuld  have  us  think; 
Even  the»  some  folks  do  tell  us,  thet  the  futu»e's  black  as  ink. 
Still  we  go  on  daily  livin* ,  f indin*  life  is  not  so  bad— — 
If  we  give  such  thought  to  others,  we  can  even  say  we're  glad: 
That's  the  secret  known  for  ages,  forgettin'  self  to  lift  a  loadj 
Keep  the  Golden  Rule  right  shiny*-- never  lotting  It  corrode. 
When  you've  done  til  good  you  think  of,  get  your  loenoil  end  your  vadt 
Write— your  loves  and  hoves  and  t>leesure8««drew  a  line— start  to  addt 
Now  Just  see— that's  What  I  told  you—;  Worthwhile,  cheeful.haT)T)y  11t1«», 
All  of  these  stacked  up  together— -a in* t  It  fun  to  have  THANKS&ITIN' TJ 

Novenber;  the  iiontk  when  the  eat  (Cory  L,  for  instance,  vflio*  Is  now  • 
gawky  adolescent,  falling  in  my  bath  water-«getting  locked  in  the  truak) 
snoozes  bef#re  the  f ir«,  his  motor  still  running  in  oase  any  of  the  imum 
family  tries  to  sneak  past.  Trails  of  spicy  fragranoe  through  the  house 
and  one  meditstes;"lt's  almost  like  Christmas— ^but  net  ^ulteS"  Antie<9«« 
-tion  is  our  constant  ccjmpanion  as  we  awall  the  guasts  whs  will  share  the 
feast  with  us. Much  later,  we  walk  over  the  plaos, (weather  per- 
mitting) in  self-defense,  Just  beceuse  we've  stuffed.  suTAslvss  'tU  w#trs 
f It-to-bust:  Seems  there's  new  enjoyment  in  every  stlek  and  Stene  as  we 
walk  again  in  the  eompanienship  of  thosa  who  have  been  away  for  days,  e» 
years.  It's  s  time  for  the  small  fry  to  beeome  aequainted,  «4xile  we  note 
t^ie  Silver  in  the  heir  of  those  no  older  than  our8elves-*w««dsrlnjt  s^  ».v** 
^  swiftne^a  of  age.  Some  of  us  might  even  become .?        *«*  p* -»u*- 

CONFUSED 
♦nshet  startled  you*?"  I  kindly*  asked. 

"Was  it  the  sound  of  Mary's  sneeze?'* 
"Oh  no,"  Dear  Grandioa  u»-de  reiDly, 

"It  was  the  sight  of  T'ary'-s  knees." 


j|:      tkli/a.,M AM   BJ- 
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IMPORTANT" 

NUMBER  4 

EDITOR  3300  Austin  At«, 
WACO,  TEXAS 


DECEMBER: 

I  could  do!  *^*  ^'^""^^   described  by  Franeea  Lois  Veuglm,  much  better  then 

DECEMBER 


December  Is  e  poor  man, 

Thin  and  spent  and  old; 

it:  -"^  pri.:;.e  limbs  sn41ce  with  palsy; 

Hi3  brew  is  hard  and  cold.  ,J^( 


He  decks  himself  with  holly: 

He  trims  the  tree  ,]ust  so, 
Then  blushes  like  a  school- boy 
Beneath  the  mistletoe. 


And  ¥rtien  the  season's  over, 
He  crewls  back  to  his  bed 
Beneeth  the  snowy  blanket; 
And  lies  there  until  dead. 

P.L.V. 


But  ere  he  steps  forever 
Beyond  Time's  open  door^ 
A  miracle  transforms  hXra^^- npr-^n 

Into  a  child  once  nore.T"  y'/oW-^ 

Sth!?^™^;+if  the  month  of'^he  ^eeteet  hSDniness  perhaps  of  ail* the 
?b«f ho?H^^,o^.n*^^  year  together,  because  of  the  Spirit  of  Christmas 
that  holds  us  close  with  a  bond  of   remembyrance  and  love.  No  other  n<«th 
brings  such  a  merry  heart— ^sach  a  light  to  the  eye— aAd  snoh  J\^ 

'       .  SURPRISE 

Christmas  is  always  a  special  time 

The  Savior's  Birthday— Church  bells  chime— 

Girts  and  cards  and  remembrance  rare* 

Tinsel  and  trees  and  goodies  to  s-oare. 

But  the  Christinas  siimrl.se  that  I  like  best-y-^^ 

More  thnn  eating  and  v;earlng  and  all  the  rest*  ^ 

lA   seeing  a  Tjart  of  th?.   family  dear *.;.  ' 

Vho  could  nj\;  .'.oos:!  bly  cons  over  here.      ^-^ 


\J? 


J 


...    .  '   Most  unexpected— I  can  hardly  believe- 
I'm  off  t)  see  them  on  Christmas  Eve. 

■  ■"■■  M  F     -^-   V 

And  this  is  the  busiest  time  for  that  man  we'v^txpected-e 
year,  yet  thought  little  aVcu^-   The—  •       /   ^*^^^^*-« 

POSTl^'.AN        ^  -T    / 


OJL 


We  sure  have  a  cheerful  Bostman 
Even  when  his  dogies  hurt; 
Happy  when  the   cola  wind's  bTowlr,^ 
Whistling- when  h:;p   a'cin'S  sunb;u'ri-. 
I  don't  V-now  hoxv  Uncle  .Semiry  :-' 


^. 


to  come  our  way — ■\'^o 


Picked  him  on 

Only  knrv;  be  found  o 

And  J  h.;pe  he's  on  to' s boy.    r-^xj, 


csOOU 


one  v"/r^ 


-„-;o  'f;/ ■> 'i^ '■^  ^  -    "-JL« 


If  he  just  holds^p\^  th^^i^^Cffr^t-/ 

Totin'   all  them  cards  and  stuff, 
\Tedin'round  through  stormy  weather 
Ij.1   ,1  ust  say  he's  plenty  tuff. 
'Least  I'm  Wish in'  Merry  OKristraaS' 
N'lvhat  I  think  would  be  the  best- 
Sent  3    Glaus   could  bring  our  Postman 


socles  TJliunb  full  of  resti 
M.F. 


N; 


t2^^n 


VOIgUSLISH^D  FOR   rH3  UAFA  BY  JOHN  J.   ^Unr-^'-,   <:q  ?a^'^    A"*^..   t^-^t^^,  "A'^<^  .      rro.   57 
Dear  Fellow  Members: 

First   of  all  this  nonth  tet  ne   tgVe   t^fe  or^'^ortunHv  +0  '.n"p>i  onp  nri'' 
all   a  Kerry  Ohrist'Tiaa   and   a  Hsipry  Tew  Yr°r,     Let's   r11   t'>Ve   ♦5n,e   out   t^l  9 
'lonth  to  offer  a  prayer  to  t>>e   Frlncc   o**  Fe^ce  for  a    lu*  qn'^   le^'ptir!''  r^eoce 
for  mankind , 

NOTS  TO  H.  V.  H5LJ3S0NI     TaVin.-^  note   nf  v^ur  no  '^nu^t    •luet   con^^ent   in 
recent  Official  Or^an,     wis^'  to   state   t>iat   I  will  try  to   imnroire  wl+v  f>,e 
facilities  at  ny  disposal, 

"AKATHUR"  :     Rememher  back  some  rnontVie  to  t^e   discussion  o^t  tv?  ..rnrd 
"Amateur"  casued   by  yours  truly?     ''/ell   t^e   ot^er  dov  I  C9we   acrnp?  ei   ^e*'^i>. 

ition  of  the    word    in  a   locfil   newsr)goer  which   shoul'^   suite    all:    "A-iateur 

One   who  pursues   some   work  entirely  for  t^e   love   o*"  it  %nd  wit^ou+   ^"insnc1«)l 
reward."     That   certainly  fits  we   AJ's  to  a   "T." 

FAYING  OFF:     IT  looks  as   if  the    recruiting  drive— esneeiqT'v  in  >%w 
England — is   beginnine  to  pay  off,     I'm  clesiped  to  welco^ne   two  wnre  I.vnners 
into  the  United  J     and   predict  f^ey  will  i^qi-e   f'ine  wfm^erfi. 

They   are:     Kta»  Elisabeth  Kae   Oros'^y,     Mipg   '^rog^y   la   a  noted   Lynn   T^o*reee 
and  has  had   n-any  poetss    -publisVed   in  t>ie  L'V^'V  I*^^'.     5Vie   ie  qc+ive   in  ♦'^e 
affairs  of  the   Greater  Lynn  '-'riters  '^lu>i. 

Also,  Larry  Doucctte,     Larrv,     whose    frmnd^n+^er  Is  a   nrln+er.      Is  a 
past-president   of  the    '^wrrou^h*   Fewshoys   ''oundq+lon  o'''  ''oston,   j   e+'^t'^-wl'^e 
ortraniz-'tion  of  ne^    boys  j     twice   '-'as  elected  to  renres'nt  hi  p  "  rr^  ^c^'ool 
at  the   annual   "Good   Government  Bay"  '^t\^  >>y  t^e  F'^ssae'^usetts  Lfr^'elei+ure 
and   presently  is   serving  as   president   of  the   Tostern  Tmnrovewcnt  Junior 
Oi-ric  Aseocigtion  lof  Lynn, 

Both  these   folks   should  raake   valua'^le  fif^nVersJ 

IlTTrR33TII;.j»     Of  course   none   0^  us   ere    "force^i"  to  +aVe   of -flee   in  t^^e 
United,     vre   do   it  merely  to   serve   our  '''ellow  mem'^ere ,     ^ut  n'^ver+^eless 
I  find  %  recent   letter  from  a  fdrwer  officer  0^  t^is  apsoc^a+lon  verv  in- 
t rreetin?, 

H?   states   that   in  the  year  he   held   office  he   ■''iTiires  he   e-^ent   o-rer 
?5i^  of  his  own  money   in  conduttlnfr  t^e   a-^""!  rs   o"**  hi  p  o-f-^i  ce .     "ow  'f'^'^^ 
nember  is   one   of  our  most  unselfish  of'^'icere,     ^e   asks  no+^in"  en''   ■"■ies 
hi3   all   I'o"  AJ,      And   I   hapr-^en  *o   know  that,   witVi  (^  T^e^'^er  o^  ^1??   -Ppinily 
£ffli'3t?d   vdth  a   nrolonfred    illness,     he    really  ^''d   to   s^eri-^'lc   t^-^t    *'=^0, 

Just   in  passing  the    thought    struck  me   t^^at    ner^gop— .1^  tVif     T'rensurev 
could   s':and   t^e    strein— some    of  th^   -^Inor  ext^en'^es  0**  oflcere,  vr^ic^  "inun+ 
up  in  the    lonr   run,      could  be    at   least    partlal''y   p°l'i   ^jo"i  as^oc^'^.ti  in 
funds. 

For  eKample,  this  meT^ber  eynl^lns  he   Incurred  »noP+   o*  ^i"  emfneee 
from:     Stationary,    stamps,   envelopes,   etc,      Ptr>ifips  a    siiql'    a^'our'''    ootH   ^e 
set   3side   annually  to  help  of'^set   90"'e   of+hese   ernenses  Incur^eH    in  t^e 
line   off  duty  for  those   officers  who  wls^i  to  accert    ib. 
Oh  well,     it's  a  aufffestion  anyhow. 


^JGMN  J.   i^W,^,  d  <J 

^irst    Vice-President,     UAFA 

dsg^:mb"h.  1Q50 
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NUMBER  TWO 

THINKING  ALLOWED 

AUGUST  '51 

REBIRTH: 

Amateur  journalism's  soul  lives  again 

THREE-QUARTERS  of  a  century  cf  organized 
amateur  journalism  culminated  in  the  adoption  of 
a  resolution  calling  for  a  wholesale  rededication  to 
the  principles  of  the  hobby  that  have  endured  75 
weary  years.  Just  seconds  before  the  76th  annual 
convention  of  the  National  Amateur  Press  Assoc- 
iation adjourned  sine  die  to  become  history,  a  dele- 
gate who,  a  political  boss  himself,  has  apparently 
gotten  his  belly  full  of  bickering  and  name-calling, 
proposed  the  resolution  which  would  restore  to 
their  proper  places  the  ideals  which  motivated  the 
founding  of  the  group  in  1876  by  the  now-famous 
60  boy  printers. 

In  the  convention  hall,  a  hushed  air  of  excited 
anticipation  permeated  the  atmosphere  as  the  pro- 
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DIARY 

JULY  1951  •  NUMBER  FOUR 

ABOARD  THE  U.  S.  MARINE  LYNX 
NIGHT  BEFORE  EMBARKATION         . 

ILENTY  of  water  has  spilled  over  the  dam 
since  the  last  issue  of  Twig's  went  to  press. 
Number  three  was  prepared  and  sent  to  Alf 
Babcock  prior  to  my  departure  from  Camp  Gordon 
(Georgia)  to  home  on  a  14  day  delay-en-route.  Some  of 
the  copy  for  that  issue  had  been  written  about  a  month 
before,  and  in  the  very  few  days  before  leaving  it  was 
edited  and  re-edited  and  sent  to  Alf  with  the  hope  that 
he  could  print  it  before  the  NAPA  convention  in 
Philadelphia.  I  only  wish  I  could  check  this  copy  as  I 
did  that,  but  departure  is  nearing  and  I'd  like  to  get  '  • 
this  off  before  we  sail. 

Perhaps  I  should  bring  you  up  to  date  on  the  hap- 
penings between  May  loth  and  now,  May  30th,  this 
fine  Memorial  Day.  On  the  loth  we  were  released  from 
Gordon   and  left  by  plane  for  home.  The  trip  was 


DIARY 


X-PN  4827 

*2H0 

U  TWIG'S 


JULY  1951    (2) ^ NUMBER  FIVE 

ON  THE  MOVE      -■     SEATTLE  TO  TAEGU 

21  June  1951   %   It  was  a  drizzly  day  in  Pusan 

and  at  the  time  of  this  entry  in  my  diary  we  were 

waiting  for  the  train  to  start  on  a  4-hour  trip  to 

our  new  assignments.  I  have  been  attached  to  the 

304th  Signal  Opns.  Bn.  whose  headquarters  is  in 

Taegu,  30  or  40  miles  north  of  here.  But  let  me 

bring  you  up  to  date  on  events  since  Twig's  no.  4. 

31  May    Q   This  date  found  me  on  the  U.  S. 

N.  S.  Marine  Lynx  about  to  embark  on  a  14-day 

voyage  that  ended  at  Yokahoma,  Japan.  We  sailed 

at  3:30  that  day  and  I  took  time  off  from  K.  P. 

to  watch  the  people  on  the  pier  and  hear  the  band. 

The  trip  was  uneventful  as  far  as  weather  or 
rough  seas  were  concerned.  Only  one  night  did 
the  Pacific  kick  up  a  few  waves. 

1  June  ^  There  was  a  request  over  the  "bitch - 
box"  (intcr-com  system)  for  a  typist  for  the  ship's 
newspaper.  I  investigated  just  to  see  what  would 
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AlVni  HSEIEa,  122  DAICm  ST. 

EDITOR  BEilSA,   0, 

TRAVELER 

A  united  Anateur  Prass  Association  Publication 
Vol.  1 'SETTEMBEa  "1951 No",""! 

A  CHURCH    RETREAT 
Hello,  all  you  moKbers  and  friends  of  the  TJ.A.F.A. 
As  it  vjas  my  privilege  to  attend  a  Laymen's  Retreat 
recently,  could  thjnk  of  no  better  story  to  submit 
for  my  initial  contribution. 

Our  trip  to  the  camp  where  this  Retreat  was  held  was 
uneventful  except  at  Ashland  we  saw  a  long  trailer- 
truck  push  a  car  over  the  c^irb.    The  auto  was  parked 
right  at  the  corner,  and  after  the  truck  had  passed 
over  it  we  could  see  people  picking  up  what  looked  to 
be  swords,  but  turned  out  to  be  chrome, 

Axriviag  early  (everyone  don»t  operate  on  Daylight 
Saving  time:)  we  had  oTir  choice  of  bunks,  i=Jhich  were 
of  the  \ip-end-down  variety,,    This  was  one  case  tvhere 
the  IcRvex's  were  NOP  higher,  nor  the  uppers  lower  — 
so  we  chose  the  lowers. 

The  oooks  were  expecting  only  half  as  many  as  turn- 
ed out  for  our  first  meal,  ao  one  pt*  on  any  extra 
advoirdupois  from  over-eating,  yet  there  vjere  no  cam- 
plaints,  either. 

Diiring  the  first  night,  the  wife  of  the  fellow  sleep- 
ing abo^^e  me  siiddenly  decided  to  have  her  baby,  and 
nearly  everyone  in  camp  was  awakened  before  the  hus- 
band ;tfas  located.    The  following  morning  we  wei^  in- 
formed that  it  was  a  girl,  but  admonished  that  if  any 
MORE  men  were  planning  to  have  babies,  to  advise  which 
cabin  they  were  in. 

We  learned  almost  as  much  in-between  scheduled  talks 
as  we  did  at  the  meetings.    For  example,  a  Dayton  man 
aaid  at  his  church  two  Juniors  in  choir  robes  come 
dcRvn  the  aisle  during  the  prelude  and  light  the  can- 
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JUDGMENT? 

(AAPA  Credential) 

It  was  on  a  mountain  highway,  and 
driving  was  dangerous.  Curve  after 
curve,  with  deep  unprotected  slopes 
down  away  from  the  road. 

"Prepare  to  meet  God"  ominously 
commanded  a  sign  placed  in  a  precar- 
ious spot  over  an  abyss. 

"And  how!"  I  thought,  "and  am  I?" 

Then  came  a  jolting  thud,  and  a  sen- 
sation of  falling  into  space,  and  a  crash, 
and  all  got  dark. 

After  a  lapse  of  time,  consciousness 
began  to  return,  and  I  seemed  to  hear 
music,  and  a  babble  of  voices.  A  faint 
lavender  lightness  dawned,  and  grew 
brighter  moment  by  moment.  I  found 
myself  seated  in  a  beautiful  meadow, 
and  I  was  in  the  rear  of  a  great  long  line 
of  people,  men,  women  and  children. 
They  were  all  in  strange,  formal  garb — 
Sunday  clothes. 

"Where  am  I?  What  am  I  doing 
here?"  I  asked  myself  as  I  got  to  my 
feet,  and  joined  in  with  the  line.  No  one 
took  notice  of  me.  Where  did  I  get  this 
black  suit— and  the  white  shirt,  and  the 
bow  tie?  I  never  bought  a  bow  tie! 

There  was  a  steady  hum  of  conver- 
sation, and  singing.  Presently  a  man 
dressed  in  white,  carrying  a  large  book, 
approached  me.  "What  is  your  name?" 
he  asked. 

"Paul  Heir,"  I  replied. 

"Where  do  you  come  from?" 

"Chicago,  Illinois." 

"Hmph.  Aren't  you  a  fellow  who  is 
always  talking  about  'Co-operational- 
ism'?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Whatever  became  of  it?" 


\  GREETINGS,  FOLKS    I 

r  A.M   finally   trying    to   get    out   X 

>  a   paper.    Some  of    the    material   < 

\  contained  herein  may  have  been   ^ 

'\  written  months  ago,  and  has  bat-   7 

\  ted   around   the   country  through    * 

f  the  MSS.  Bureaus  until  it  almost   y 

\  constituted  a  private  mailing  at    y 

■1^  the  MSS.  Managers'  expense,  but   ^ 

1^  to  those  inactive  members  who  did 

£  not  get  to  read  the  stuff,  here  it  is! 

£  Best  wishes  to  all  for  a  happy 

'  and  worth-while  new  year. 

Paul  E.  Heir. 


"They  wouldn't,  sir." 

"Wouldn't  what?" 

"Co-operate." 

"Don't  you  know  people  want  to  live 
their  own  lives,  the  way  th^-y  choose?" 

"Yes,  sir!" 

"You  seem  like  a  trouble-maker 
to  me." 

"On,  I  hope  not,  sir.  I  just  ivanted  to 
try  to  do  a  little  good  in  the  world." 

"For  your.self,  you  mean,  don't  you?" 

"For  myself,  and  others,  too,  yes,  sir." 

"Who  are  you  trying  to  fool?  Not  me, 
by  any  chance?  Who  are  you  to  tell 
people  what  to  do?" 

"I  only  try  to  suggest,  sir — Co-oper- 
ation is  the  only  way  for  World  Peace." 

"You're  just  another  meddler.  I  don't 
like  your  looks.  I  hardly  think  you  be- 
long in  this  line  at  all.  I  beljeve  I'll  send 
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...  TABOOS  AND  WORLD  PEACE  ... 

(AN  EDITORIAL) 


All  over  the  world  ppople  battle  and 
shed  blood  for  Peace  and  Freedom,  but 
there  is  no  Peace,  and  very  little  Free- 
dom. 

Strangely  enough,  whether  man  be  in- 
telligent or  ignorant,  the  differences  of 
opinion  which  are  the  causes  of  wars, 
are  hardly  diffprences  at  all 

Wars  may  be  compnred  to  a  hospital 
operation  to  remove  a  cancer  from  an 
individual.  The  doctors  may  cut  out 
the  cancer,  and  still  not  cut  out  the 
cause  of  rtit"  cmcer.  The  cause  of  the 
cancer  may  be  in  the  blood.  And  the  pa- 
tient may  die  from  the  operation,  as 
may  nations  from  wars.  Is  it  not  better 
to  be  searching  out  for  solutions  to  the 
causes  of  disorders,  rafhpr  than  merely 
cutting  at  "^hn  disorder  itself? 

If  world  leaders  of  doubtful  intellect 
bring  about  destructive  wars  that  abso- 
lutely prevent  Peace  and  Freedom  for 
which  the  people  constantly  are  seeking, 
would  it  not  be  wisdom  to  cast  aside 
taboos  of  thought  which  have  prevailed 
for  centuries,  and  whicli  have  failed  to 
bring  Peace?  Why  not  give  new  ideas  a 
chance?  Why  not  make  a  start  for  World 
Peace  by  rational  thinking? 

Let  us  examine  the  whole  complex 
subject  as  briefly  as  possible: 

This  planet,  and  all  it  contains,  every 
rock  and  rill,  every  tree,  plant,  bird,  an- 
imal, fish,  or  living  thing,  is  a  part  of 
an  orderly  plan  of  the  universe,  but 
plans  can  go  awry,  through  faulty  think- 
ing and  doing. 

As  an  ant  plays  its  small  part  in 
bettering  the  soil,  or  an  earthworm,  so 
do  human  beings  have   their  duties   to 


perform  in  the  bettering  of  the  world. 
Though  atheists  may  dpny  God  as  the 
creator  of  the  universe,  the  very  evident 
fact  is  that  the  universe  exists,  and  it  is 
a  masterful  system  of  working  Order,  at 
least  as  far  as  basic  creation  is  con- 
cerned. This  particular  world  planet  is 
not  perfect,  all  is  not  harmony  here,  but 
perhaps  it  was  designedly  made  imper- 
fect, so  that  mankind  might  help  make 
a  better  world — to  work  with  God. 

We  ask  for  divine  help  in  worldly 
problems,  but  will  not  heed  the  signs 
that  are  so  plainly  given 

When  people  work  together  for  good, 
good  is  the  result.  When  people  work 
together  to  do  harm,  harm  results. 
Can  Heaven  tell  us  the  message  any 
plainer?  If  we  want  Peace  and  Freedom, 
we  must  work  together  for  Peace  and 
Freedom. 

We  bicker  over  everything — politics 
and  religion — yet  all  religion  is  prac- 
tically one  and  the  same,  and  politics 
likewise.  What  matters  it  whether  we 
worship  Christ,  or  God,  or  Mohammed, 
or  Buddha,  the  sun,  moon  or  the  stars, 
so  long  as  the  purpose  of  the  worship  is 
to  acknowledge  a  Supreme  Force  and 
Intelligence? 

This  is  not  sacrilege — it  is  the  most 
beautiful  religion  in  all  the  world,  for  it 
seeks  to  understand  all  mankind,  and  is 
humble  to  the  Life-Giving  Power,  and 
recognizes  the  duty  to  the  fellow  man, 
and  the  purpose  of  life  itself. 

Let  us  strive  then  to  make  a  start  for 
a  universal  religion  and  a  universal  lan- 
guage, all  in  the  interests  of  World 
Peace,  and  Freedom  for  all. 
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It  is  wrong  to  destroy  anyone's  faith, 
if  that  faith  brings  contentment  and 
peace;  but  blind  faith  without  thought, 
or  by  shutting  out  an  opposing  faith 
without  a  hearing  or  a  consideration  of 
it,  is  not  a  courageous  faith. 

I  feel  it  expedient  to  explain  my  faith, 
in  this  world  of  turmoil  and  unrest,  be- 
cause that  faith  does  bring  peace  of  mind 
and  contentment  to  me,  as  regards  re- 
ligious matters.  Also,  it  is  one  that  can 
co-operate  with  any  and  all  religions. 

First  of  all,  my  basic  belief  is:  "All 
human  problems  can  be  solved,  or  helped 
toward  solution,  through  co-operation." 

Some  individuals  may  smile  at  this, 
as  being  idealistic  wishful  thinl<ing,  and 
give  the  example  of  the  impos.'sibility  of 
co-operation  with  the  Communists,  for 
instance — and  they  would  be  right — 
BUT,  a.s  a  definite  premise,  my  basic 
axiom  still  holds,  and  also  that  co-oper- 
ation is  the  only  way  to  world  peace, 
regardless  of  how  difficult  to  obtain, 
that  co-operation  may  be. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  the  Com- 
munists themselves  do  not  practice  what 
they  preach,  and  tliat  they  merely  use 
tricliery  and  lies  to  fool  their  gullible 
peoples.  If  the  evil-doing  leaders  were 
out  of  the  way,  then  co-operation  might 
be  a  possibility. 

Co-operation  is  not  co-operation  at 
all  unless  it  is  reciprocal.  One  side  can- 
not do  all  the  co-operating,  and  the 
other  side  the  receiving.  That  is  not 
co-operation,  that  is  just  being  foolish. 
However,  under  our  present  political 
set-up,  this  is  what  we  have  been  doing, 
and  the  politicians  like  it,  because  it  will 


eventually  make  slaves  of  the  mass  of 
people,  with  only  a  few  favored  "party" 
persons  reaping  the  rewards,  or  the  loot. 

Since  religion  does  play  a  part  in  the 
problem  of  world  peace,  the  question 
arises:  "Can  religions  be  tolerant  (co- 
operate) with  other  religions,  though 
they  do  not  worship  or  believe  alike?" 
The  theoretical  answer  is,  yes. 

To  brand  one  religion  as  pagan  or  no 
religion  at  all  simply  because  it  differs 
with  one's  own,  merely  betrays  a  nar- 
row-minded lack  of  thought.  If  a  religion 
that  a  person  has  been  taught  to  believe 
in  is  not  the  fullest  search  for  the 
Truth,  it  may  contain  falsehoods,  but 
the  followers  of  that  religion  would  not 
be  guilty,  for  the  intent  of  one's  belief 
is  stronger  than  the  means  employed. 
This  same  philosophy  can  be  applied  to 
the  "heathen"  forms  of  worship.  If  the 
"heathens"  believe  that  in  their  form  of 
worship,  whether  it  be  their  cruelty- 
made  idols — or  the  sun,  moon  or  star 
wor.-ihip,  or  anything  else — that  this 
worship  IS  worship  to  their  gods  or  Cre- 
ator, then  actually,  in  effect,  they  AKB 
worshipping  rheir  Creator! 

In  His  wisdom,  God  gave  mankind 
brains  to  think  with.  That  in  itself,  is 
proof  that  He  is  a  just  God.  Can  it  not 
then  be  assumed  that  his  Supreme  In- 
telligence makes  but  little  distinction 
in  the  form  of  worship,  so  long  as  the 
intent  is  worthy? 

This  philosophy,  carried  just  a  little 
bit  further,  agrees  that  man  cannot  of 
himself  make  or  create  a  single  thing 
that  God  the  Creator  has  not  already 
made  or  that  He  is  willing  for  man  to 
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SANCTIONS-THE  WAY  TO  PEACE 

Last  year,  shortly  after  the  start  of  the  Korean  War,  this  amateur  editor 
sent  a  letter  to  the  State  Department,  a  copy  of  which  follows: 


Chicago  10,  III.,  July  22,  1950. 
SpcFPtary  of  State  Acheson, 
Washington  25,  D.  C. 
Dear  Sir: 

In  the  present  Korean  War  the 
United  Nations  faces  its  greatest  test. 
World  War  III  will  become  a  reality  un- 
less steps  are  taken  immediately  to 
prevent  it.  Now  is  the  time  for  skillful 
statesmanship  if  the  world  is  to  be  saved 
from  the  destruction  of  another  pre- 
ventable war. 

The  United  Nations  was  to  be  an 
organization  to  foster  understanding  and 
Peace  in  the  family  of  nations.  It  there- 
fore is  the  duty  of  each  member  nation 
to  do  its  share  to  uphold  and  try  to 
promote  peace.  Russia  is  a  member  of 
the  United  Nations,  and  her  duty  is  as 
great  as  the  other  members,  if  not  more 
so.  If  any  nation  stirs  up  trouble,  the 
United  Nations  should  immediately  and 
without  delay  put  restrictions  and  ostra- 
cism against  the  offending  nation,  or 
expel  such  member. 

The  United  Nations  has  allowed 
numerous  hostile  actions  to  start  with- 
out   doing    anything    effective    against 


them,  and  they  are  in  a  position  where 
they  can  do  something  which  might  put 
a  stop  to  aggression. 

This  Korean  War  is  not  a  United 
States  war,  it  is  the  United  Nations 
who  should  be  in  control.  They  should 
proclaim  this  fact  throughout  the  entire 
world,  and  do  so  immediately. 

The  United  Nations  has  the  right 
and  duty  to  put  Russia  on  trial  before 
the  world  to  explain  its  hostile  acts,  and 
Russia  should  be  compelled  to  answer, 
or  be  expelled  from  the  organization 
of  nations. 

The  demand  should  be  made  of  Russia 
to  explain  why  it  did  not  try  to  keep  the 
peace  in  Korea,  and  other  places,  and 
why  are  Russian  tanks  and  war  equip- 
ment being  used  in  such  great  quantities 
by  this  small  country,  which  otherwise 
probably  would  be  a  peaceable  nation. 
Every  act  of  troube  making  should  be 
investigated,  that  is  what  the  United 
Nations  organization  is  for;  and  re- 
strictions or  punishments  immediately 
applied. 

This  whole  question  can  be  solved 
{Continued  on  Page2) 


THE  HOBBYIST 


"Everyone  should  have  a  hobby," 
Mr.  Dremkin  said  to  Mr.  Mool. 

"Why?"  Mr.  Mool  asked. 

"I  don't  know  exactly,  but  it  is  sup- 
posed to  prevent  psychoses." 

"Yes,  those  are  bad,  I  guess.  I'll  get 
a  hobby  right  away." 


So,  Mr.  Mool  started  to  collect  but- 
tons. He  subscribed  to  all  the  button 
ccllecting  magazines  and  joined  the  In- 
ternational Button  Guild. 

He  filled  big  boxes  with  buttons,  and 
found  great  d3light  scooping  up  fistfuls 
of  the  slippery  things  and  letting  them 
fall   between   his  fingers   back  into  the 
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MARY  JRAJ/TE,  EDITOR   3300  AUSTIN  AVE. 

WACO ,  TEXAS    * ' 

TAMJARY: 

l3  the  month  we  think  of  as  the  Night  of  the  year   All  iSTaturP 
IS  held  in  that  deep  restful  sleep  beneeth  her  blankets  of  snow  tha? 
prepares  her  for  the  dawn  of  St)ring.  And  quoting  Frances  Lo?s  Vaughn 

,   ^  JAFJARY 

A  Statue  of  a  man  is  January 

With  long  white  hair,  and  whiskers  made  of  snow      ^  /    '2^^ 

N  Jr. 


He  stands  there  cold  and  still  and  unrelenting 
While  'round  his  frame  the  angry  North  winds  blow.  v''[ 

Upon  his  visage  there's  a  frown  appearing-       ^"-   "^ " ''  '  "'^''^ 
It's  frozen  there  by  cold  so  deep  and  raw] 
And  on  his  brow  the  iQicles  will  dangle 
until  the  first  warm  February  thaw     ' 


•His  eyes  are  blind  to  colors  warm  and  cheery 
His  ears 'are  deaf  to  Nature's  lilting  song    » 
For  there  is  just  the  silence  of  the  snowfall  V,- 
An  endless  stretch  of  v\feite  the  whole  day  long/ 

Yes,  January  is  a  dreary  statue: 
Within  his  breast  there  is  a  heart  of  stone 
And  there's  no  warmth  to  melt  the  ice  ar-^und  it- 
Small  wonder,  then,  he's  standing  there  alone' 

F.L.V. 
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Unless  we   bestir  ourselves  and  brins  some  life   \r\frs  t>iiQ   r^^^«,. ,  «     ^^l 
'^""^  ^If  "^  '   "™^  °f  "^"""^  walflne     Aid  this  ?s?he  K?ntrtha™^ 

HAVE   COURAGE 
Have  Courage: 

^/Vhy  float  along  with  the  drift"  '    ,  ^ 

Are  you  afraid   to   take  j^our   shift "^ 
Don't  pussy- foot:    Get   in  and  lift' 


Have   Cdurage: 

Though  there   is  evil,    are  you   to  blame-? 

?v?ffn^n'/*'I^^^^''u''^^^*'    ^^  clod's  name: 
isvil  forces  put  to   shame: 

Have   Courage: 

Tt  matters  not  how  many  may  be  wrong 
Though,    in  minority,    y^u  may  before  long 
oause  others   ,loy  and  peace  to  prolong: 

Jettie  Felps 
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•^OCTOBER 

Gay  skirts  are  whirling,  twirling 
.  t   .As  round  and  riund-^  she '  spins ; 

^  _  H?^f  'au%,Ry '  Ka  ir  ■  file's  wildly , 
■'■'  Ajrij;a.  the  scatterim'  Dins. 


Just  like  a  happy  gypsy 

In  red  and  yellow  dress 
She  dances  on  the  heart  string  s;'^!"^. 


To  chords  of  ha-oplrxess. 

Her  shining  golden  earrings 
Are  dangling  in  the  breeze 

While  brooks  are  serenading 
With  gypsy  melodies. 


*         '*  >(C  3K  3^  ^K 

October  is  one  of  Mother  Nature's 
most   beautiful  Children,      To  her  I-^i-f' 


•ing  pins. 

She  lights  a   cozy  bonfire 
As   evening   shadows   fall, 

Then  coyly  pulls  around  her 
A  gaily-colored  shawl. 


Frances  Lois  Vaughn 

VffiSTSRN  JEVffiLS 


4 


dedicate  "This  Month,''  so  harmonious-  My  land  is  a  c?sket  of  Jewels 
ly  expressed  through  YOUR  splendid  •  A  parade  for  avaricious  eyes; 
poetic  words.  ^AAraethyst  mountain  ranges 

We  have  all  enjoyed  F.L.Vaughn' s;* polished  turquoise  skies. 
(322  S-  2nd.,  St.,  Millville,  N..J.)-r.r 

"Poem  of  the  I'onth,''  as  vre  follow   '  Emerald  slopes  bewitch  me 
her  anj'jrieted  lines  ski-OT)ing  merrily   As-.en  gold  jn  the  sun 
throv..gn  the  Calendar  with  li^ht-hea-  Living  silver  the  sagebrush 
rted  nnandon.   Thanks,  Frenceo  Lois,   Sa-orihire  waters  run. 
for  adding  so  much  to  TM, 

Carrying  a  penful  of  "Western  Jew--  Jade  is  the  green  of  ninion 
els,"  Alice  Bullock, (S12  Gildersleeve, Chrysolite  clouds  above 


Senta  Fe,  F.M. )  onens 


the  door  for  a. 


**** 

e\^sdro:dping 


diamonds 
Bullock 


^  iUlck  rains  s-nrinkle 
peep  into  the  Land  she  calls  home,  »-LRuby  the  setting  sun 

V/e'd  like  to  see  more,  Alice:     r}t  Alice 

And  riollie  D. A.Faver,  (Rt.l,  J;«^ 
Grandview,  Texas)  "Evesdropping  "in 
the  Cornstalk  Village,  brings  us 
whisperings  from  there,  though  ner- 
haps  she  heard  them  back  in  August, 
in  Texas,  v/hen  tall  stalks  held  out 
the  ripe  ears  as  an  offering  to  the 

inhabitants  of  the  earthy human, 

animal, — bird.  But  in  October  they 
huddle  close  in  grouns  waiting  for 
the  hobgoblins  and  jack-Ci^l'  rvfc,e^nSj^„^  Technicolor  snowf lakes 

and  Hallowe'en'.i^>y  "^  v»'  j'wVCrifting  everywhere. 

\>^tf  ^5^  -M.F. 


I've  heard 

Tall  corn  whisner 

Of  horses  go  be  fed 

And  ffimil:ies  to  be  nourished  with 

Coarse  bread, 

Mollie  D.Alford  Faver 

***** 
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''EXPLORING    OHIO" 
Having  decided  to  "See  Ohio"  this  year#  vie  set  out 
on  a  STTMDAY  afternoon,  headed  for  :E  J[,iverpool,  Passed 
TIestexn  Reserve  Academy  et  Hudson,  and  Tallnadge  Cong, 
Church,  both  noted  for  their  Erchitecture,    We  searchr 
ed  f  cr  Gsn  J!or£an's  Kon\aiient ,  b'Jt  "no  see"  . 

At  Tfellsrille  we  saw  the  flood-wall  that  pjrotects 
that  city  from  the  rampaging  River  and  had  our  first 
vien  of  the  "Beautiful  Ohio'-'.  Threading  our  v/ay  thru 
roed-Eiclclrg  equipaenfc  to  E .Liverpool, we  headed  back 
north  urcbll  v;e  located  a  cabin  for  the  night, 

ia)lICAT  ^-je  brov^'sed  around  for  en  hour  or  tv,'o  in  the 
^11  Dliiaa  plant;;  then  follov.ed  the  Ohio  to  Steuben- 
ville,v/here  we  headed  west  over  lesser-traveled  roads, 
pasb  Cii£ter»s  L'onurient  and  famoxis  Sclo  potter:'.  Scio's 
traffic  lights  are  dif f erenfc  l  the  green  light  was  a 
neon  "boivling  pin"  which  revolved  ns  the  sv.-eep-second 
hand  of  a  clock  —  when  upright  the  light  vrovild  change.  .; 
Thus  one  knew  how  much  time  he  still  had  before    the 
light  would  change . 

Our  route  passed  over  At  wood  Dam,  as  we  headed  for 
Zoar'Village,  and  thoths  "King's  Palace"  vffis  not  open 
Mondays,  v.-e  did  see  the  famous  fomal  gardens  and  sev- 
eral of  the  cQnmxmal  houses,  with  their  red  roofs. 

Retracing  our    tiracks  to  Rt,8,we  now  turned  soiith, 
passing  Dover  Dam.  FouM  Schoenbrunn  Village,  re-con- 
structed first  white  settlement   in  what   is  now  Ohio, 
and  looked  in  on  the  cabins, church,  school  and  "God's 
Acre",  all  'firsts'  in  Ohio. 

Leaving  Schoenbrunn,  we  followed  picturesque  Tuscara- 
Tias  River  to  Gnadenhutten,where  a  monument  marks  the 
place  v/here  90  Christian  Indians  were  massacred  by  whit© 
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J'ary  .T. Frame,  Editor 
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IJEMTEN  THOUGHTS 
Evening  in  Gralllee 
Mist  on  the  mountain  top,-, 
Dusk  creeping  ut)  the  lee , 
The  C8rT>enter  leeves  His  shop? 
April  in  oolors  gay, 
Children  plBy  es  of  yore, 
?he  Carpenter  goes  His  way 
And  Ke  shall  return  no  more. 
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Children  peev   at  the  door 

Of  the  shop  in  passing  by, 
Joseph  is  sweej)ing  the  rioor, 
They  notice  him  heaving  a  sighj 
'S^ere  did  the  GarTJenter  go**** 
The  children  ask;  with  esteem. 
He  replies, "I  only  know 
He  went  in  quest  of  His  dream, "V^.^ 

Little  the  children  knew  '^" ' 

The  significance  of  that  dream 
For  the  Carpenter  had  in  view 
A  broken  world  to  redeem: 
There  was  e  cross  to  rise 

lonely  hllX  one  day,— 

bluenrint  of  Faredlse 

the  C8rT>enter  went  His  way, 

W.-T.  Griffith 

(Pub.  in  Chicago  Tribune) 
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NONE  AS  FfiATTTIFTL 
■      No  life  is  as  beautiful  as  the  highest.  Other  ways  of  life  may  t)e 
more  exciting,    but  none  will  give  so  TTiuch  peace  and  beauty  and  oontezv- 
tment  as  the  highest  expression,    seeking  truth  and  beauty,   creating 
the  beautiful   In  written  form. 
D.Z.Gourman 
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APRIL  1952 

We  hope  that  this  publication  will  Inspire  all  of  you  to  W^TTE 
more,  so  that  you  too,  will  be  included  In  the  next  Issue  of "Three 
Cheers.'  i'or,  "Three  Cheers,'  Is  the  UAPA  way  of  saying  '^Well  Done," 
we're  mighty  glad  to  have  you  as  fellow  members'. 

Before  going  Into  the  actual  listings,  however,  we  would  like  to 
make  a  few  oV serve t ions: 

Any  Information  contained  In  THRE3  CHE'^RS  was  supplied  by  '^U,  If 
you  were  "skimpy"  with  such  Information,  we  cannot  say  much  about  your 
success,  now  can  we?  On  the  other  hand,  we  would  like  to  have  you 
understand,  that  we  are  not  dlscrlmlnetlng  against  you,  if  we  do  not 
print  ell  the  Information  you  send  us, when  such  Information  runs  Into 
pages,  we  are  pblit*ed  to  cut.  Space,  you  know.  And  If  there  are  any 
mistakes,  please  forgive  us.  Many  of  you  wrote  in  Idnghand,  and  we 
aren't  too  good  at  deciphering.  And  also,  if  (we  hope  not,  but  stlll- 
-maybe — )  you  have  sent  us  some  Information  and  It  does  not  appear  In 
this  issue,  It  might  be  that  you  Incorporated  it  in  the  body  of  a 
letter.  Now  we  love  to  read  and  reread  your  letters,  but  Time  is 

short,  and  there  are  stacks  of  letters ,   If  we  "ain't  done  right 

by  you,"  won't  you  please  write  and  tell  us  so'  We  will  try  to  make 
amends  neit  time, 

Vxe  feel  thnt  our  hard  working  President,  Vfta,  Wallace  Ellis,  deser* 
ves  the  sr.otli'ht.  But  before  going  Into  his  achievements,  we'd  like 
to  tell  you  a  iittle  about  Bill,  Here's  a  brief  biography,  taken  from 

POET'S  Ri^D: 

m:  WALLACE  ELLIS,  the  fourth  In  a  line  of  clergymen,  was  born  In 
Camden,  N.J.  in  1901,  As  an  orphan  boy,  he  delivered  newspapers  at 
the  shrine  of  Walt  '^Vhltraan,  and  found  inspiration  in  visits  to  the 
tomb  of  the  well-known  poet,  burled  near  Mr.  Ellis's  parents.  He 
graduated  from  It,  Vernon  (0.)  College  end  became  a  nationally  known 
evangelist  end  Chautauqua  lecturer:  oontrlbiitlng  elso  to  religious 
journals  topics  on  archaeology,  astronomy,  mythology,  and  kindred 

subjects He  is  author  of  a  book  of  hymns,  a  book  on  aStronomy, 

nine  volumes  of  poetry  and  edits  a  small  Journal  of  cheer, ''Slllsonlan 
Echoes,"  which  carries  as  Its  motto,  his  bit  of  "face  the  sunshine" 
philosophy. 
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-r  ■'     :f;..  \     \        y      \''^-  "^      \  That  you  may  be.  a,bl©  to    sh^.i-'e  v;ith 

-t:J''V', '-cA  \  /'    k  '      ■       "^-"^\'>        "^  ^^   "^^^  ha.pplne.s-3  we  .are   antioipct-- 

N^(^,-^/ "/nU    '       \\         I         .''*\        \         ing  at   this    jqyful   season,    ,1     v/9.nt 

to   tell  you  about   the  youngest  inein- 


•■  i\      !  1       /  \\       \       ber  of  our  foxiily, 


..^'  ;  -  .,   . .  "Jii.n.i'y 


Ten  raonths  a.30,  George  and  I  were 
honored  \71th  a  new.  title  -  "GPiAITD- 
?A'J.H"I•^.    Believe  le,  we  are  both 
old-fashioned  enough  and  nighty  proud  too  -  to  be  aalled  "G-lLllTDPA'"  and 
''GPiAilD.IA'' .   Tlie  drav;ing  on  this  page  waa  r.iado  by  our  daughter  I.Iarion 
ICnobloch.  It  represents  her  son,  James  Udw,:^.rd  liiobloch  -  "Jimmy  -  his 
bags  pr.cl:ed  and  just  ab  out  (?)  ready  to.  start  on  his  journey  hoineward 
for  ii'aster.  Jir:uny's  Daddy,  Dr.  rrederiol:  T,  laiobloch  has  been  an  Army 
Dentist  for  the  past  five  months.  Tlieir  first  move  from  w'isconsin  was 
to  Sai'.i  "ouston,  Terras  -  then  to  Camp  rort  Jackson,  Columbiaj  Go.  Caro- 
lina. Jli'.ffiiy  has  been  a  very  good  traveler  and  incidently  the  finest 
grandson  anyone  could  hope  to  have. 

Llarion's  letters  home  have  been  so 
interesting-telling  about  the  places  where  they  have  been  and  have  kept 
us  informed  about  baby's  growth  and  progress.  \Ie   do  miss  the:;i-they  are 
part  of  our  fa:;iily--but  a  separate  unit-and  if  it  is  possible  they  should 
be  together  as  long  as  Dr.  -."nobloch  is  in  the  States. 

Easter  will  mean  so  much  to  us,  be- 
cause we  will  be  able  to  have  our  fcxiily  together-  and  for  a  short  time 
Jiimny  v;ill  be  with  us  -  we  sjiall  try  to  become  acquainted  with  him  again 
I.iarion  tells  us  he  is  very  affectionate  and  "will  love  us  to  pieces.'' 
Goodness  me,  I  knov;  we  will  be  able  to  take  it.' 

You  villi   never  Icnow  hov;  v/onderful  it 
is  to  be  grandparents  -  until  you  find  you  are. 

•«-  -;c-  -;c-  -;;■  •;.- 

BABY  '3i:0\LlV 

As  you  v/ell  know  by  now  our  Ililv/atilcee   Club   is   very   congenial  and  friend- 
ly,   .le  have   such  lovely   tidies,    too.    ICay  Ilann  invited  us   to  her  home   in 
I^bruary.    As   the   stork  is   due   soon  at   the   Ilann  domicile  \ie  planned   a 
surprise   ''Baby   Shov/er'' ,    I    just  can't   find  the  words   to   tell  you  hov; 
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"Then  cas 
■but   not 
stainles 
luctant 
his   own 
this   act 
we  have 
made    in 
kind   is 


The  following  is  an  excerpt 
from  a   short    story  called  WHO  KNOV/S  HIS 
BROTHER  ty  Grahan  Doar   and  was  published 
in  the  i^etruary  1952  issue   of  Startling 
Stories   magazine.     WHO  KNOWS   HIS  BROTHER 
is  the   story  of  the  half  world  after   the 
atom  war,   where  man  and  mutants   struggle 
against   each  other  for   survival.      It    is 
an  extremely  povrorful   short  story.   Here 
are  the   opening  pars^graphs: 

t  the   first  stone,    if   it  must  be  cast, 
with  hatred,    not  with  pride    in  our  own 
s   state.      Throw  with  good  aim  and  a  re- 
arm,   as   a  man  wields   the  razor   to   cut 
throat.      For   -  and  of  this  be  sure   -  by 
by  this  however  needful   violence  done, 
assumed   a  measure  of  the  guilt,   have 
some  part  a  defeat  upon  ourselves.     Man- 
henceforth  the  less,    and  by  our   doing. 


"Make  no  mistake.     A  man  may  hate   and  be   strengthened  and  ennobled 
by  it.     Let  us  by  all  means  hate  oppression  and  injustice,   hate 
greed  and  the   cruelty  of   ignorance   and  fear.      Hatred,    so   cultivated, 
is   a  precious   thing — but   tend  it  well.     Multiplied  too   rapidly, 
dropped  carelessly   in  too   fertile   a   soil,    allowed  to   cross  with  ig- 
norant prejudice,   blind   self-seeking,    it  may  bloom  at  last    into   death 
and  destruction  for  us  all.     Guard  your  hatred  well,    then,    and   sow 
it  sparingly. 

"Lest   the   future  be  left  to  the  wind  and  the  lonely  rain  -  on  a  rav- 
aged earth  -  under  an   empty  sky,"    ... 

//////////// 

This  month's   variety   is   furnished  by:      EMILI  THOMPSON,    3963  N.E.    9th 
Ave.,    Portland  12,    Oregon,    GARTH  BEITTLEY,    1450  North  Dayton  Street, 
Chicago   22,    Illinois,    JOHN  REVAITS ,   E.A.,    H.M.S.   Helmsdale,   ^G.P.O., 
London,    England,    VIRGIL  RITCHIE,   Broadway,    Virginia,    and  G.WALLACE 
TIBBETTS,    11   Shelley  Rd.  ,   Wellesley  Hill,.  82,   Mass.      Okay,    all   of  you, 
there    are   their   addresses    -    if   they   give  you   reading  pleasure,    why 
not   let   them  knovr    it?      I've  made    it   easy  for   you.      Their   addresses 
are  above  and  their   contributions   are  on  the   following  pages.      The 
rest   is  up   to  you jets,  away!  -, 
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I'm  going  to  have   a   number   of   quotes  running  through 
the   paper   this   time;    some  come  under    the      heading  of 
"Pen  Points"    and  otherc  under   the   heading" Strange  But 
True".      These   quotes    and    sayings  were   suToraitted  to  me 
Toy  ITine   Hard  Crorby   and  were   gleaned  from  publications 

Thore'B   a  lot    of  good  sense    in  each 
and    every  one   one   of   tjicm.      Also,    I   very  much  doubt    if 
there  v;iil   be  any    illustrations   this   trip... my  contr- 
shoutingjl  ]cnow  that  v/ord    is   divided   in- 


correctly))   havo   gotten  way,   way  ahead  of  me   and   I 


'ra 


going  to   get   everything   in  this    issue   that   I  can.    I'm 
going  to   disregard   format,    spacing,   headings,   margins, 
find  everything   thing  else   I  can  think  of    to   disregard! 
Chuckle.      Hope   you    don't  mind,      I   simply  have   to      get 
caught  up   som.e  \7ay.  Also,    somewhere    in  the   follow- 

ing pages,  T  shall  print  the  names  and  addresses  o  f 
each  contributor.  If  you  enjoy  what  you  read-  or  even 
if  you  don't  enjoy  v;hat  you  read,  these  people  like  to 
know  their  readers'  reactions;  so  how  about  letting  them  in  on  the  deal 
too?  I'm  making  it  as  easy  for  you  as  I  can  -  I  print  thoir  work  and 
their  names  and  their  addresses.  Ijurnod  if  I'll  write  to  'em  for  you 
tool    Ahem.   Turned    if   I  will.      Nov/  let's   see  what  we  have   for  this  month. 


Since  it  is  never 
to  the  mothers  of 
has   come    and  gone 


too    early  or   too  late    in  the  year   to   call    attention 
the  world,    I'll   disregard  the   fact   that  Mothers'    Day 
and   print   this   verse  by  Bill   Ellis: 

MOTHER'S        DAY 

The  mother   of  my   children 

Is   a  \"oman   I  revere, 
And  v/hom  I   treasure  more  and  more 

With   every  passing  year, 

I  loved  her  once  when  first  we  met 

So  many  years   ago; 
Her  rare   apioeal   enraptured  me    -- 

And   still    I   find    it   so. 


I've  knov/n  her   as   a   sweetheart, 
As   a  mother,    and   a  wife; 

And   fear   I   am  enaraoured 

For   the   durance  of  my  life. 

Ah  yes,   my  childrens'    mother 

Is   a  queen  to  mine   and  me: 

A  sovereign  reigning    in  our  hearts 
With  love  and  dignity. 
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FAMOUS   FEATHERED,    FURRY  OR  FINNY  FOLKS 

The  names  of  the  following  well-known  persons     are 
aninals,   birds   or  fish.      (Spelling  of  proper  name 
maybe   different.)        For    instance,    aji  American  sculp- 
woald  be  Wm,   Ordway  Partridge.     How  many  can  you    I  tor; 
guess? 

1.  English  designer   of  church  steeples, 

2.  British  general,   hero   of  Quebec. 
S.  Ajnorican  exnloror   of  Colorado  Rockies, 
4.  HoviG   actor' in   "LIrs.  MiniyGx"', 
5. 
6. 
7. 
8. 


American  authoress  of  "Ex-wife" , 
American   airplane  manufacturer. 
Early  American  Chief  Justice. 
British  auto  racer. 


9!  Baseball  player  with  Philadelphia, 
.The  following  are  answered  by  the  male   or  young  of  the  species: 

10.  Author  bf  "Bring    'em  Back  Alive".        ■ 

11.  Indian  Chief,    adversary  of  General  Custer. 

12.  American   inventor   of  firearms. 

13.  First  Englishman  to   circumnavigate  the  globe, 

14.  Early  "western"   movie  star, 

15.  English  essa^'ist,  . 

16."  Pacific   football    coach,    "grand  old  man.". 

This  was    submitted  to  me  by  Mrs.  Eileen  G.   Fields,    745  Cambridge  Avenue, 
Youngstown  2,   Ohio.     The   answers?^???     You'll   find  them  somewhere   in  the 
following  pages.     Even   I  don't  know  where   I'll   put  them  yet  — so  you  will 
iust  havi  to  hunt   for  them.  •  Chuckle,     Be  loss   "cheatins"    tnat  way  any- 
'how.        Gosh,   but   I'm  slow  on, the  uptake.      I  could  answer   only  twoj 


THE   FLAG   SPEAKS 

■   ty  / 

Marie  Hand,   Akron,    Indiana 

If  the  subject  of  thQ  flag  seems  hackneyed,    it   is  only  because  J^  -  "  " 

I  mean  me. ^  and  you   ai^d  you have  made   it   so.      The   salute  to  the  flag 

is  often  Aot  a  matter  of  fervency  but   of  form.    Jet  each  one  ^fj^^ Jll^^ 
a  thrill    of  pride  and  devotion  as  we  look  upon  the  baiiner   o^  .J^r  free 
dom.     we   are  prone  to   idle  along;   we  who  would  dare  die  for   it  are  too 
lethargic   to  live  for    it.  Let  us  move  a  little   closer  to   the  Stars  and 
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BROTHER  I 

A  Prose  Poem 
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tSe  !ly  mailins.   I  an  ertcloslng  ,1.00  cash  as  vny  share  in  the 
mailing'.    ..^.tle  -fraid  of  this  issue.  You  nay  not  accept 'it ; for 

^^?rourse  there  Will  be  lo^.s  of  objectiohs  to  this  i..sue.  iuL   ini^ 

or  not.   I  aoh  t  ^^^'^f  ^^^^P^^g'^, "■'.:. ,,,  i  (the  front  piece)  and  12, 
issue  because  of  the  bare  lacts  oa   ...c. --^  -^  V  a  ^  +  r^  -f.-i-    r.oat 

'  .•'"  if 'ySu'^iuld  f..l  the  l.sue  as  .n.  unfit  ti^.tl^lcl^th. 

mailing  bureau  return  the  b^^^lr,*";  "tore  or  hurt .   Aftur  all,  as 
postage  It  oosta  you.   .Vnd  I  won  t  ^'r,:'^?^'-  °, ,  f'   .^g  oonments  I 
=,lier  you  mlsht  come  In  for  oensjire  fro...  mlj  for  the  ooiaiii 

^     staie  clearly,  ooenly  on  .age.  IJ^^/^-^,^ 

o-  joge  ih  J.  U-udonis 
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"...,T0  SPEAK  OF  IMNY 

THINGS...." 


shining  like  a  halo  around  her  lov- 
ely blond  head.  She  went  on  In  her 
enthuelasm;  "Then  I  oan  see    how 

Eddie  Daas,  George  Boehme, Julie  and 

Now  I  know  that  Vermont,  Colorado  others  get  those  neat  papers.   And 
and  Nebraska  are  pretty  far    from  maybe  I  can  find  someone  with  a 
Wisconsin;  but  pull  up  a  chair  Sus-  formula  for  writing  poetry,  and...'.' 
le,  and  I'll  tell  you  about  a  girl   "I'll  give  you  the  whole  program 
named  Tillie.  You  too  Mike  and  x^in-  Tillie:-- 

nie  up  there  in  New  York,  New  <|er-   Thursday  evening,  September  2nd, 
sey  or  Connetiaut.    ^    '  ^    ^   there's  a  forum  on  printing    and 

rtell,  Tillie  is  the  hardest-work-  ^^^^i^g  ^^der  the  leadership  of  Em- 
ing,  aspiring  writer  in  the  UAPA..  erson  Duerr(he's  an  ace  printer  so 
I'd  never  seen  her  but  that   she'd  don't  miss  this  meeting.) 
have  a  smudge  of  .mimeo  ink  on  her   Friday  morning  get  ready  for   a 
pretty  pan.   Her  arms  too,  were  al-  gggg^Qj^  at  the  Pfister  Hotel.  In  the 
ways  black  or  blue  (depending  upon  afternoon,  at  4  o'clock  a  tour   of 
what  color  ink  she  was  using)  up  to  pabst  Brewery  has  been  planned.  You 
her  dimpled  elbows;  as   v^ere   the  will  surely  want  to  knov^  how  that 
smears  on  her  papers  in  the  monthly  good  beer  is  made.  The  Pabst  vvill 
bundle.   Sad  isn't  it?  be  hosts  at  a  buffet  dinner,  and  a 

It  finally  began  getting  her  down  evening  of  "Gemuetlichkeit"  in  the 
and  she  came  to  me  one  day  to   )see  gi^g  Ribbon  Hall.  As  a  special 
if  I  might  suggest  a  good,   5  cent  ^^^^^  ^.^^  ^ave  arranged  to  have  as 
psychiatrist.  "Sure."   I   told  her  ^^^    ^^  speaker,  the  genial  dean 

I  have  an  appointment  with  one  my-  ^     °  -,  .     ^r   t     t 

self  September  7th."  °^  Journalism,  Mr.  Larry  Lav^rence, 

"You?^  she  asked*    incredulously  editor  of  the  illlv-aukee  Journal 
"You  seem  so  normal,  well-adjustedc  Green  Sheet  and  for  the  past  tv.'elve 
I've  never  seen  you  slaving  over  a  y-^rs  professor  of  CommGrclal  J-ur- 
messy  miaso.  You've  never   known  nalism  at  the  Univo-rsity  yyisccnsin 
the  torture  of  having  to  meet    a  Extension  Division.  Oorno  and  enjoy 
dead-line  vjith  George  Boehmeo"      his  sparkling  v;it  and  humor. 

"Oh, no?"  I  scoffed,  "You   should   tJaturday,  more  sessions  at  the 
see  the  Inside  of  my  head 
full  of  convention  plans     there 
isn't  room  for  anything  else.   It's 
convention, convention, conventionl"  you're  sweet 

■'Yipesl"  she  screamed,   so   loud  banquet  in  the  evening  at  the  Pfls 
that  I  almost  fell  off  my  chair.    ter,  and  I  hope  you  will  be  hungry 

■'Gosh,"  I  thought,  "she's    cer-^because  the  Pfister  is  famous  for 
tainly  overdoing  the  sympathy  .  ■  r.h^   Ist^eir  delightful  menus , 
-■'  -  ''  Sunday  I  m  entertaining  the 


It's  so  Pfister — morning  and  afternoon.  I'E 
advise  you  to  taku  a  little  nap  af- 
ter the  afternoon  session  so  that 

and  fresh  for  the  gal& 


on- 


Her  eyes  sparkled  with  glee. "Con-  vention  guests  at  tea  between  three 
■/?ntion',  "  she  repeated,  "that's  iti  and  five  o'clock,  but  I  warn  you  my 
Thanks,  you've  given  me   an  idea."  house  is  haunted  and  you  might  en- 
Sure  enough,  I  saw  the  bright  idea  counter  a  witch. 
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THERE  ARE   TWO  SIDEJS    TO  EVERY  STORY 
THIS    IS    OURS  THIS    IS   YOURS 


The  Liilwaukee    club    is 
arranging  an   interesting 
program   for  the    coming   con-- 
vention   of  the  U.    A.    P.    A. 
Sept.    2nd  at   S   ?.L. 

Forum   on  Poetry  

Sept.    3rd     4  to   11   ?.    fcl- 
Guests    of   the   Pabst   Brev/- 
ing  Qompany.   A  trip  thru 
the  Brewery-Buffet   Pinner- 
Larry   Lawrence    of  THE 
JOURI\'AL  will   speak- Evening 
of   "gemuetlichkoit"    in. 
Blue   Ribbon  Hall. 


Sept.    4th.    6:30   P 
Annual  banquet   at   Hotel 
Pfister.    Reservations    ^3. 
Sept.    5th  3  "to   5   P--'i' 
A  Tea  at   the   homu    of  .^rs  . 

Wanda  V/aters 

6:30   P.    L:.    Supper   at    Lake 
Park   pavilion 


at 


.ci: 


h 


and  an  evening  ai/  on'-  00 
All  am.ateurs,  pact  and 
present,  arc  invited  to 
these  events. 

Since  there  will  b^-  a  large 
convention  in  tho  city  at 
the  same  time,  it  is  advis- 
able to  mako  your  hotel 
reservations  at  once. 


Nov/  you  may  tell  us  what 
you  will  do  to  co-operato 
with  UB  in  carrying  out 
this  program.   We  need  your 
help  to  make  this  convention 
a  success.   If  we  get  this 
information   at  once,  it 
■./ill  majce  our  work  that  much 
easier.   Please  fill  out  the 
following  and  miail  it  to 
Edward  F.  Daas,  738  Ko.  13th 
St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

I  will  attend  the  convention 
and  intend  to  be  at  the 
events  which  I  have  checked 
in  the 
I  will 
at  the 

tion 

The  Greyhound 
County  Airport_ 

ov/n   auto . 

I  have   made    reservations    at 

the   Hotel   Pfister 

While    in  Milwaukee    I  would 
like   to   see    or  visit 


opposite    colum.n. 
arrive   at  It-llwaukeg 
Llllwaukee   Road  sta- 

_,    The    G.    ^i  N.   W. 

,    the 
_   or  my 


Signed 


.-t.-^ 
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SOUTH    ro  THf  'jMOKIES 
Our  1951  vacation  took  us  to  the  Great  Snoljy  Mount- 
ains and  Asheville,  N.C.    Boarding  a  weU-filled  "Sil- 
jersides"  bus,  we  cotildn»t  have  asked  for  a  more  beau- 
tiful day  —  or  bus.    Our  first  day's  destination    was 
Cincinnati,  and  our  trip  thru  Ohio  was  uneventful;  saw 
lots  of  com,  oats  and  cattle.  Passed  thru  London  fO.) 
which  was  quite  a  large  town.    WlW«s  tower  told  us  we 
were  neartng  Cincinnati,  where  traffic  moved  slower. 
After  passing  several  plants  including  the  National 
Distillery  (didn't  know  they  distilled  the  nation  In 
that  city  —  thought  that  was  done  at  Washington).  w« 
reached  the  terminal  and  were  soon  in  room  ,f647  of  the 
mammoth  Gibson  Hotel,  only  a  block    frcm  the  tallest 
building  in  the  "Queen  city"  —  Carew  Tower. 

The  B.GJiestaurant  advertises  bottomless  cuje  of  cof- 
fee, v/e  had  to  have  breakfast  there  to  see  what  kind  of 
cups  they  used,  but  were  disappointed  —  ordinary  cups  I 
The  Khoxvllle  bus  was  waiting  for  us  when  we  reached 
the  terminal,     and  was  even  better  tlan  the  first  one. 

Soon  we  crossed  the  mighty  Ohio  River,  to  Covington, 
IQr.  then  we  follofwed  ICsr.17,  16  and  finally  IB  25  only 
to  be  held  up  by  a  road  block  where  they  were  black- 
topping  a  road*    At  Half-way  House  we  had  a  brief  res- 
pite from  the  constantly  twisting  road  (we  hadn't  seen 
'nothing'  yet).     Instead  of  corn  we  now  saw  field  after 
field  of  tobacco,  looking  Uke  green  and  yellow  butter- 
flies.    I  understand  they  turn  yellow  when  first  set 
out.     In  Lexington  ~  in  the  heart  of  the  Blue  Grass 
section  —  the  grass  was  juat  as  green  as  in  Ohio,  but 
our  driver  must  have  been  greener,  for  it  was  here  ttet 
he  couldn't     count  right.    At  the  bus  terminal  we  took 
on  several  passengers,  one  more  than  there  were  seats. 


ADTIN  BEEIER  ,o„ 


t^^..~~.^.^^^  Association  PubiiiSti^"r^ 

L, — ^. — 'ZJmulAmlllZZZ. ■■-Nb;"5 

SOUTH    (fVTH£     SMOKIES 

(SEQtIEX  TO  "SOUTH  TO  THE  SMOKIES") 

If  you  read  Vol,l  No  .4  •TBA7EEER"    (and  I  know  a  few 

lunch.  On  the  way  to  Ifewfound  Gap  our  road  circled 
back  over  itself  at  one  place,  aSd  there  Sere  two  short 
tuimels.    Flowers  were  quite  profuse  ~  in  some  pl^cef 

S!i?  r^!f^'  ^"^  '^•^  5,000  ft  .up,  we  took  the  famoSs 
SJ^line  Drive  to  Clingman  Dome.  On  our  left  was  N^^ 
while  on  our  rJ^ht  was  Tenn.,  so  half  of  uTw^e  ik 

thereof!  T'  "  ''^^^'  ^*  *^*  '^He-Mgh  elevation 
there  is  a  tum-around.  as  sametimes  the  road  to  tiv,  +n« 
is  closed^aw  where  a  ^29  had  crashed^Jimlg  th^'^^'^i^ 
also  the  trees    At  6311.  the  weather  sometine?  X 
pretty  rough  and  is  hard  on  the  trees,  too. 

The  descent  from  CliBenian«s  Dme  Parkine  Area  was  ran- 
Id  and  we  were  soon  den  to  2000  ft .  Sto^i^  at  tL 
Musem  we  saw  some  of  the  trhnitive  tools  ani  samples 
of  early  xveaving.    A  short  dlatance  further  we  entered 
nJ^S^  Indian  Reservation  and  stoppeHt  th^  ^ 

"CffiHOI^  INDIAN  GRAFTS"  Exhibit  and  s^les  room!  built 
by  the  IT.S.,run  entirely  by  Indians.  Prices  were  high! 
for  example,  a  peck  market  basket  sold  #  ^.00      ThS 
Indians  also  operate  a  Motor  Court,  The  3,000  Indians 
Sfi!iaSf  °"''  °^*'^°'  *^°°  """^^  ^°''  "^'^y  and  state 

We  lassed  the  place  where  the  pageanb  "Iftito  These 
Hills"  was  being  shown  (but  didn't  get  to  see  the  play) 
also  boarding  school.  Churches  mostly  Baptist,    with 
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lirs.  Nan  Gerding 

Box  484 

Roseville,   minor's 


QUAKING         GERDING    I 

've  AD7AYS  wanted  to  write  (chuckle)  -  now^s 
^jay  chance  and  all  I  can  do  is  SIT  &  STARE  at  a  blank 
iage  and  I  don't  know  l/KERE  to  start  UU 

Wol-l-l-l-l,  I  reckon  the  best  subject  as  a  start  would  be,.., YOU', 
^ou,  the  members  of  UAPA.  At  le^^st  TH^T  should  be  a  compatible  to- 
^ic   (hope  compatible  means  what  I  think  it  does  -  I«m  always  usi.ng 
^  rords  I«m  not  sure  of  and  have  a  feeling  I'll  get  in  trouble  one 
day  I)  The  reason?  'Cause  I'm  too  v/eak  to  lift  a  dictionary  (it 
ys  here  in  Fllffi  print')  When  I  joined  UAPA,  I  received  lANY  wel- 
comes, v/hich  I  didn't  acknowledge,  I  herewith  apologize.  The'  ny 
ilence  indicates  other-.^riLse,  I  REALLY  appreciated  each  of  your  mi- 
ssives, tTis  v^onderful  -  having  SO  many  people  acknowledge  one's 
existence.  Too,  I  received  i3irthday,  Christmas  &  New  Year's 
ireetings  -  v/hich  I  repaid  v.lth  silence,  I'm  ashamed  to  say  I  Un- 
)rgivable  'tis  true,  but  NO  true  indication  of  ny  feelings.  I  aim 
.  do  better  herain?.ftGr,  Now  -  in  black  &.  white  (think  that's  the 
olor  It'll  be),  I  want  to  thank  E7JRY0JE  for  such  sincere  welcomes 
i'JIGE  greetings.  It's  a  snide  way  out  -  doing  it  collectivelly  -' 

admit,  but  it's  the  FIIiST  chance  I've  had  -  perhaps  the  only  one. 
Hope  you  ALL  unaerstand  and  will  forgive  me  this  time..., please'" 
So  be  it  i  J  X-     •  • 

Ttf  JSLxfi^T'^  ^'t  ^?*^^^  participate  in  such  a  venture  as  this.  Needless  to  say 
I'm  QUAKING  in  my  boots.  You  probably  all  know  this,  so  I  might  just  as  well  admit 
It  I  There's  worse  things  than  'quaking'  in  one's  boots i   When  Amena  asked  if  I'd 
like  to  publish  a  paper  for  the  UAPA  bundle  with  her  -  I  was  dumbfounded  I  Fact  is  - 
so  much  so,  I  said  "Yes"  and  now  I  have  to  follow  up  that  >rYes"  ,.d.th  ACTION  1 1  Gad  11 
our  duplicator  arrived  -  if  it  hadn't  been  labelled  -  I  wouldn't  knovvn^TE^T  it  Ss 
Never  had  seen  one,  had  NO  idea  HC^;  to  make  it  go  (presumed  you  had  to  make  it  ^ 

an'a^:^;  stchXfs  "'  '  ''T?  ':r^'  T-  ^"  ^^^  =^^^'  ^  -^  thanlc?S  Amenf  j;;r 
S:  ^^°^*/^°^  things..especially  those  gadgets  called  'stencils'  for  I  counted  on 

!^^f»^  t°  J°°^*.^  °^^^  ^  ^«^-^  h^dles  that  looked  PIUGE  at  first  I  Now..if  i  can 
write....?  You  might  say  I'm  backing  out  of  this  venture,  in  a  way.  sinc-^  I  intend 
to  dedicate  n^jr  side  of  the  paper  to  efforts  of  UAFMs  who'cannot  piblis?  papers  of 

As  iLr;  a'  ^''^^'?  f""""?  Pm.. .please,  please  send  me  YOUR  materJairSm???? 
As  long  as  Amena  and  I  have  tine,  we  won't  put  a  limt  on  the  length       «'"'™- •  -  ' 
So.. please,  fellow  UAPA's,  keep  the  Gerding  sheet  of  this  en- 
going  by  sending  me  some  of  your  contributions.  /'Cau^e.  if 


none  (shudder)  and  perish  the  thought,  then  IdJitle/   / 
have  to  fill  the  space  U  I  TH1T  .^ULOIiE  should  b J^  ^(  |  I 
an  incentive  for  a  big  response  from  UAPA'sJ^  \ 
Got  NO  more  to  say  this  trip,  except  I'm  (  \-^    ^ 
proud  to  be  a  member  of  such  a  GRAND  bunch  "of  ^  VV/'- 
p^^ople  as  you've  proven  yourself  to  be.  I  n^yVV  X-^' 
l^TSB.  lEET  YOU,  but  your  letters,  cards  andV  \  ^  '  ^ 
t^indle  contributions-  vrtiich  represents  eachNjf  y 
convinces  me  that  human  beings  are  trvly,,,,,  ^^/TT^ 
walin,  human  beings,  V,[hat  IIORE  can  I  say???f^  jlfi^ 


"30'» 


Ifen  Gerding,..., 
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j    HDSgM,Ug.,t;U- 


WHO? 

WIio   would  like    to   roeni  nfar, 

Fron  plnnet   to   plrnet,    from   star   to   star*? 

Who   v;ould   like   to    sv:ing   .r.d    sv;ay, 

In   a  glimering,    shirmierinT  Milky  Way? 

Who   would  like   to  knov,'  tae   entrn.ce, 
01    vast,    emotionless,    cosmic    s-oece'? 
Who  would  like   to  know  the  fpel 
Of   a   shining  ship   on   even  keel?'. 

Who   would  like   to  know  the   glow 
Of   firming  jets   on   even  flow? 
Who   WQuld  like   to    cone  with  ae, 
While   I   explore   the  n:ystery, 

Of   ebon    skies   o,nd   alien  lands'? 
Handiwork   of   celestial   nrnds. " 
Oh_Lord,    T   rrpy.    let  ne   traverse 
xi-is   \vonderous  place,    ':^hy  universe' 


Sigh... we'll   lerve    such  drer-ia    ^nv    n   wh-!1«        ^  •, 

of   our  universe   rVht  here  vPlh^?L    Ji      %"^^  e:cplore    a    small  bit 

Steele jets  Iray??^!.!^:  ^   °     Orna  McCornick   and  C.J. 


Orma 


UlTW.'ilTTED  lULlABY 


McCormick 


w.^u^'^*"!   .^"""^   ^^"   ancient    soothing  crc:dleson»? 

With  modulated   tones,    because  her   voice  was  ^strong: 

"Rock-a-bye  ny  baby, 
^'^0   to    sleep,    my   son; 
Rock-a-tye,    do   not   cry, 
If  you   try  to    close   one   eye. 
Half  the   battle's   won " 

But_  this   was    a  babe   like   no   other 
A   cnild   of    c    chmglirig   race,-- 

l^.f^"?"-!^'''^^   ^^V^-   outraged  his  mother 
iiJcciaining  with   sorrowful    frcce:- 

"Your    vocabulary    is   deficient.   Mother      dead 

This   o'^??n'4f''^"^'^'°^^    in'se,uenc;   t'^jfi   fear- 

inis   oscillftmg  motion    is   vertiginous   to   ke 

Aeonic    growtii  nas   rltered  biolog?clv 

T^l   elemental   n-d   for    sonic   lullabies   - 

-   d  much  prefor  you   did  not   rhapsodize]  " 

(With  hunble   p.ology   to   Orna    this   continued   on   tne   other   side) 
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According  to    ircur  faith 

So  "be   it  unto  jou; 

If  you  put  youil  trust    in  Jesus 

He  will   see  yW  safely  through, 

Mary  L,   Silvia,   Box  354,   Brookville,  Mass, 
I  SEE   IT  ALL  NOW 


If  you  have  ever   clung 
to  the   stair  railing,    or 
groped  along   seeing  double, 
you  know  how  I  feel.    I've 
looked    into  glasses  before  "but  never   felt  like  this. 
But   then,    these   are  my  first  befocals, 

I  delayed  my  trip  to  the  oculist  for  six  years, 
dreading  this   eventuality.      If   I  had  gone   sooner, 
I  wouldn't  have  been  forty,      I  made  up  my  mind   I 
wasn't  going  to  give    in.      I  let  the   doctor   test  my  eyes    in  the  usual 
manner,   just  as    if   I   thought  he  knew  what  he  was  doing. 
"I  don't  want  bifocals,"      I   said  when  he  was   through, 
"You   need  them,"      he   said  bluntly.      "We  would  just   as  soon  make 
you  two  pair"    , 

To   see   or  not   to  see?       Now  he  had  me  where    it  hurt. 
"All  right,"      I   conceded,    losing  face  gracefully  I  hoped.   So    that 
is  why  "Stumbling  All   Around"    is   not  just  a  song  title   to  me. 

Having  negotiated  this  hurdle,    I  find  life  much  brighter  on  the 
other   side.     My  reading  brings  me  pleasure  once  again,    and  I  am  ready 
to  admit  that  a  telephone   directory   is  not  just  a  guessing  game  now. 

Hot  long  ago   at  a  party,    I  noticed  one  of   the  "girls"   holding  her 
program  at   arras'    length. 

"Ahal  "      I   said  to   myself.      "I'm  not   the   only  one". 
Oh  v;ell ,    thank  heavens-  I   still    have  my  own  teeth] 

(Mrs.)   Eileen  G.    Fields,    745  Cambridge  Avenue,   Youngstown   2,    Ohio 


Starting    in  this    issue   of  Tip-Top,    I'm  going   to   present   a  three-part 
essay  on  poetry  by  Clarence  J.   Steele.      Grandfather  Steele  made   the 
remark   that   "people    of   this   day  and    ago   like   their  beer  better  than 
their   poetry".      I    immediately  rose  up   on  my  hind  legs   and   contradicted 
such  an  outrageous    statement.        Chuckle.      Kis    essay    is    the    answer   to 
rciy  denial.     Heedless   to   say,    the   essay    is   his    opinion  entirely  -   not 
mine.      I   still   don't   agree   with  him.      Kow  about    the   rest   of  you????? 


FEmUAVY 


ii-  r 
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nower-Violet                                                      Jewel-  Amethyst    .•■.".:;;    J 

-   ^-  .  ..»..•  :     FEBRUARY  r   .  ■ 

In  between  the  dead  of  Winter,   ■  k-  <,  t  ..■•)  -r  .^  ■    ..■;,  ■'„^ 

And  the  gentle  blush  of  Spring,  ;  .    ••'.   •  .  ',  '' 

'•  Coiries  the /'onth  of  Febriiery,  •  '].  ,;      -  o 

•  "      Like  a' Snow-bird  on  the  wing.  ^  •.      ,.  ^  .,; 


^;^f•■;  !..'.■  •  Pondering  in  shy  confusion'-  '      •^rs,'^ 


Ji 


r-. '  f ..  1 


V/hether  to  be  blithe  and  gay,         ^ 
Or  to  lie   'neeth  snowy  blankets,  *a 

vfe'A  Slumbering  thp  days  away,  ^ 

"'kri)^^^  '»''J*en  she  sleer>3,    she  dreams  of  Lincoln 

Of  that  kind  ^nd  noble  face: 
Then  of  Vfashlngton  and  cherry- trees, 
And  valentines  of  lace, 

Whll6  the  winds  still  whistle  softly. 

And  a   few  snowflakes  still  cling,     ^  ^  ^ 
!    She  emerges  from  her  blankets,  f^-:,^\ 

And  steps  lightly  into  Spring:  •     Jl!^'''''^ 
..  ,      .    : — Frances  Lois  Vaughn'*,     '  '^ 

•  •  •      KIDST  THE  STARS  ABOVE        CXj^^"^ 
To  you,    beloved,   you,  my  inspiration,-/ , 
I  turn  in  every  undec4.ded  mood,  ^^  -. 

And  in  your  sainted  e^'es  seek  vindication 
For  what  I   judge  -  indifferent,   bad,   or  good. 

You  are  my  lodestar  in  the  darkest  hour. 

You  are  my  anchor  on  life's  deeijest  sea, 

In  you  I  find  -y  channel  to  new  ^^ower  . 

iifhen  iry  voo-r  strength  I  feel   deserting  ne.  '   :■: 

As  you  have  alwaj's  been,    since  <>ur  amalgamation  ■■    • 

.Of  soul  and  body  In  our  life  of  love 

SV,^^^^  ^®  "^^^  ^®  ^"  eternal  self -continuation. 
>Vhlle   .lourneying  here  •  and  -nidst  the  stars  above. 

*—«f Gusts V  Det.ien 

Pleasant  words  are  as  an  honeycomb,    sweet  to  the  soul,   and  health 
to  the  bones. Proverbi  16:24  . 
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"Is   The   Most   InDortant" 


Mery  J.  Frame,  Editor 
3300  Austin  Ave., 

Waco,  Texp'S  '; 
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• '  ■  ■  .--■■■  M/\RCH  ■  '  • 

Spring's  Herald 
Like  a  voice  or  trumnet  heard 
Vifinging  earthward  like  a   bird 

On  rainy  faces  breezes  flln^ 

Comes  rarch-^Courier  of  SDrlng; 
So'netimes  warm,   often  cold 
Farch  stor^.s   In  in  manner  bold, 
ThroTigh  her  mists  the   baled  rings. 
Heralding  another  of  G-od's  great  St)r 
Just  around  the   corner  now 
Farmer   soon  will,  turn  his  -"low. 
City  man  sal^ates  ^'arch,    too, 
(That's  when  income   tax  is  due.) 
So  good  or  bad,    T   say  to   ynu 
May  YOTTR  reroh  bring  a  sky  of  blue, 

— -P. A, Freed.    Jt, 


A 


z  r 


— 1  I-  ■  U  ••Ni*^ 


MARCH: 

Is  the  birthday  of  S-oring' 
Anu  those  who  must  live  with  her 
(•and  who  doesn'f) wonder  whftt  she 
will  be  like, — gentle  and  kind,    or 
boisterous  and  bold,— or  maybe  a 
duel-personality.     Be   that  as   it 

may, --: 

Take  note  of  a  new  Member,  R.A. 
Freed,  Jr.,  Fillersburg,  Ohio(Edit- 
or  of  J^JTEO),  who  can  whip-up  ^poem 
on  a  moments  notice.  In  5  minutes, 
that  is:  Tell  him  of  your  hasty- 
needs,  Editors, 


THE  WELLSPRT^X} 
God's  wondrous  gifts  ere  freely  mine 
I  treasure  m.uoh  His  gifts  divine. 
His  love  and  wisdom,  -oower  and  peace 
Like  fountains  nure  that  never  cease 
Are  onen  to  my  thirsting  soul, 
That  I  may  drink  and  be  made  whole. 

No  wanderings  now  in  desert  lands 
To  satisfy  the  self's  demands. 
The  f^unt  of  life  I  find  within; 
This  transformation  to  begin 
With  mind  illu'^inated.  There  I  see 


And  I  know  you'll  love  the  inst)-  The  perfect  one  I  am  meant  to  be, 
irational  -ooems  of  Florence  V/.  Jones, T'y  mind  and  heart  have  but  to  take 


404  S-  Douglas,  Lee's  Summit,  Mo, 
Many  of  them  have  been  T3ublished  in 
UNITY  Magazines,  with  whom  she  is 
employed. 

Poet,  Walter  L.Smith,  ll6  Circle 
Hd,,  :5^T:8Cuse,  N.Y.   is  a  cousin  of 
.G.Vvalibce  Tibbetts,  whose  inspir- 
ational (Preacher)  Writings  we  have 


These  -nrecious  gifts,  end  of  them 

make 
The  fuller  life  that  is  meant  for 
To  grow  in  grace  eternally. 

---Florence  Walker  Jones 
From-  WEE^aY  ^'^'ITY   , 
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INITF/i       AliAi'ilim        i'P.KSS 


Softly  falls  the  gentle  rein, 
Down  upon  the  world  again. 
Making  lovers  spark  or  spoon 
'Neath  a  golden,  soft  May  moon, 
Flowers  growing  in  their  beds  \\' 
Bright-hued  hats  on  ladles  hea^?^/^, 
Wish  that  you  could  always  stay — >y 
Warm,  sweet,  eternal  Fay; 
Open  door  of  Suxtmievtlme 
Gives  to  world  a  gift  sublime, 
R. A. Freed,  Jr, 
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THE  LANGUAG-E  OF  FLOWERS 
The  language  of  the  flowers  sin^ 

A  music  that  enthralls  the  heart,     ty-v^^.  vx^^c^-t  9-^ -> 
It  makes  the  coldest  winter  warmest  S^^ring   '         . 
And  brings  together  dreams  that  strayed  apart,     ^^^-"^ 
A  million  dear  words  sneak  of  love  '^\^ 

Out  of  the  fragrant  petals  of  a  rose        ""^v  — xNV-.-' 
And  Stardust  glows  exotic  from  above 
To  gem  an  orchid's  sultry  petal  clothes.  •  ,'^'^).,-  - 
The  violets  are  surging  storms  of  song    f-^^V;  ;  ^ 
That  break  the  frost-chains  on  love's  s Igh tie sV eyes 
And  bring  the  sunrise,  warm  and  strong. 
To  soothe  the  heartaches  of  a  sweetheart's  sighs. 
When  lips  are  stone  and  tongues  are  tied 
With  words  one  cannot  think  or  say         y>. 
She  walks  the  earth  a  haloed  bride,      ^•^/z  i^ 
To  speak  the  words  unspeakable  end  tell  %^ 
Of  love  and  all  devotion's  dearest  vow,  V-^ 
Just  let  the  flowers  cast  their  magic  spe/ll 
It's  not  too  late  to  speak  your  heartthoughts  nQi4i\ 
For  In  the  flower  charm  end  beauty  fair       nJ^ 
Caressed  and  grown  by  loving  human  h^Jnds 
The  language  of  the  flowers  fill  the  elr 
With  words  that  everyone  will  love  end  understand, 

Anthony  Cana 

(frOTTi.  Scimitar  ?•  Song) 

Thanks  to  Fred  E.Bolt,  Peth,  Eng.,  for  the  ?i9Sthee4,"MayT>ole  Danalng 
on  the  Village  Green,"  ^now  my  transferring  has  not  done  It  :lustlce, 
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'/ |r\v^i  V  \  \;--«'X  We   tlaree  from  Maine  wish  yon;         ■j( 

'      v\  ^  And  pray  for  peace  upon  the  earth,  '-' 

With  HAPPY  llEW  YEAR,    too. 


A  FrAIllE  DAY 


by,  Ellen  C,  Mountfort. 


Isther 


W'nen   I  v/as  asked  by  my  good  friend, 
Spearrin,  to  contribute  to  this  I.Iaine-iac  Page,  I  v/ondered  if  the 
various  members  so  far  av/ay  from  the  Maine  scene,  mi'rht  not  be  1  n« 
terested  in  knov/ing  just  how  one  may  spend  a  literary  day  in  Maine, 
I  will  do  my  best,  but  I  believe  that  v/hen  I  take  my  t3rp3writer 
in  one  h  and  and  a  bundle  of  mantis  crip  t  paper  in  the  other  that 
I  should  go  and  peer  into  the  valle3'-s  an",  scan  the  hills  to  see  if 
I  can  find  a  nice  quiet  cave  in  which  to  write. 

My  idea  of  a  pleasant  da;;-  in  Maine  is  to  go  to 
a  place  just  beyond  Portland  called  Ocean  Park,   Tram  to  Old  Orchard 
Beach,  an  ariiusemcnt  centre,  and  the  lai-^^est  beach  in  the  stj.te; 
from  there  a  small  b\is  to  Ocesn  Park,   I  mention  thig  place  because 
it  is  a  perfect  spot  for  quiet  restful  thinking,  and  for  creative 
writing  if  one  is  so  inclined.   Then  it  is  also  the  hee.dquarters  of 
tiie  Maine  V/ritor's  Conference,  which  is  held  there  every  year.   The 
year  of  v/hich  I  shall  write  was  1951, 

Upon  arrival,  I  first  went  to  the  ocean  side  of 
the  Park,  for  we  have  tv;o  choices  here,  the  beach  on  one  side  and 
the  frrove  on  the  other.   If  it  had  been  the  usual  la^y  day  for 
relaxation  and  writing  in  between,  I  should  have  spent  much  time 
watching  the  combers  come  rolling  in,  also  looking  -at  the  somber 
sea  gulls  on  the  beach,  or  maybe  the  fimny  little  sand  pipers  7/oi5.1d 
take'a  turn  at  scurrying  across  the  sands.   Eut  today  I  could  not 
t.arrv  long  anwhere,  so 'had  to  tear  myself  av;ay  from,  the  m^^ti^:.rm. 
of  the  sea.  Anyway,  a  mean  wind  cajne  up  and  I  could  not  hold  on 
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VOLUME  3.  ■  ■-  l^rm/IBER  1'  . 
FEBRUARY    19^2 
■  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 


ETHEL  W.BOEHI^IS,  EDITOR  2628  NO. RICHARDS  ST.,  MILWAUKEE  12,  WISCONSIN 

•.':o GREETINGS  FELLOW  MEMBERS:     ■■'■', 
'•yi  .'■;  ■■■'    "A  sincere  "Thanlc  You"  for  all  the  lovely 

cvru;  Chrlstinii.s  Cards'  and  Expressions  of  Appreciation  for  ny  Christnag 
'•r;/.  l3^ue;-&f:.Ti©IiIGS.  I  do  hope  you  also  wrote"  Edith  Meyers.  Lenioheok- 
.■■■••  she- 'Is'  ii  shut-in  raemher  and  words  of  cheer  from  you  I  know  are  ' 
•  ■  mo  is  t'  we  I'Gorae , 

"UPON  THEIR  SHOULDERS" 

Rita  Lusardl  was  the  chantiing  hostess  at  otir  second  .January  meet- 
ing of  The ■ Milwaukee  Amateur  Press  Club.  'She  had  as  guest,  Shelley  Ota 
-author  of -^^  new  book',  "UPON- THlillR- SHOULDERS".  Shelley  Ota  gave  us  ail 
.  some  very  valuable  Idears  in  i,vriting  technique  and  information  on  pub- 
lishing. Her  presence  was  very  welcome  as  we  gained  so  much  because  of 
her  help,  constructive  criticism  and  suggestions. 

Her  book,  UPON  THEIR  SHOyLDERS,  is  a  very  fascinating,  smooth- 
running,  educational  novel,  'der.ling  with  the  problems  of  the  Japan- 

■  ese  people.  It  begins 'at  the  "oarly  part  of  this  century  and  covers  in 
particular  four  generations  of  a  family.  It  is  the  first  book  of  this 

■  'typo  ever  written.  To  road  it  \vill  give  you  "a  better  understanding  of 

these  people;  Regardless  of  race,  creed  or  color,  wo  are  all  human  be- 
ings. 'vVe  have  similar  emotional  feelings  and  all  of  us  want  the  gen- 
eration that  comes  after  us  to  "stand  upon  oxir  shoulders"  and  grasp  a 
better  tomorrow,     ■  /.  .     ^    ■  ■     ...         .  .   - 

The  novel  begins  with  the'  problems'  of  the  Japanese  Common  People 
in  -their  native  country.'  They  had  the  false  idoa  that  the  eldest  son 
v;as"  the  only  important  one.  Tare  'the -second  'son  v/as-  a  dreamer  -  "tho 
questioning  one  -  -and  he  taught  himself  t.o  road.  It  was  a  message  on 
.:•.  a  piece  of  paper -that  enticed  him  to  "break  f orally  ties  and  go  to  Ha- 
waii. Bcforp  he- left 'Japan  he  bought  his  \vifo',  Haruko.  Twin  daughters 
were  born  to  them  and  somehow,  I  feel  that  in  Alice  -  Shelley  Ota  has 
put  a  groat  deal  of  her'sclf .  Their  heart-br'eaking  struggles  and  exper- 
iences in  Hawaii  will  hold  your  interest. 

Tho  book  v;ill  be  on- gale  this  mon;th  .and  you  ciin  purchase  a  copy 
at  Most  any  book  store.  It  v/ill  bo  rec'ognlzod  not  only  as  a  great  nov- 
el but  also  as  a  text  book  for' any  one  interested  in  this  problem.  It 
will  find  itself  on  all  library  and  tinivorsity  book  shelves.   Another 
book  by  the  same  author  about  the  Japaneso-Aiuorioan  problem  is  in  the 
making  and  wilX  bo  published  shortly* 


^  „/  c<,nu.  /^  ©?S  ;M«<^-  «^  '>3^''^f^"f£„. 
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&   UI'IITED  AmTEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
Esther  E.  Spearrin,  Rte.  2,  Albion,' Maine 

TEcIPLE  OP  .m   SOUL 

Near  the  forest  of  Kay,  li/^ht,  leafy,  green,  boundless, 
Waits  the  temple  for  my  soul,  expectant  and  soundless, 
Amorrow  as  the  bells  toll  in  the  temple  tov;er, 
My  soul  listens  ,  ,  to  the  calling  of  the  hour. 
Accepting  an  incident  whirls  it  av/ay 
To  beauty  and  goodness,  none  can  convey, 
Unlimited  perforation  that  denies  implication, 
God's  Ibve  tx-ansformative,  my  soul  in  sixbjugation, 
Enables  Iovd  to  be  master  and  I  sm  r.ade  v/hole, 
Lnparadised  forever  in  the  temple  for  my  soul. 

Beverley  Bailejr 


1. 


THRESHOLD 
by, 
Irene   M.    Boylan 


March  is    such  a  breathless  month. 
Windy,    gu.sty,   wild- 
Running "off  to    something  new, 
Lihe   a   star-eyed  child. 


Dropping  winter's  playthings  now, 

Leav'Ing   ice    and  cold-- 

Ivi.Lxid   on  marbl'"-o,    lonf^'- tailed 

kit.:-, 
Spr  ;.-!]."•  t  imf; '  3    gr'r'::>n   and   gold. 
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=^-' SEVEN  ELivJ^ 
by, 

Ellsn  Mount fort 
Elmrj  against  a  vivid  3ky 

Far  fi\:m  citj   streets,  overlooking  quiet  waters  — 
Could  Ghi3  be  a  memorial?  Almost  unnoticed 
A  plot  of  uncared  ground  v/ithln  an  z^ron  fence 
Dignified  only  by  the  stately  trees. 

V/ithin  this  enclosure  lie  21  soldiers 
V;hc  were  captured  by  the  English  In  the  War  of  1812. 
Died  in  hospital  here  awaiting  exchange, 
(So  the  inscription  read) 

Wlio  were  you?   Plow  did  ^''ou  live  and  die? 

Did  life  meanmucn  or  little  in  its  briefness? 

What  strange  destiny  tossed  you  upon  those  shores — 

At  last  to  bring  you  to  rest  in  deep  sleep 

In  this  honored  but  almost  forgotten  place? 

Yours  was  another  day.   And  you  were  merely  pawns 

In  war's  grim  game.   You  struggled  with  ancient  problems, 

And  called  it  well  and  settled  for  all  tiir.e. 

Yet  you  lived;  fought  —  and  died  as  othejr  men. 

We  question  you  today:   What  ciire  can  you  suggest 

For  a  d'^.stroying  world  of  economic  stress?  A'v;ar  torn  world 

Driven  by  a  strange  new  race  of  men,  blind  and  power  mad? 

Ah  no,  we  cannot  -get  be7/ond  your  quietness! 
Now  we  must  slip  awny  to  our  ovm  problems 

And  leave  you  to  yovir  peace  upon  the  quiet  hill  — 
Guarded  by  Seven  Elms. 
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WHAT  IS  AMATEUR  JOURNALISM?     - 

Amateur  Journalism  is  a  hobby,  conr' 
sisting  of  four  fields:  writing,  editing, 
publishing,  and  printing.  The  modifier 
'amateur*  signifies  that  lih©  hbbbyiats 
write,  edit,  publish,  and  print  for  the 
fun  of  doing  it;  not  that  the  quality  of 
their  work  is  below  professional  stan- 
dards . 

Some  amateur  journalists~~ajays  or 

ajayists ^participate  in  all  four  fields 

of  amateur  journalism.  Others  merely 
write,  publish,  or  print. 

Of  course  each  of  these  activities 
may  be  subdivided.  If  you  write  fiction, 
non-  fiction,  or  poetry,  ycu  come  under 
the  heading  of  writer-ajayist.  If  you 
have  a  printing  press,  mi  me  o  graph, 
hectograph,  or  other  type  of  machine,  you 
may  become  a  ajayist~printer . 

"Amateur  Journalism  is  the  perfect 
hobby  for  the  youth  of  literary  and  ar- 
tistic bent.  Ti\fhether  you  are  an  am£>,teur 
printer  possessed  v/ith  a  love  for  the 
'magic  touch  of  type  on  paper,'  or  wheth- 
er you  are  an  amateur  vriter  whose  pen 

will  not  stay  rested in  amateur  jour^ 

nalism  you  will  find  a  happy  outlet  for 
your  self-es^ression,  a  recreation  that 
teaches  v^hile  it  entertains,  and  the  en- 
joyable companionship  of  others  like 
yourself."  (from  Prairie  Wind.) 

Ajay  should  not  be  confused  with 
local  literary  societies,  poets'  or  writ- 
ers' clubs,  since  publishing  a  journal 
need  not  be  a  part  of  their  activities. 

WHAT   IS   AJAY'S  HISTORY? 

The  first  amateur  pub- 
lications of  record  are  9 
,  ^  ,  .  _,  issues  of  Student ,  produced 
/W-~^\Z>-r      by  Oxford  and  Cambridge  stu- 
^  ■'^  '    dents  in  1750. 
So  you  can  see  ajay  is  no  -come  late- 
ly to  the  hobby  field.   It  has  mtmbered 
among  its  raijcs  many  of  the  world's  fa- 
mous people.   freorge  Canning,  lator  a 


^■ 


'Z% 


prime  minister  of  England,  published  50 
issues  of  The  Microcosm  in  1786  andl787. 
In  more  recent  times,  there  are  Thomas  A. 
Edison,  Charles  Schribner,  Cyrus  E.  K. 
Curtis,  John  Moody  of  Iloody's  Ifenual, 
John  Wanamalcer,  Prank  N.  Doubleday.Rudyard 
Kipling,  Cornelius  Tanderbilt,  Robert  Lou- 
is Stevenson,  Benjamin  Pranlclin,  and  Tad 
Lincoln- — all  ajayists. 

WHO   ARE  AJAYISTS? 

Ajayists  are  a  most  cosmopolitan 
grovcp.  They  are  all  ages;  from 
12  to  92;  male  and  female.  Some*,    ^ 
live  in  great  cities;  others  on  Vj^  \ 
the  farm.  Some  are  students,    \j^  ij^ 
others  salesmen,  &.        I  igfT^ 
housewives,  and   y/^   \^ 
others  are  profes-  V.  ^^^^, 
5ional  journalists   ^^l,.^] 
in  their  working  hours.  S.ome 
are  rich;  some  are  poor.  But 
\hr  Ta1  s-ll  s-^e  ajayists. 

^\      V\>WHAT  ARE  THE  BENEFITS?,     ■  ^ 

I).  Z.  Gourman  of  Seattle,  an  ajayist 
since  about  1909.  wrote  recently: 

"Amateur  Journalism  has  done  for 
me  more  than  my  five  years  in  college. 
It  is  inspiring  and  conductive  t  o 
self-development.  It  is  educational. 
It  brings  out  the  individuality  o  f 
the  person,  makes  him  a  better  writer, 
and  clarifies  ideas." 

¥.  Emory  Iloore  wrote  this  tribute  to 
the  'Prince  of  Hobbies':  "The  educational 
and  literary  values  of  organised  amr.teur 
journalism  match  those  of  alflo^it  r,ny  oth- 
er endeavor. ., .The  criticism  of  follow 
amateurs  keeps  one  on  his  toes  to  improve 
...The  product  of  his  labors  is  permanent 
...To  overlook  the  social  side  wouldbe  to 
overlook  one  of  its  most  alluring  php-ses. 
...Efforts  are  considerable  and  comprise 
the  arts  of  writing  and  editing  as  well 
as  the  craftmanship  demanded  in  putting 
the  material  into  graphic  form. . . " 

An  ajayist  can  hardly  help  but  bocomo 
at  home  with  a  pen  or  typewriter;  a  duplt- 
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ta  TODAY'S  GRANDMOTHER  ^ 


.jjsijj)  Yoar  grandma  in  her  yoanger  day  -<•? 

Wore  skirts  that   touched  the  floor, 
With  yards  aad  yards  of  cloth  to  sway; 
And  petticoats  galore. 
,s.  The  teen-age  girls  their  hems  let  down/ 
To  longer  make  their  dresses, 
So  they  would  look  like  mother's  gown; 
And  upward  combed  their  tresses« 
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,M%^  >i:i  Now,  grandma  takes  up  all  her  hems   .-p. 
And  makes  her  dresses  shorter  —      .1 
1,  To  keep  her  youthful:    fashion  stems'*^   ' 
To  look  more  like  grand-daughter.      ' '  > 
Old  hair-dos  now  are  thrown  away  - 

At  ancient  customs  frowning;        '>i>    >H 
The  "permanent"   is  here  to  stay  •*?•  >J'i 
Her  coiffure,   ringlets  crowning^^q  i  o>^ 

In  bobby-sox  and  shortened  skirt, 

0 She's  up-to-date  and  stylish;         ■    '^% 

\  Still,  no  one  reckons  her  a  "flirt", 

I  Or  that  she's  growing  childish. 

■   ^0    ,'»q' A  score  of   labors  woo  her  skill  ^    'n" 
'■      .,i\\\   J     In  action  -  youth  renewing;   aiiycrntjol    ;iil 
-.^a  .4(f)  She  tackles  each  with  might  and  will  -  '» 
.i-ni    Grandma  is  up  and  doing. 


No  more   in  rocking  chair  she  sits, 
With  shawl  about  her  shoulder, 
.^>.i,J    /;  Before  the  fireside  as  she  knits,   '  -•-"•«'"'  '''.^< 
Content  with  growing  older. 

lOlTAil'O^o/-.    r:r.iir.        (CONTINUED)   ^ '■  >^  i     H^'     'J^U'M'II/ 
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THE  OLD  RAIL  FENCE 

Rustic  and  weather-beaten,   across  the  field  it  rambles 
With  zig-zag  stance  of  aging  rails  from  knotty  pine; 
Its  corners  heaped  with  tumble-weed  and  brambles, 
Attired  with  grape  and  morning-glory  vine. 

Long  and  faithfully  the  farmer's  land  it  has  protected: 
Like  shielding  arms  the  criss-cross  angles  often  held 
Their  wealth  of  furrowed  acres,   and  rejected 
Intruders  from  without,    and  mischief  quelled. 

All    like  companions  since  have  passed  from  farm  and  village: 
This  generation  looks  upon  it  with  disdain, 
Unmindful  of  its  worth  to  rugged  tillage; 
The  last  of  old-time  land-marks  to  remain. 

-Made  Bartlett. 


"So  long  as  we  are  loved  by  others,  I  would  almost 
say  we  are  indispensable;  and  no  man  is  useless  who  has  a 
friend."  -Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 


THIS  IS  i'-P{L*8l7 

A  BARTLETT  PaIr^^?^ 


i 


MY  EASTER  WISH 

No  lovely  card  with  greetings  fair 

My  wish  to  all  encloses. 
Nor  does  it  hide  among  the  leaves 

Of  daffodils  and  roses; 
Bat  none  the  less,  a  wish  sincere 

That  happiness  you  treasure, 
While  love  and  joy  at  Easter  time 

Be  yours  in  fullest  measure. 

-M.B. 
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■    nil  «  ""^'am:-' 

Trailing  Arbutus,    sweetest  wild-flower  of  spring. 
Returning  meadow  lark  and  robin  sing 
With  joyful  voice,  while  under  lingering  snow 
Of  winter,   and  where  soft  green  mosses  grow 
On  fern-clad  banks  beside  some  gurgling  stream 
In  wooded  glen  where  Nature  reigns  supreme 
Fair  pink  and  white  your  flaxen  clusters  bloom, 
Your  hiding  place  revealed  by  rare  perfume. 

These  tiny  stars  must  be  from  heaven  sent 
To  nestle  close  to  earth  and  be  content 
To  shyly  open  wide  those  starry  eyes 
And  greet  with  smiling  wonder  and  surprise 
The  dawn  of  spring  when  April  showers  kissed 
Your  sleeping  beauty  that  my  heart  cannot  resist. 
What  thrill   of  pleasure  finding  you  can  bring: 
Trailing  Arbutus,    sweetest  wild-flower  of  spring. 

-M.B. 

"We  are  most  likely  to  get  angry  and  excited  in  our  opposition 
to  some  idea  when  we  ourselves  are  not  quite  certain  of  our 
own  position,   and  are  inwardly  tempted  to  take  the  other  side." 

-Thomas  Mann. 
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BARTLETT  PAIR 

FOR 

CHRISTMAS 


1954 
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^  Macie  Bartlett,   Author-Editor,  1 

^^    839  North  Eleventh  Street,    Milwaukee,   Wisconsin,   U.S.A.  | 


HAVE  YOU  EVER  LOVED? 


■■^—■ryi^*  i—t 


*Zfl 


DO  VOU 
UNDERSTAND 
HUMAN    HUNGERS? 

DO  YOU      ,|IT" 
ADMIRE 
NATURE? 

IF  YOUR  ANSWER  IS 
"YES",   TPIEN  YOU  V/ILL 

GLOW  TO  THE 
INDESCRIBABLE  RAPTURE 
OF     . 


The  Tempter^s  Harvest 


■  BY 


TRUDA  McCOY"         '         .r.c.-.i, 


(KENTUCKY'S  OWN  WELL-BELOVED  POETE5SX_ 


THESE  SOUL-PULSING  POEMS  ARE  A  LITERARY  "MUSTI" 


One  nationally-acclaimed  editor,  after  reading  this  new 
book  through  for  his  fourth  time,  had  this  to  say: 

"There  have  always  been  distaff  weavers  of  rhyme,  from 
the  immortal  Sappho  of  Lesbos  to  Edna  St.  Vincent  Miilay;  but 
I  am  profoundly  convinced  that  the  aegis  from  all  past  ages  has 
been  bequeathed  to  this  modern,  living  spinner  of  song. 

"Certainly,  no  lover  of  love  and  the  lovely  can  afford 
to  deny  himself  the  stimulating  satisfaction  to  be  acquired 
from  possessing  this  latest  volume  by  Truda  McCoy." 


ORDER  DIRECT  FROM  THE  AUTHOR 
Route  1,  Box  757,  Pikeville,  Kentucky,  U.S.A. 
80  Vibrant  Pages,  autographed  and  illustrated:  -  S2.0D. 
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NOVEMBER  -  1954 
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T  ■....-■      ^^ 


Vol.    1,    ro.    1  ..A  UFIT:^  AI-J^TIWR  PI^SSS  „  Rita  R3itci 

roveincor  195-^.  A33COIATIOr  TU^LICATIOi:  '  lA^i^  r.   Astor 

.  Ililv^aulioe,    '.fis, 

ICIGir-CFF   OOI'TIST 

T^T  './ants  to  have  a  full  memo,      're'd  li'xe  all  ajay  ■•:eTn'?ers  to   send  In 
their  cugi-estions.      T©  havo  only  tv/o  rules;    1)  The  rjano  must    fit  the 
initials^   irT:    2)  The  name  must   fit  the  fichtin'    spirit   of  T"JT . 

IRI333   for  FirT-t  and  Second  Ilec-tl     D'ZADLir::  January  31,    1955.      Drop  vis 
a  card  ',^Jith  yo^^r  nr.so,    ac'dross  ?.nd  title  Tv^^estions ,   Anythin;^   is  v;el- 
coae  —  huijorouc,    cerious,    clr.n'^"^'"  or  even   incultinr:  (you  can't   insult 
ubI).     "UI331  of  entries  urLi::i~:ZD'. 

•.tTILFRI'^D,   -.tj'rl  A:JIZ2D'. 

Yes,   v;e  were  3ur"?risod  to  learn  via  I'APA  GC:Z.3;'T3   in  the  October  3undle 
that  TH3  ."30Y3  "3l:^XD  had  'ceen   criticised.      The  :::RALD   is   the  flret 
paper  i;e  reach   for  -jhen  the  liundlo  arrives.   ,  It   is   interesting  and  u- 
nique.      It   is   "prof escional  amateur  journalism",    if  there  is   such   a 
term,     Anyv;ay,   vre  heartily   endorse  '-Jilfried   Ilyers'    discussion   concern- 
inp:  the  sanenoss   of  nu'blice.tions,    and  'je  consratulate  hi'a  on  the  fine 
job  he  does  v;ith   Tirf.lOYS  H~a?iLD, 

roR  Lovi  OR  i:o"3:? 

In  the  course  of  our  life  ^.;e  have  heard  many   enotional  ar^iunents  by 
v;hat  i;e  call  "the  "linlc  Cloud  roo-.,lo"   -..ho   are  horrified    at   the  idea  of 
eellinjr  a  htmlc  of  fiction   for  2o'  a  '-.'ord.      "Oh,    I  wouldn't  THINK  of 
writin{T  for  the  r-arltetl"      That's  their  business.       Te  wouldn't   THIl'K  of 
sellin{:   our  careless  wat3rcolors.  and  casvial  poems,   which  we  do  only  for 
entertainment. 

Yet  we  strenuously  object  to  their  sneerin;;^  at  writers  who   slant   for 
the  markets.     To  the  Pinlc  Gloud,    there  is   something  imroral  about  writ- 
iniT  for  an   editor's   re'-iuirements,    and  even   in  working  hard  to   acquire 
30od  writiii';;   technique.      "Only   inspiration  yields    -ood    stories,"    the 
argument  runs,      "And  great   literature  \,'lll  always  bo  :;ublished." 

7e  disagree  corapletely.      An   "inspired"    story   is   one  cleverly  handled  by 
the  author  using  tochniquss  to  balance  the  dravnatic   ele-jents.      Also, 
literature,    great   or  othen/ise,    \;ill  not  be  published   unless    it   has   a 
plot,    charactcriso.tion,    and  professional  tschnique-  —  ALL  of  which    coma 
only  -iith  years   of  practice, 

Te  think  ho":by  writing   is   a   fine  way  to    spend   leisure,    stimulate  imag- 
ination  and  meet   grand  peo;-jle.      That's  why  we're  doj.ng   it.      Put   let's 
not  kid   ourselves    into  the  "arty"   mold  of  condemning  the  writer  who 
earns   his   living  that  way.      '7e  do  not    crlticiiio   carpenters   for  making 
cabinets  to   order.      Then   let's  not    criticise  professional  writers  who 
ma\ie  stories   to   order.      A'tor  all,    they  gotta  eat   too. 


Beverley  Bailey 
P.O.Bex  C, 
China,  Maine 
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Spring  -- 
A  TOITEP  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION. 


WELCOME  FOR  SPRING 

I  opened  wide  the  window  as  I  saw  spring  coming. 

Heard  it  go  chattering  along  the  brook-run, 

Saw  Mother  Earth  stretch  and  turn 

Delighted  to  be  awakened  by  her  cool,  clean  child. 

She  gathered  Spring  into  her  arms, 


IMAGINATION  CONTEST 


by,  Beverley  ^.  Bailey 
DEADLINE  FOR  ENTRYS:  MAY  31, '54 


to  introduce  you  to  a 
this  contest  (  and  I 
500  words,  about  the 
0  last  paragraph  and 
s  and  name  of  your 
it  remains  anonymous 
will  be  printed  under 
s  permission,  V/ho  is 
estination?  PLEASE  DO 


■M-* 


The  following  is  a  story  that  I  have  written 
character.  If  you  would  care  to  take  part  in 
hope  you  will),  write  a  story,  not  to  exceed 
woman  fehat  comes  into  the  story  in  the  next  t 
send  it  to  me.  Please  send  your  naine,  addres 
within  the  rcms,  but  nealed  or  clipped  so  that 
until  disclosure  is  necessary.  Winning  entry 
my  sponsor-ship  in  ODDS  AND  ENDS.. with  author 
this  woman,  why  is  she  unhappy,  v/hat  is  her  d 
ENTER.  ■"-•;''  •"■-"'  '^^^^ 

Charles  Preston  Butler  glanced  over  the  seats  in  the  trans- 
Atlantic  plane  casually  choosing  his  seat  for  the  flight.   Ho  nesi- 
tated  by  the  rear  ri'-ht,  decided  upon  it,  removed  his  hat  and  coat 
and  placed  them  with'his  brief  case  in  the  rack  over  he^d^   He  enjoy- 
ed being  a  first-comer  to  a  plane;   gave  him  a  Reeling  ol  proprietor- 
ship and  he  was  inordinately  proud,  childishly  projr.,  to  be  able  to 
obtain  a  rear  seat.   It  afforded  him  an  unobstruc--.!  view  of  Passen- 
gers and  he  considex'ed  this  quite  necessary  to  play  '  he  game  .    ^ihe 
game"  had  occupied  him  from  New  York  to  Lond  and  london  to  New  Yor.-c 
twice  monthly  t^x    the  past  six  months.   Ha.  had  ne-er  round  -^-t  tire- 
some.  Oh,  some  people  were  typical  and  nondescrro.,  b-:.:t  usually  on 
a  trans  flight  he  discovered  five  persons,,  at  loar.t,  v/ort.iy  <-'-  ^--^ 
flawless,  so  he  thought,  characterization.   By  ch^^ractf.  r  izinf^  th^m 
he  gave  backgFTund  and  plotted  their  future.   He  hadn'^;  been  srun.ped 
yet  and  this  flight  appeared  to  be  no  exception! 


T'WO    EMS 


•— Mfc'S-*  ME/»-i  ' 


Ninth  Measure 


November  1955 


THANKSGIVING 

Lying  here  on  my  desk,  apparently  unacknow- 
ledged, is  such  a  stack  of  papers  that  I  think  this  is 
the  best  way  to  say  "Thank  you"  to  all  of  these 
publishers.  Every  paper  has  been  read  thoroughly 
and  appreciated. 

ConversationPiece;  United  Amateur -.Candleheama: 
Cubicle  39;  The  Hoosier;  Gator  Growl  (what  a  paper!) 
Just  Our  Type;  Bayou  Blossoms;  The  Junior  Jour- 
nalist; Boys  Herald  (several  issues) ;  Reflections  and 
Refractions;  Smoky  Reflections;  The  Moving  Thumb; 
Leaves  (several  issues) ;  The  Prairie  Breeze;  A  Frag- 
ment; In  Between;  Silver  Plume  (a  nice  new  one); 
The  Brooklynite  (an  old  friend) ;  Proofread  (Wow!) ; 
The  Iowa  Bulletin  (from  the  blue  grass  center  of  the 
vforld);  Fm  Beat,  Says  Kermit;  Irene's  Items  and 
Interesting  Items  (several  issues) ;  The  United  AVwm- 
nus  (stupendous  effort) ;  The  Yodler  (several  issues) ; 
The  Patriot;  Ding  Dong;  Forty  Winks  (I  need  them) ; 
Wave  Y(mr  Banners,  with  Emma;  The  Gage  Pin; 
NAPA,  ISPA  and  You;  The  Magnet;  The  Poly- 
stich  (several  issues) ;  Briar  Hopper;  San  Francisco 
Evening  Lamp  (de  luxe  edition);  A-Joumalia  (a 
Mavu-ice  Peach  beauty);  Seattle  Amateur  (comes  so 
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An  UAPA  Sheet  JLOpy 19' 

Volume   I   -   No-   4  J'""'      ,-      ^^^' 

Edited  by huth  Cleaves   Hazelton. 

25«2  Port.ge  Road.      Niagara  Falls,    Ontario,.  Canada 

IJelU  Folks:-  ...  .     .  »k 

Do  you  know,  one  could  spe^d  all  one  s  tine  wxth 
VARA  work  and  find  it  fun;  but  aUs.,  it  just  can,  t  be 
done!  You  really  are  a  grand  group,  all  of  you.  I  am 
-lad  to  know  the  Convention  went  oft  *o  nicely.  May- 
be    I'll    r.ake    the   next   one,,  in  ^QC.    So   far.    you  are 

picking   my   towns! 

THINGS   I'VE'LlKEb   in  the  Bundles:      July:    TNI, 
'America's    most   neglected  patriot'    (Sylvia). . .nice 
to  know.      WINDFALL,    '1  he   Toy  Bear'    (Pross),    lovely 
last    line.      EVANSVILLE  ON  PARADE .    'Dorothy's  Page, 
the  Cinqaains;  very  nice.   CREEN  kKXJNTAJN  CHEER, ^on- 
derful    question  at  top   of   page,    and    I    *'^'«  \°  »"f*" 
•no.'    I    liked  the  legend  of  lavy  Crockett.      i^titELIM. 
JNTHBNE^S,     'Health.  Insurance  ' .Uooaey.    Good!    EhLI- 
SONIAN  ECHOES. 'The   »ay  of  It'    (Ellis);  as  usual ,Rill 
gives    us    info,    interestingly.      June:       (I    forgot    to 
mention)   CttATJERBOX.     'Og'*  to  a  Hot  Dog '.Thomas;  makes 
me   hunurv.      CHJIO  SECVRllY .Summer   1955;    wish   I    had 
rnowna'bout  that  I^ok  Contest   before.    CHICAW  MINIA- 
TURES.    'The  Old  Norwood '.Spaith;    fine   piece!      AugU'St: 
SEAITLE  AUATEUR. 'Environment  for  Survival' .^hxting; 
,ood        '?'>'>'>. Evelyn  HamijLton-   wliy-,not  call  your  paper 
!fte;  your   fine  poem.    'Happiness  Hill'?       OH  LOOK   - 
'Uind-Life-PrincipW-    nice   to  chew  over,    and   feel 
philosophical.    Sure.    I   believe   in  God--and   I   often 
wonder  why  he   bothered  to  make  me... I  make   so  many 
mistakes,    and   learn  tlie   hard  way! 

BEST  PAPER,    mimeographed,    as   to   {"Y^^J   ^^^.f.^JJ"^ 
appearance:    I   liked   (first   choice)     GREEN  MCmiAIN 
CHEEfl  Aug.    19S5.    (second)  EVANSVILLE  C^ PARADE. Kng. 
mS.    (third)  MESSENGER  OF  INSPIRATION. [Jniy  1955. 
By  the  way.    Eddie  Daas   tells  rae  that   he   will    'give 
a    kook   for    the    best    review   or   comment    on    the  Aug. 
Bundle,'     Nice    idea..  Eddie    «"th. 
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iJJiTLD  BY  HUTU  CLEAV::S  IIAZELTOII 
2562  PORTAGE  ROAD, 

r:iAC-;jiA  falls,  oiitario.gaii. 


5SHHHHf  ^i"  >»" 'rff^Hr'jri.  ".«-/.">KH!";rJ<' 


Hello  roLi;s:  — 


C-osh,  what  an  I  getting  into? 'You 
have  v/felconea  me,  sent  ue  Cliristnas  cards-, 
said  nice  things  about  ne  until  I  begin  to 
thinlrl  nay  develop  wings  at  any  tiiae  (a  bit 
soot^^  of  course  J, 

"Thanlcs"  is  a  mild  word  out  to 
one  and  all  I  say  it,  '^Tlaanlcs  a  Million"  1 

And  the  BOTIDLEI  Dec  ember  i  Fron  Till!- 
1-IAiI  SAYS  I  gather  Secretary  Daas  had  a  hectic 
tiae.  lie  ahd  his  helpers  deserve -a  pat  on  the 

v»hat  malces  people  go  all  out  to 
noli  the  otver  guy,  or  the  othor  group?  It's 
rather  a  t/onderful  thing;  and  if  v;e  h.^^^e  to  ^ 
-lovG  to  the  Iloon  on  a  Plying  Saucer,  It  v/oula 
be  nice  to  have  a  few  guys  and  gals  like  that 

^  ^^^'  About  ny  radio  prograiii,  address 

.3ORDER  LUTES,  CIIVG,  NIAGARA  PALLS,  ONTARIO, 
GA-:fADA.(sSITp  YOUR  VERSB.^  Poets  are  always 
notified  \/hen  their  \7orlc  is  used. 

■  I  will  use  tlie  following  poems 
soon:  Counted  by  Heart  by  Bonnie  Elizabeth 
Parker;  Rain  Drops  Bring  Memories  by  Carolyn 
Osbom;  A  Bethlehem  Road  by  Prances  L,  Swan- 
son-  i'ree   Gifts  by  I.Iary  Lavinia  Silvia;  Tho 
Old' Fashioned  Kitchen  by  Earl  R.  vfcite  and 
Choir  Boy  by  Praiices  Lois  Vaughn. 


THIS  IS  MY  SONG  fT*\l 

ia  UAPA  Sheet                     '  CnnVjaiy.....Jf^^ 
YolTme  I  Ho.  3 

EDITED  by  Buth  Cleaves  Bazelton 
2562  Portage  Road.  Hiagara  Falls.  Ontario.  Canada 

Hello  Folks: 

Waat  I  need  Is  a  "book  length  space,  to  an- 
swer all  your  fine  letters,  to  say  ny  prettiest 
thanks  for  your  Birthday  cards,  to  say  thanks  for  pa- 
pers, books  of  verse  and  so  laany  nice  thingsl  You 
are  all  very,,  very  nice,  and  I  DO  appreciate  it.. your 
friendliness,  axid  good  coapanionshipj  If  you  have 
not  received  a  personal  reply,  please  take  this  to 
nean  YOUi 

To  say  I  an  busy  is  the  understatecent  of 
the  year} 

Biings  I»ve  liked,  .briefly — ^lovely  line 
(One  Tiny  Candle,  p.2.  No.  2l,  poem,  Atkinson  "Be- 
txirned  Korean,. ")., "In  youth  I  stood  tiptoe  upon  a, 
drean", — the  birthday  card  froa  the  groupi  Messeii- 
ger  of  Inspiration,  May  1955,  Dr.  Thoopsoni  Paxila. 
Nelson* 8  poem  Witchery  (Tiilindfall,  May  ^55)>     Poea 
"Home  Ties",  by  Bess  F.  Saith,  The  Joy  Bearer,  Feb.). 
"SLbow  Eoom"  A  legend  of  BurgojTie,  by  F.L.  Carver  , 
BOY'S  H5BAID,  Mar,  '55.  Good]  Evansville  on  Par^ade, 
May,  Dorothy's  Page,  poen  "%  neighbor's  weeping 
W.II0W  tree".  Ulisonian  Echoes,  Mother's  Day  tri.- 
butesi  Oh  Look!  Ifey.  Nicely  put,  ¥e  ponder  on  t  he 
old  questions,  each  generation  trying  to  find  the 
answers,  ¥e  stand  aside  like  gods,  and  explore  our- 
selves I  Life  is  interesting!  Saw  ny  Castle  in 
Spainl  {mm   THE  HEAET.pic.-Busch,  March)  I  lost  ad 
uabrella  like  that,  too. .  (p.^l-).  H&PA  Ca'^t'DUTS  No.  7- 
good  ideas  J  (page  1).  Mary  Frane's  Easter  cover  and 
poeaj  SHORT  AND  S\iIEET,  nuic,  Bach  J  April  '55 
ELLISONIAN  3X}H0ES.  VSf   choice  for  best  paper  this 
monthl,.  SEATTLE  AM^TEDR  June  '55.  Good  paper,  ia- 
terestingi  SS  "Fish  are  like  people" (Reitci)  GoodJ 
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TNT  CONTEST  ENDS  - 

January r31  marked  the  end  of  our  TNT  Name  Contest*  Next  month 
we'll  publish  the  winning  entries,  together  with  the  names  of 
all  people  who  submitted  entries*  Thanks  to  everyone  who  entered! 

LET'S  REC0GNI21E  LAUGHTER 

Like  to  laugh?  Everyone  enjoys  a  good  chuckle,  whether  it*s  a 
joke,  cartoon,  humorous  story  or  some  other  form.  Chances  arc 
the  first. thing  you  turn  to  in  the  latest  Saturday  Evening  Post 
is  the  Post  Scripts  page*  Remomber  those  serious  discussions 
you've  had  with  friends  or  club  members?  Remember  also  the  af- 
termath, whan  the  group  turned  to  exchanging  jokes  or  humorous 
incidents*  ' 

UAPA  recognizes  and  encourages  serious  journalism  by  the  annual 
Laureate  Certificates  in  Fiction,  Poetry,  Editorial  and  other 
categories.  HUMOR  IS  EC^UALLY  DESERVING  OF  SUCH  RECOGNITION. 
However,  there  is  not  now  a  provision  for  awarding  an  annual 
Laureate  Certificate  for  Humorous  Verso. 

■  # 
Our  membership  includes  people  talented  in  humorous  verse.  Often 
others  have  written,  urging  the  appearance  of  more  rib-tickling 
poetry.  Yet  as  an  organization  we  have  not  done  anything  to 
stimulate  production  of  these  gems  vvhich  pork  up  the  Bundle* 

President  Irma  Reitci,  in  February's  issue  of  CHATTERBOX,  an** 
nouncos  details  of  five  contests.  One  of  these  contests  is  for 
humorous  vers-e.  V/e  hope  everyone  will  enter  this  division.  This 
contest  gives  us  an  excellent  opportunity  to  establish  a  Laure- 
ate Certificate  for  Humorous  Verse # 

What  can  you  do  about  it?  Even  if  you  don't  enter  the  Presi- 
dent's contest,  you  can  v^rrlte  the  Secretary,  urging  establish- 
ment of  a  Laureate  Certificate  for  Humorous  Verso.  Let's  recog- 
nize laughter I 

A  CHECKLIST  FOR  WRITERS 

There's  one  thing  we've  learned  about  writing  —  it's  very  hard 
work.  Vfe've  evolved  a  checklist  writers  would  benefit  by  using. 
This  is  true  even  for  hobby  writers,  for  we  gain  greater  pleasure 
from  a  hobby  well  done  than  one  carried  on  carelessly* 

1.  Don't  write  —  write,  rewrite,  and  re-rewrite.  It's  amazing 
how  going  over  your  material  repeatedly  brines  out  all  the  wpak 


^2fO 


SAINT  LOUIS      UNITED  AMATEURS  HOLD  CONTEST: 

During  the  month  of  November,    a  cortest   suggested  by  Member  Loula  Gould 
with  reference   to   the   tasty  turkey  of  course,    THANKSGIVING,    was  won  hands 
down  by  Lois  McFall. . .who,    by  the  way,    has   a  paper  In  this   BUNDLE.      We  crlnt 
her  winfilng  entry  herewith!      And  I  might   add,    if   you  want   to   encourage  all 
members   everywhere   to  participate   in   the    "papers" ,.  .please   do  v/rlte  to  any 
and  all.      The   prize    for  this   entry   was   a  copy   of   THE   CORDUROY  PATCH* .i... 

TH^^'  KSGIVING 

By  Lois  McFall 
7701  Vermont  Avenue 
Saint  LoulB,  Missouri. 

THANKSGIVING  is  a  wonderful  word. 
Its  meaning  all  over  the  v;orld 
Should  be  heard. 

For  today  we  have  more 
To  be  thankful  for. 
We  must  pray  for  peace 
And  not  fear  war. 

I  respect  each  THANKSGIVING 
With  a  heart  that  is  true 
And  give  thanks  for  that  flag 
Of  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

GUEST  POETESS  "OF  THE  MONTH" 

MARIAN  DOWNING 

6236  Julian  Avenue 
Saint  Louis,  Missouri 

THE  HOSPITAL 

Darked  and  hushed  in  the  night 
Its  looming  walls  compress 
Amidst  a  maze  of  rooms  and  halls 
Daily  visitors;  Life  and  Death. 

Two  souls  may  gape  and  wonder 

As  their  mysterious  paths  are  crossed 

To  one  a  life  is  given; 

The  otheris  life  is  lost. 
■^^■^i■»*»#^^^^■^^■i^*■!f■■l^■!«••!(•*«■^*■i^*^(.^t 

ON  THE  MATTER  OF  BOOKS; 

As  all  of  us  know  and  are  avrare  it  1 
items  as  POETRY.   However  truth  of  the  mat 


The  pilgrims  that  landed... 
The  fight  they  went  through 
"Oh  God,  all  their  prayers 
Have  been  answered  by  you". 

Though  they  are  gone 

And  this  modern  era  thrives 

We  will  be  grateful 

The  rest  of  our  lives. 

So,  Join  in  THANKSGIVING 
Pay  tribute  and  pray... 
T'is  a  wonderful  word. 
Lead  it  not  astray. 

St************* 


Relentless,  doctors  struggle 

To  save  humanity 

By  sweat  of  brow  and  sweat  of 

brsln 
They  battle  constantly 
While  machine-like  in  efflciencyl 
But  yielding  human  tender  care 
The  v;hlteclad  nurses  circulate 
A  calm  attentive  air. 


s  rather  difficult  to  market  such 
ter  is... poetry  belongs  to  all  of 
us.   So  too,  other  writings. . .In  the  matter  of  prose.   To  this  end  and  wlth- 
no  other  thought  in  mind,  let  us  remember,  I  HELP  YOU  AND  YOU  HELP  ME, 


My  thanks  to  MARTHA  LOOMIS  WILLIAMS. 


Also  to  MINNIE  MILLS  NEAL.   We  are  so 
grateful  too  for  your  words,  WESTWINDS  FARM.   Thanks  to  HELEN  ETNIRE  and  you 
are  to  be  commended  for  the  fine  work.   Always  so  grateful  to  Eddie  Daas  whc 
has  been  patient  and  understanding.   Saint  Louis  TOUTED  AMATEURS  thankfe  you. 
LORRAINE  GOOD  FOR  YOUR  WORDS.   To  "SKIPPER"  A  GREAT  BIG  HI '...and  keep  on 
with  your  ever  so  fine  "paper".   THINGS  GOULD  BE  VERSE.   Write  a  letter  now] 
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/lucfio  Journalism  Knocks        President  Offers  Message 
for  Ajay  Admittance  -  for  New  Year,  Reveals  22 

Problems  Inevitably  Loom        New  Official  Appointments 


Apparently  oblivious  to  the  noise  of 
the  national  high  fidelity  enthusiaam, 
visually-minded  amateur  journalists  were 
rudely  awakened  by  the  introduction  of 
audio  equipment  into  the  sacred  precincts 
of  the  Madison  day  convention  this  sum- 
mer. The  opening  address  of  welcome 
was  delivered  by  the  voice  of  Dr.  Ralph 
Nafziger  comine  out  of  a  tape  re^^ordpr. 
Opening  proceedings  of  the  convention 
were  then  recorded  by  the  same  machine. 
Already  half  a  dozen  tapes-by-mail 
clubs  have  sprung  up  over  the  world. 
The  only  interests  in  common  these 
people  have  is  their  avocation  of  sound 
recording.  Yet  how  fine  would  be  the 
recording  of  poetry  and  short  stories  in 
the  voice  of  the  author,  ajayists  have 
suggested. 

There  is,  they  note,  a  special  technique 
required  for  writing  for  vocal  presenta- 
tion. There  is  a  challenge  to  creating  an 
effective  presentation  for  the  ear,  instead 
of  the  eye. 

Problems  attendant  upon  audio  ama- 
teur journalism  are  headed  by  the  lack 
of  reproducing  facilities.  Tape  recorders 
are  still  very  rare;  the  cost  of  disc  record- 
ing blanks  is  reasonable  for  round  robin 
distribution,  but  the  distribution  to  the 
United  of  A  of  even  a  twelve  minute  45 
rpm  record  might  cost  $200.00,  not  to 
mention  the  agony  of  {To  page  S) 


Accompanying   his   announcement   of 
twenty-two  new  appointments.  President 
Larry  Notman  addressed  the  following 
message  to  the  membership. 
"Fellow  UAPAA  Members: 

"Amateur  journalists  are  a  widely 
strung  group  of  people  with  the  same 
hobby,  loosely  held  together  by  Uncle 
Sam's  mail.  Despite  a  strong  interest  in 
our  hobby,  the  press  of  work  and  the 
lure  of  less  demanding,  less  creative  re- 
creations can  sometimes  put  off  our  best 
intentions.  No  one  knows  that  better 
than  I. 

"Now,  let's  all  take  a  fresh  look  at 
1956  and  see  if  we  can  find  just  a  bit 
more  time  to  write  or  print  or  mimeo- 
graph. Only  through  participation  in  our 
hobby  can  we  enjoy  it. 

"So  brush  out  the  typewriter,  ink  up 
the  press  or  mimeograph,  and  let's  all 
have  fun  in  '56!" 

New  Mailer  Appointed 
Tommy  Jack  Osterloh,  Sulphur 
Springs,  Arkansas,  succeeds  Walt  C. 
Werner  to  the  post  of  UAPAA  Mailer. 
The  new  mailer  requests  publishers  to 
mail  their  journals  in  time  to  reach  him 
by  the  5th  of  the  month  of  publication. 

Kenneth  Weiser  is  named  as  co-chair- 
man of  the  Recruit  and  Welcome 
committee  to  serve  under  vice  president 
Iris  Tavernier.  Also  named    (To  page  S) 
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THEY  SHALL  LIGHT  THE  CANDLE" 

KXjIHE  MffpRY  OF  NELLIE  CRAWFORD 
teur  Press  Assoc  fa  Hon 
LOUIS  POETESS 

from  her  friend 
Eddie  Schaffer 
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LIGHT  RE--^DING 

Home  from  college  betv/een  terms,  and  a  chance  to  relax,  has  led 
me  to  a  lonesome  book  shelf .. .Here 's  to  unrequired  reading, ,« just  fo 
today ... 


or 


"Tfee  Parrot"  by  .Walter  Durante,  which  is  anons 
ries  collected  In  the  Pocket  Book  of  0.  Henry  Prize 
lleve    one   of   the   best,    and   I  would   like    to   tell   you 


the  short  sto- 
Storles,  I  be- 
about  it... 


This  story  takes  ple.ce  In  Communist  Russia  right  after  World 
Y«ar  I.   The  main  character  is  Sergey  McTc?vlsh,  an  orphan  boy  who  is 
twelve  years  old,  of  Scottish  parentage.   Sergey  had  been  mascot  of 
a  division  in  the  Red  Army,  but  had  been  caught  stealing  potatoes, 
and  therefore  lost  his  job.   T,alklng  towards  town,  he  saw  a  hut  and 
smelled  food*  When  he  knocked,  a  girl  about  twenty  opened  the  door 
and  invited  him  in.   Ho  accepted  and  had  a  bite  to  eat  with  the  girl, 
her  father  and  an  old  man.   After  the  meal,  he  overheard  the  girl  and 
her  father  talking  about  the  Parrot  Woman.   He  asked  thorn  the  trouble 
and  they  told  him.   A  young  American  -vho  was  a  war  prisoner  had  been 
sent  to  their  town  by  the  Soviets,  to  start  a  nail  factory.   Pie  fell 
in  love  with  the  Russian  girl,  and  they  planned  to  got  married.  Now, 
his  life  yt&Q   endangered.  An  old  wltch^llke  woman  with  an  evil  parrot 
was  a  friend  of  a  high  Russian  official.   This  woman  traveled  over 
the  countryside  and  judged  men  who  weru  accused  of  being  traitors. 
She  Judged  them  by  means  of  her  parrot.   The  accused -would  put  his 
finger  In  the  cage,  abd  if  the  parrot  bit  it,  he  was  guilty.   If  the 
parrot  did  not  bite  the  accused,  he  was  Innocent.  But  the  parrot  al- 
ways bit  the  finger,  and  tht  accused  was  always  shot. 


The  Parrot  Woman 
be  chosen  to  go  throu 


lean,  but  were  going 
the  life  of  one  of  th 
trial  and  see  If  he  c 
walked  into  tho  court 
reminded  him  of  a  boa 
recalled  a  certain  ch 
then  back  to  the  cour 
American,  Instructing 


v;ag  to 
gh  this 
to  submj 
olr  own, 
ould  hel 
-room.,  w 
st  that 
arm  used 
t-room, 

him  to 


arrive  thu  next  day,  and  someone  had  to 
ordeal.   The  towns-people  liked  the  Amor- 
t  him  to  trial,  as  it  would  be  cither 

or  his.   Sergey  was  asked  to  go  to  the 
p.   He  saw  the 
hich  was  in  an 


woman's  face  as   she 
abandoned  church.   She 


his  fathor  had  told  him  about,  and  he 

to  subdut.  the  be:"st.   Ho  rushed  out, 
putting  the  charm  into  the  hands  of  the 
hold  it  -IS  long  as  possible. 


The  parrot,  strangely,  refused  to  bite  the  finger  of  the  accused 
when  he  wont  through  the  customary  ordeal,  and  for  the  first  time  a 
;.p^-rson  was  acquitted  at  one  of  the  trials.   Upon  the  American's  re- 
'l«asfi,,  though  ho  had  finally  dropped  the  charm,  Sergey  said,  "Take  a 
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Hello  Folks: 

At  last  I  get  time  to  write  to  you.  I  fully  intended  to  get  out  THIS  IS 
MY  SONG  long  before  this,  but  I  am  so  busy  with  CLA  activities,  and  research 
for  my  new  work,  and  so  many  things  too  numerous  to  mention,  that  I  just  can't 
find  time  to  do  some  of  the  things  I  would  like  to  do.  My  apologies!  You  have 
all  been  so  nice.  Thanks  very  much! 

I  have  all  the  Bundles  here,  all  mixed  up,  and  will  comment  as  I  pick 
them  up,  so  here  goes--  things  I've  liked  and  wanted  to  speak  of: 

From  THE  BEACON,  March  1956-  'What  Was  It?',  Southern.  T  like  this  very 
much  and  have  had  similar  experiencesi. .  From  WHO,  Feb.  56,  reDollie  Jackson- 
glad  to  find  another  who  writes  because  she  loves  to!  That's  the  way  to  be  a 
writer. .Hi,  there,  Dollie!  FromELLISONIAN  ECHOES,  March  56,  'Diabolism'  by 
Bill-  I  love  this!  Convention,  NYC  literature-  makes  me  homesick!  Hope  I  can 
make  it.  JOYOUS  CASTER  GREETINGS,  Frame-  lovely  picture  and  very  nice  poem! 
YOURS  TRULY,  Mar.  56,  'Petrified  f  ores  t^  ' -good!  Nice  to  know  new  things.  A 
TREASURED  VALENTINE.  Hazard-  Odd,  but  I  have  a  similar  one,  made  by  my  son  for 
me,  when  he  was  in  kindergarten.  I  would  not  part  with  it!  From  RHYMES  FROM 
THE  TASSELTOWN  TIMES.  Mar.  56,  poem.  'The  Zipper'-  This  is  fun!  And  true... 
(DDSANDENDS,  Mar.  56,  'Who  Says  Crime  Doesn't  fay?' ,Weiner-Thi5  is  good  and 
thought-provoking;  an  odd  commentary  on  our  sa-called  advanced  civilization. 
CHEEN  MOUNTAIN  CHEER.  Mar.  56,  re  maple  syrup-I  certainly  remember  the  Vermont 
maple  syrup!  Wonderful!  THE  MAN  SAYS ,  Mar.  56,  'DoYouWant  Censorship?'  My 
answer:  No!  Let  the  writing  be  free,  and  let  the  commentators  be  free  to  comment 
on  the  papers,  in  agreement  or  otherwise-  in  a  friendly  way!  Why  put  a  label  on 
anyone?  If  we  can't  discuss  things  sanely,  then  we  are  not  adults! 

PATIENT  OR  IMPATIENT.  Leggans,  Mar.  56.  I  once  crocheted  a  piana  scarf  of 
medallions-  and  so  help  me,  I  vowed  I'd  never,  never  do  such  work  again,  amen.. 
To  crochet  'The  Last  Supper'*.  That  is  a  lovely  piece  of  work,  and  you  got  more 
out  of  it  than  just  the  work... congratulation  !  EVANSVILU  ON  PARADE .  Feb.56  - 
my  thanks  to  Dorothy  for  using  my  verse  in  such  nice  company!  I  love  that  poem, 
'Winter '  hylXS.  Especially  when  I  see  so  much  snow,  too  darn  much!  SCENES  AND 
EPISODES,  Feb.  56- '5o(iis  tic  t/rge  '  .Bobertson-  me  too,  Alex!  THE  JERSEY  JINGLE 
BELLS,  Jan-Feb.  56,  re  'on  the  subject  of  men' --  huh?  I  love  one,'!  like  one. 
some  bore  me,  and  I've  learned  no.t  to  know  more  than  my  escort ,  whoever  he  may 
J5e!  Who?  Whom?  same  thing.  .  .men  are  1  ike  us  ,  funny  and  nice. .  and  the  other  way! 

ENDS  AND  OJDS.  Feb.  56-  'The  G.I.s  Return',  Weiner,  has  the  nicest  true 
sentence  in  it.  I  quote:  'They  (women)  marry  men  because  they  love  them;  because 
of  their  friendly  personality,  the ir  character .  their  kindness ,  their  consider- 
ation and  the  ir  determination  to  make  good  despite  <iny  handicap.  '  I  think  most 
of  us  have  found  out  that  a  marriage  based  on  any  other  reason  that  'love'  is 
no  good,  and  the  cause  of  much  unhappiness!  Yet  when  you  have  love,  all  else  is 
added  to  your  joy  and  material  things  are  not  of  prime  importance!  Anyone  agree? 
GREEN  MOUNTAIN  CHEER.  Feb.  56-  nice  piece  about  old  houses.  We  bought  one  once 
in  Connecticut  that  was*  built  in  1711,  sold  it  six  months  later;  the  house 
was  lovely,  the  area  depressing-- 

YOURS  TRULY.  Feb.56,  an  excellent  piece  'Rhythm'  by  Luman  Wesley  Col  ton. 
Good  reading,  well  written!  I  vote  for  it.  CHATTERBOX.  Feb.  56,  re  Oliver 
Goldsmith  (Neal)  here  is  an  odd  but  true  fact.  My  mother's  aunt,  a  school 
teacher  in  Canada  many  years  ago,  knew  and  later  corresponded  with  Oliver 


There  on  a  winter's  evening, 
With  Christmas  st- rs  aglow, 
A  group  of  little  children 
VJere  standing  in  the  snoWo 
Softly  they  were  singing 
Viith  voices  sweet  and  mild 
Atout  a  silent,  holy  night. 
And  a  mother  with  her  Child. 
There  on  a  star-lit  evening. 
In  the  calm  only  Christmas  can  hring. 
Through  the  voices  of  joyful  children 
I  heard  the  angels  sing^ 


V/ith  thanks  to  my  many  friends  who 
very  kindly  sent  such  lovely  MAS 
cards  and  greetings  from  around  the 
circuit,,. o   To  serve  you  well  is 
my  pledge o  May  this  serve  as  a 
reminder  to  you  -  YOU  ARE  NOT  EVER 
OUT  OF  MIND. c. though  some  mayhe  OUT 
OF  SIGHT.... 


My  coat  of  life  was'w'oveE^'''''''"'"^"^*' 
With  a  scarlet  thread  of  joy; 
And  I  wore  my  proud  possession 
Like  a  child  plays  with  a  toy.   I 

/_For ,  in  among  the  scarlet  threads 
Were  woven  threads  of  love. 
That  lifted  me  on  magic  wings 
To  soar  the  realms  ahove'. 
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Marian  Downing 
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Nina  H.  Crosby 
V.'illiam  S.  hughes 
Hulda  Bowen 
Roger  Courtney 
Ruth  Leggans 
Gladys  Hembree 
Kellie  Crawford 
Francis  L,  Vaughn 
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Irma  Reatci 
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Minnie  Mills  Neal  Dorothy  &  Rcee 


The  Kraessigs 
Gustav  Detj^en 
Clara  Ballard 
Patricia  Connoll 
The  WEITMANS 
Ann  &  Helen 
Alfred  F.  Gessel 
Maude  Curtis 
Orella  Halstead 


John  Menley 
Floyd  Groves 
Bill  &  Vinnie 
Kay  Mann 
Edna  Lick 
Dot  &  Vic 
Estelle  Soharf 
Mary  Frame 
Edward  Daas 
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Chicago  Miniatures  Helen  Etnire 


I  hung  my  coat  on  Hatred's  nail, 
And  caught  the  golden  throad; 
My  golden  dreams  unravelled. 
And  my  2ove  lay  cold  and  dead. 


M-So  closely  woven \iith  the  gold, 
The  scarlet  threads  unwound; 
Till,  stripped  of  love  and  joy,  my  coat 
Lay  crumpled  on  the  ground'. 
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CANDELEBRA 

Eddie  Schaffer 
An  artist  seeking  inspiration  from  over- 
crowded mind, 
Hope  becomes,  through  deed,  the  aftermath 

of  despair; 
While  for  a  moment  reflecting  his  emotions 

of  a  kind. . . 
Reconciled  by  God,  yet,  the  artict,  unawareti 


QHtJsiJcTjP 


HAPPY,  Blp^-r^V 


EBRUARY     1966 

olums  1,  No. 2        I  [ 

.  T.    MARTH,           I       ,  I 

DITOR  PUflUSiIEK    \  o  -  f  tB  2  41' 

ember  U.A.P.A.      iQ^rff lOj^l 

451  Bartmer  Ava.fl  ,  "  _J 
AINT  LOUIS   12,MD; 


TA5SELTO 


t'l'^-] 


p 


HYMER 


cigarettes  In  Bed, 
For  the  eake  of  fire  prevention,  may  I  oall  bobb  folks'   attention 

To  a  certain  thing  viiioh  oft  reaote  to  oause  much  of  regret. 
Though  my  word  may  be  rejected  by  those  liio  are  affected. 

As   a  danger  too  remote  as  goes  the  cigarette,. 
Just   smoke  them  all  you  want  to,  but  I'm  here  to  tell  you  pronto 

Of  a  mark  I  hold  against  them,  not  of  nuniber  else  or  brand. 
There  remains  that  bad  location,  danger  spots  throughout  the  nation. 

And  at  the  bedside  to  combat   it,   I  hereby  take  my  stand.  .    > 

"Safety  first"  was  once  a  dandy  in  the  slogan  line,   and  handyi  ■ 

Ereryirtiere  it  was  around  us  sounding  waroings  as  wa  wentj 
And  muoh  good  we  got  in  golag  by  the  ways  'twould  have  us  doing 

To  guide  us  from  the  pitfalls  of  health  and  aooident. 
Though  it's  now  somewhat  back-seated,  those  two  words  should  be  repeated 

On  plaoards  or  by  any  means  where  they'd  be  heard  and  read. 
And  on  bedroom  walls   adorning  I'd  hang  them  with  this  warning 

"Protect  yourselves  and  others— don't  smoke  cigarettes   in  bedl" 
Sons  maintain  it's  no  risk  taken,   as  they're  always  wid^  awake  and 

Even  if  they'd  go  to  sleep  they'd  throw  aside  that  weed, 
And,  backing  up  that  argument,  they  say  such  time  they've  often  spent, 

That  to  relax  in  such  a  way  is  rostfulness   indeed. 
To  adopt  some  illustrating,   I'll  refute  their  point  by  stating 

How  that  defeat  in  his  last  fight  was  told  by  old  John  L« 
Only  one  excuse  for  losing  did  he  have  for  all  that  bruista^i 

He  said  that  once  too  often  went  the  pitcher  to  the  well. 
Tims  aplenty  is  ere  given  to  enjoy  this  whiff  from  heaven. 

As   it  Is  called  by  some  of  those  who  sooff  at  what  I've  said. 
But  it  goes  with  no  excusing  that  the  night  was  meant  for  snooslng.i 

And  I  say  it  with  the  warning  —  don't  smoke  cigarette  in  bedV 

•  «  *  * 

Dog  Worries. 

Seth  Bilkins  old  dog  Cicero  is 
trying  hard  to  diei 


Uettysburg  Address* 
I  have  delved  nuoh  in  Llnoolnese 

And  pondered  e^l  hare  said 
By  him«  the  greatest  man  of  men, 

Onoe  as  our  nation's  head. 
Highlights  I've  counted  by  the 
score. 

But  there    is  one   I  stress 
That  stands   above  all  good  in  him  ->• 

The  Oettysburg  address. 

His  voice  in  many  lines  was  heard 

To  show  us  the  true  way. 
Of  how  to  live   as  freedom  bids 

Here   in  the  U.  S.  A. 
But  all  the   good  he  ever  did 

Ere  shines  as   light  the  less 
When  I  compare   it  vidth  that  gem  ~ 

The  Gettysburg  address. 
I  hold  the  ground  as   sacred  now 

And  in  all  years  to  be, 
Where  friends   end  foes   stood  by 
to  hear. 

But  few  to  disagree. 
To  grasp  the  simple  words  he  spoke. 

For  one  I  rise  to  bless 
The  men's  big  heart  that  felt  its 
truth  — 

The  Gettysburg  address. 

His  "fly  the  people"  was  a  phrase 

Which  ere  will  hold  my  mind, 
»Yith  also     "For  the  people"  there 

To  intrigue  me   in  kind. 
Ko   sentenoe  could  he  better  speak. 

Such  views  to  so  express} 
lanaortal,   though,    in  full  it  stand*— 

The  Gettysburg  address* 


It's  suicide  he  would  cosmlt. 

His  spirit  to  let  fly. 
To  eat,  he  spurns  big  juicy  steaks 

And  even  quail  on  toastj 
He  bundled  his  head  ten  times  last 

night   against  a  hitching  post. 
The  trouble,  Seth  says,  might  be  laid 

to  some  he  had  himself. 
Whose  rise  is  told  in  oiroulars,  now 

on  his  kitohen  ehelf. 
He  passed  them  up,  but  Cicero  was 

stronger  there,  thinks  Seth, 
"New  game  laws  caused  it",  he  said. 

They'd  worry  a  dog  to  death. 


A  Cover  Up* 

The  cobbler  man  did  nuoh  todayi 

A  pair  of  shoes  he  mendedt 
Alack,  eaoh  shoe  was  etwk  from 

view 
By  patches  so  appended. 
They'll  hold  the  dogs  of  Tillie 

Brown, 
They  look  as  though  rebuilt. 
Dogs  in  suoh  shoes  might  sense  a 

snooze 
Beneath  a  oraxy  quilt* 


*  «  «  « 

«    4>    * 
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Dear  Friends  of  UAPA: 

I  wish  to  thank  all  those  of  you  who  were  kind  enough  to  remember 
my  birthday  in  November.  We  also  appreciate  the  congratulations  and 
comments  on  our  Fall  Edition.  I  still  think  all  the  Bundle  Papers  are 
very  interesting.  It  is  hard  to  tell  which  one  I  like  best  as  each  one 
has  so  much  to  offer,  and  I  am  learning  a  lot  by  reading  them. 

Perhaps  after  I  have  had  more  experience,  I  shall  feel  more  quali- 
fied to  comment  on  some  of  your  articles.  If  readers  do  not  agree  wich 
r.ny  of  my  ideas  which,  at  any  time,  I  may  publish,  please  feel  free  to 
comment  on  them.  Sincerely  yours,  Anne. 

Rare  Gems 


Snow  Fall 

The  snov;  that  began  in  the  night 
Fell  gently  all  the  day. 
And  over  the  wintery  sleeping  earth 
An  ermine  carpet  lay. 

The  furry  depth  of  this  blanket  white 
Seems  to  muffle  all  life's  sounds. 
And  one  is  soothed  by  it's  calming  effect 
For  silence  lay  all  around. 

The  trees  and  bushes  take  a  fairy  stance, 
A  beautiful  pearly  sight. 
They  look  like  Royalty,  standing  there 
In  their  beautiful  ermine  white. 

The  blanket  of  snow  spread  far  and  v/ide 
Like  an  expensive  ermine  gown; 
But  in  the  country,  it  looks  more  white 
Than  it  does  in  any  town. 

The  beauty  of  it  no  tongue  can  tell, 
A  Christmas  card  design, 
The  fresh  fallen  snow  tugs  at  the  heart 
With  it's  beautiful  classic  lines. 

-'.'inifred  M.  Nuzum 

0  Lord,  make  my  soul  fertile  ground 
to  grasp  and  grow  the  "Precious  Seed" 
of  Thy,  "Holy  Word."  Amen. 

Anne  Mitchell 


GOD'S  Jewel  of  Infinite  Love, 

His  Son,  the  ".TORD, 
The  PEaRL,  of  Great  Price. 

The  fondness  of  a  Friend; 
The  solace  of  a  Mother  and 

Father, 
The  smile  of  a  baby. 
Tell  me  I  Need  there  be  any 

other? 
-  Anne  Mitchell 

War  Eve 

War  clouds  gather  over  dis- 
tant lands 

The  sky  aglow,  reflecting  mol- 
ten steel. 

Feverish  hands  forge 

instruments  of  destruction. 

I  stand  beneath  these  stars 

tonight, 

Stars  that  remained  through 

the  ages, 

Assuring  us  that  God  is  in 

His  Heaven, 

How  many  stood  with  me  tonight 
and  prayed  for  Peace? 

-  Virginia  A.  Hahn 


Jesus  -  the  True  Stone  -  the 
shining  Diamond.  Uncut  by  human  hands. 
The  Son  of  God  -  the  Magnetic  Ray,  that  draws 
the  soul  and  heart  of  Humanity  unto  God,  the  Father. 
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Hello  Fellow-Members  of 
Where  were  so  many 
ten 


of 


these 
you  in  the  January  Bundle  and 


UAPA: 
of  you 


past  two  months?  There  were  only 
v/e  three  certainly  missed  you.   I 


am  glad  that  winter  is  bowing  out  and  spring  is  practically  here.  We've 
been  hearing  good  things  from  a  lot  more  of  you  members  and  if  I  named 
all  of  you  I  would  not  have  room  enough  on  this  paper,  so  our  heart-felt 
thanks  go  out  to  all  of  you.  Virginia  wishes  to  thank  all  those  v/ho 
were  kind  enough  to  send  her  birthday  greetings.  She  appreciates  it 
very  much. 

Sincerely  yours,  Anne. 


SPRING 
Spring  is  here  I  Spring  is  herei 
Listen,  listen,  tune  your  ear: 
Buds  are  bursting  into  bloom. 
Sunshine  brightens  up  the  gloom. 
Birds  are  singing,  Robins  winging 
Straw  and  twigs,  for  nests  they're 

bringing. 
Bullfrogs  "chug"  in  roadside  ponds, 
Fairies  wave  their  magic  wand- 
Bring  forth  blossoms  E^weet  and  fair 
rending  fragrance  thru  the  air. 
H'armers  plodding  thru  the  field 
Figure,  v;hat  will  be  the  yield; 
As  they  turn  the  rich,  black  loam 
Food  will  grow  to  feed  the  home. 
Children  scamper  o'er  the  grass 
Picking  posies  as  they  pass. 
Take  them  home  for  Mom  and  Teacher- 
Even  on  Sunday,  some  for  Preacher. 
Couples  strolling  in  the  Park 
So  in  love,  can't  hear  the  Lark. 
Housewives  shining  windows  bright.. 
Cleaning  house,  things  put  to  rights, 
All  the  world  so  happily  sings 
Just  because  they  know  it's  Spring, 

-  Winifred  M.  Nuzum 


Spring  Rebirth 
Have  you  ^ver  paused  to  listen 
To  the  snap  of  growing  things, 
Reaching  eagerly  to\\rard  sun- 
light, 
In  the  days  of  early  Spring? 

A  rebirthlng  of  all  nature. 
Flowers  blossom,  robins  sing 
All  content  to  pay  their  homage 
To  elusive  welcome  Spring, 

-  Virginia  A.  Hahn 

Spring. .a  Gypsy 
Somewhere. .between  winter's 

blast 
And  Summer's  scorching  sun.. 
Lies  Spring,  a  fallacious  gypsy 
Dancing  in,  ere  l,Jinter  is  done. 
First  she's  here,  then  gone 

somewhere 
Lost  in  a  blithe  shower. 
Just  as  quickly,  she  disappears 
In  the  splendor  of  a  flower. 

-  Virginia  A.  Hahn 


I  cross  the  threshold  of 

night  into  the  day, 

With  love  Divine,  lighting 
my  way. 

As  I  peer  into  the  vast  beyond 

I  forget  the  days  of  sorrow 
that  are  gone 


This  humble  soul,  I  give  to 

Him 
Who,  thru  time  and  eternity 

has  ever  been 
The  breath  I  breathe,  my  very 

being, 
God,  the  unseen,  yet  ever 

seeing. 
-  Anne  Mitchell 
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Kello  Everybody:  Here  we  are  again.  Summer  is  her  and  we  have  really 
had  our  share  of  heat  while  the  Midwest  got  too  much  v;ater.  My  sympathy 
goes  out  to  those  v;ho  lost  loved  ones  and  property. 

Virginia  spent  a  few  days  in  the  hospital  this  spring  but  is  feeling 
better  now,  Winifred  is  not  very  well  either  and  a  very  dear  friend  of 
hers  is  spending  the  summer  with  her,  Just  to  take  care  of  her.  She 
would  like  to  hear  from  the  lady  (of  UAPA) 
last  year  that  she  had  25  poems  printed  in 
her  address  and  v;ants  to  hear  from  her.  I 
small.  I've  not  seen  Paul  Press'  paper  for  a 
Missed  Miami  Musings  too  and  several  others. 


in  N.Y.  state  who  wrote  her 
Ideals.  VJinifred  has  lost 
v/onder  why  the  bundles  are  so 

long  time  and  I  miss  it. 

I'm  Just  getting  used  to 


the  idea  of  expecting  the  Chicago  Miniatures  and  the  Green  Mountain 
Cheer  in  every  other  Bundle. 

Does  everyone  know  that  Alice  Julian  won  the  American  Poets  Peace 
award  for  1956?  Congratulations  Alice,  and  thanks  for  the  lovely  note 
and  verse  you  sent  me.  Eddy  Schaffer  has  come  up  with  a  nice  big  maga- 
zine and  he's  really  going  places.  Good  luck  Eddie.  Our  late  sympathy 
goes  out  to  Wheeling  in  The  News,  for  the  loss  of  a  dear  member.  Mr. 
Daas,  I  hope  you  had  a  very  happy  birthday.  Dr.  Johnson,  your  booklet 
each  month  are  sermons  to  me  and  very  inspiring.  Elllsonlan  Echoes  is 
a  beautiful  masccrpiece. 

Rockford  Writer's  Guild,  and  Tassletown  Times  are  tops  too.  There 
are  several  more  but  I  must  save;  a 


poet  from  now  on.  We  are  starting 
Fall.  Rate  is  (^1.00  a  year.  Will 
and  Hobbles  of  subscribers  as  well 
a  name  for  it.  Note  my  nev/  address 


little  room  as  we  are  using  one  Guest 
a  quarterly  subscription  paper  this 
accept  Birthdays,  short  Biographys, 
as  poems.  VJ3  have  yet  to  decide  on 
at  the  top.  Sincerely  ycurs,  Anne  M. 


Heart  Ease 
A  lace  of  misty  green  floats  o'er 

the  land 
Of  wondrous  silken  hue, 
And  here  and  there,  and  in  between 
Are  flov;ers  of  color  too. 
Such  gay  array  delights  the  eye, 
A  boon  to  hearts  despair: 
It  lifts  the  soul  in  realms  of  flight 
To  Joys  beyond  compare. 

W.  M.  Nuzum 

Who  dares  say,  there  is  not  "Thee", 

Who  dares  deny  what  is  true- 

When  I  can  feel  "Thee"  in  me 

And  life  is  born  again,  anew. 

I  thank  "Thee  Jesus"  for  being  "Thee" 

And  for  shedding  (Thy  Precious  Blood) 

For  such  as  me. 

A.  Mitchell 


Impatient  Youth 

Slow  down,  old  world 

You  v;hirl  too  fast  for  me, 
I  cannot  live  life  fp.at  enough. 
I  cannot  crowd  into  the  years 
Between  childhood  and  maturity. 

Enough  young  love,  nor  speed 

Nor  anything  that  means  life 

to  me. 

And  so  he  dledi 

Racing  youth,  his  car  smashed 

against  a  tree. 
The  world  slowed  down... and 

stopped. 
And  so  did  he. 

V.  A.  Hahn 


We  Three,  wish  everyone  a 
very  "HaPPY  BIRTHDAY." 
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That  I  may  publish  v/ith  the  voice  of  thanksgiving. 
And  tell  of  all  thy  v.ondrcus  xvorks.  -  PBalm"26;7". 

Hello  Friends,  and  greetings  from  Virginia  and  VJynne  in  Ohio  and  myself, 
Anne,  in  I/Iassachusetts.  This  is  our  first  attempt  to  publish  a  paper 
and  I  do  hope  we  can  do  as  well  as  all  the  other  editors  in  the  UAPA 
Publications.  All  the  editions  I  have  read  in  the  May,  June,  and  July 
bundles  are  grand  and  all  so  interesting.  VJe  like  you  and  hope  you 
will  like  us  too.   Sincerely  yours,  Anne. 

Season  Magic 


I  happened  to  look  around  today 
And  saw  that  Autumn  v;as  on  its'  way. 
The  fields  rich  with  goldenrod, 

nodding  heads, 
The  trees  brushed  v;ith  tinge  of 

yellow  and  reds. 


Night  Glory 

Moon  of  silver,  in  a  sky  of 

Blue, 
Stars  of  gold,  in  that  heaven- 
ly hue. 
Misty  wet  diamonds,  on  the  grass 
Fairies  nod  as  they  pass. 
The  breathof,  God  fills  my  soul 
As  all  these  miracles,  I  behold. 


Anne  Mitchell 


In  late  summer  daydreams,  I  seemed 

to  vacation 
'ifhile  Autumn  dropped  in  without  invitation. 
Where,  oh  where  has  the  summer  gone? 
So  quickly  it  vanished,  like  night  to  dawn. 

0  Mighty  God,  this  xirhole 
wide  world  is  Thy  Creation,  Thy 


Virginia  A.  Hahn 


Contentment 

They  sit  there  in  the  sunshine, 
Two  old  men  bent  viith  years, 
They  are  content  to  sit  there- 
For  them,  life  holds  no  fears. 

They  sit  in  the  sunshine 
Beside  the  Poplar  tree. 
They  need  no  word  spoken 


Ciiurch,  And  all  life  is  Thy  con- 
gregation. Thy  VJoixl  is  the  Seed, 
and  Root  of  all  Humanity,  Keep 
us  always  reverent  and  humble 
before  Thee  seeking  not  our  own 
V.411,  but  Thine.  Amen.     A.M. 


i^'or  the; 


re  friends,    you  see. 

Winifred  M.    Nuzum 


Read  Acts  I;':  2^. 
God's  Temple,  not 
made  with  hands. 
A.M. 


God's  Care 

How  wonderful,  God's  loving  care 

VJill  shelter  everyone 
Who  will  His  promises  beware 

And  v/ho  His  will  have  done. 

How  sweet  the  promises  He  gives 
And  keeps  His  word  full  v;ell, 

And  each  one  who  for  Him  lives, 
In  their  heart  He  doth  dwell. 

Continued  over- 
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Hello  Folks:  ,  ..     ^^  ^  ,<n 

I  have  two  mottoes  on  my  desk-  one  says  "Of  course  you  can!    The  other  says,   Uo 
one  thing  at  a  time!"  -but.  sometimes  the  possible  is  impossible,  and  I  do  ten  things  at 
a  time,  and  get  nothing  much  done...  though  somehow,  a  few  things  roll  off  the  desk,  and 
I  am  always  busy.   I  have  meant  to  get  a  paper  out  to  you  all  for  some  months  now,  but 
good  intentions  are  as  far  as  I  got.   I  am  going  to  pick  up  the  accumulated  Bundle  pa- 
pers and  letters  and  cards,  and  answer  them  as  they  come-  to  save  time  sorting  things  in 
this  UAPA   file,  so  here  goes 

My  thank^B  to  Marge  E.  Baker  for  a  lovely  Christmas  card,  a  picture  of  a  wind-swept 
tree  that  I  delight  to  look  at--  WINDFALL,    Pross.  Mother's  Day,  May  1956;  photo  of  worn 
hands  nice'   I  liked  THE  LILAC  DREAMER   (Pross,  Jr.)  very  much;  also  REQUIESCAT   by  Spath. 
both  these  poems  soy  something.'   Lovely,  too,  was  Smell,    like   flute   sounded"  hy   Voight-- 

Thanks  for  birthday  card  and  nice  note  from  Betty  K.  Dyckman.   By  all  means  phone 
me  if  you  come  to  Buffalo.  Betty;  the  number  is  Niagara  Falls ,    Ontario,    ELgin   4-0550.  If  I 
am  not  too  tied  up  with  CLA  work,  we'll  have  a  chat.   Thanks  for  nice  words;  much  apprec- 

YOURS  TRULY,   May  1956,  I  liked  FEAR  OF  DEATH   by  Meinders;  it  is  so  true  and  strikes 
the  heart,  as  good  poetry  should.   I  like  also  the  same  author,  LOOK  TO  THE   VALLEY.      -  I 
have  just  torn  up  Vol".  5,  No.  7  copy.  October  1956,  of  THE  OLD  OAKEN  BUCKET.    I  do  not  a- 
gree  --  I  liked  part  of  the  Travelogue  Edition.  CROSBY  CROON I NGS ,    Oct.  56.  especially 
the  notes  on  Mark  Twain.   So  Jenny  Lind  sang  in  Virginia  City?   Is  there  any  place  she 
did  not  sing?  She  sang  here,  too,  at  the  small  village  of  Chippewa,  just  above  the  Falls. 

In  GREEN  MOUNTAIN  CHEER,   Oct'.  '56,  I  liked  the  news,  NYC  Times  reprint,  about  the 
D.  C.  Poetry  Room-  and  congratulations  on  pub.  of  THE   YEAR  OF  THE  HORSE   by  Dutton-  good 
work.  Rita!   Sensible  advice  on  'vanity  publishing'-  amen! 

MESSENGER  OF  INSPIRATION,   May  '56,  Editorial  was  fine!   We  all  'see  through  a  glass 
darkly,'  I  think-  and.  when  once  in  a  while,  we  see  clearly,  it  is  like  receiving  a  gift. 
and  we  are  humbled,  knowing  how  little  we  really  'see'  and  'know'. '-- 

EVANSVILLE  ON  PARADE ,    May  '56,  (Dorothy's  page,  about  'her  dog')  I  loved  that  sen- 
tence 'She  was   a   stray  who  adopted   us   a   number   of  years   ago,    by    the   simple   process    of 
loving  us   so  much  we    couldn't  spurn  her..'     No  one  could  have  put  that  better! 

SPIRIT  OF  ST.    LOUIS,    May  '56.   I  liked  the  items  on  Grant's  cabin,  and  the  Eugene 
Field  Home  in  St.  Louis.   I  have  a  framed  Membership  Certificate  showing  I  am  a  member  of 
the  Eugene  Field  Society,  an  Honorary  Member.   I  always  liked  his  work 

ODDS  &  ENDS,    May  '56-  I  enjoyed  the  article  'Greetings  From  an  Old  Folks     Home      by 
Myrtle  Rosalio  Clarke.   |t  is  well  written  and  shows  a  sane  and  sensible  grasp  of  the 
facts  of  existence,  and  a  keen  and  intelligent  determination  to  remain  an  interesting 
oersonality.   Congratulations  to  the  author! 

TEEN'GLEAMS.    May  '56,  I  liked  the  poems,  FOR  FORM   and  CUBISTS   by  Ronald  Voight  very 
much.   They  are  thoughtful,  modern,  expressive,  and  contain  poetic  imagery  that  is  fine. 


A  NETTED  CAGE,    no  date,  by  Georgine  Alice  Chamberlain-  I  liked  the  cheery  letter,   We  Ho. 
people  hello.'      --T//E  W/l/V  S4KS.  Sept.  '  56.  an  excellent .  newsy  paper.  - -CHICAGO  MINIA- 
TURES    Sept. -Oct. '56-  'Pictographs'   by  Julian,  interesting  and  instructive;  maybe  we  11 


go  back  to  them  after  a  while,  via  the  comics,  and  cease  to  read,  ifithe  trend  continues. 
GREEN  MOUNTAIN  CHEER,    Sepf.  '56,  'In  God  We   Trust'-    I  liked  this'.  Good  comments,  also--- 

THE  OLD  OAKEN  BUCKET,    issues  Sept.  '56  and  July  '56.   I  just  tore  them  up-   nuff  said! 
RHYMES  FROM  THE  TASSELTOWN  TIMES,   Sepf.  '56.  that  verse  beginning  'When   the   atomic   bomb 
hits    us'   was  priceless!   Thanks  for  the  Christmas  card  photo  from  Eddie  Schaffer--  Good. 
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through 


HiaH -LIGHTS,  2PIS0DBS 
and    I^TABLS  FSftTUKZS  of   our 
trip  across  the  States,   froH 
California  to  Detroit,  Michisan 
and  tack.     Started  May  5th,  re- 
turned  June  29th,   ooverinG  6»o50 
16  States;  visited   relatives  and 
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rciles,  paesin:; 
frieaads  in  8  States* 

Slept   in  21  motolsj  made  50  visits  and    calls  in  Illinois 
in  two   weeks  J   invited  to   4  faicily  get-toGethors  in  3 
States;  one  v;a  s   for  Mother's  Day   -  another  for  Father's 
Day.     Attended   worship   services  ir  6  different    churches  I 
a   country  Community   Church  of   Christ;  Methodist,  Prectyterian, 
"Christian  and  Micsionary  Alliance,  Lutheran  and  a  Comrnunity  Prosby-* 
torian.     It   rained   in  every  State  except  Utah  and    Nevada,     tut   the 
nearest   wc  came  to  a  hurricane  was  one  that  hit   Spilbsf iold ,  Illinois 
a  v/eok  or  so  after  wo  loft   there. 

Wo  found  many  odd   names  ::lon3  the  way  I  Rosctud    (town); 
Hat   Creek,  Wounded   Knee,  Porcupine,  Potato   Crook;  Dog  3ar  Lake,  Bono- 
stool;  Shirt-tail   Canyon;  Mule  Crook,  Wagonhound   GrookJ  Medicine  Bow 
(town);  Burnt   Fork   (stroam);    Jay  i3c ,  Snow  Wat  or  Lake;   Rattithole, 
Susio  Crook,  Maggio  Crook,   Jawtono  Canyon;  Bluo-oarth,  Sleepy  Sye 
and   Rifle.     Many  of   those  arc  Indian   names  J  n;any  others  wero  ramod 
for  events  which  happonod   at   th j   spot, 

Arizona  is   notable,   in  any  direction  you   travel.     Our 
trail  wended   up  and   up,  to   tho  niilo-high   city  of  Prescott;     up  and 
around   to   Joroiro,  another  milo-high  town  -  once  a   flourishing  iTinirg 
commurity ,    Just   throo  yoarc   ago;   today  a   quiet   Ghost-towr. 

It)rth,  through  beautiful  Oak  Crook  Canyon,  then  up  and 
around   nuiptorlost   curves  which  lod   to   tho   straight   road   to  Flagstaff^ 
a  lumtor  town,  only  about   60  uiilcs   frox  G-rard   Canyon.     Froir   there, 
wo  traveled   east,  across   tho^State,  all  Indian   country,   whoro  nurorous 
gift    chops  displayed   Indian  handicraft    for  sale.     V/o  reached   the  ^-ow 
Mexican  border,  and   soon  cairo  to   tho  noted    town  of   G-allup,   where  we 
took  a  Eotol   for  tho   night. 
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■An  area  of  amateur  journalism  that  is  nearly  al- 
ways overlooked,  and  we  fear  i^^^J^^^^f  Y  ^^°'/.^ 
that  of  the  inmates  of  our  correctional  institut- 
ions. The  penal  press  issues  some  very  fine  pub- 
lications and  individuals  in  that  catagory  also 
turn  ou?  some  high  quality  work.  It  s  -cognized 
that  several  have  turned  professional  while  within 
the  walls  of  a  public  institution. 

A  limited  number  of  persons  have  recognized  the 
possii  lities  within  this  area  of  our  American  way 
orHfe  and  have  done  something  concrete  about  en- 
couraging prisoners  to  devote  their  talents  to 
writing  especially. 

The  Robert  Lindner  Foundation  is  sponsoring  a 
competition  for  both  men  and  women  in  imprisonment 
for  creative  work  in  the  fields  of  music,  science 
and  literature. 

This  competition  closes  April  15,  1959  with  a 

•   Jf   <t;inn  a  c:econd  of  $50;  a  third  of  $25 
top  prize  of  $1UU,  a  seconu  ui   -n^    , 

and  four  honorable  mentions  m  each  class  of  $10. 

In  addition  the  contestants  are  promised  that 
"the  Foundation  will  endeavour  to  acquaint  the  pub 
lie  with  these  works."  This  is  a  project  that  ind- 
icates there  is  interest  in  stimulating  creative 
work  by  those  within  our  prison  walls. 

The  editor  of  this  publication  has  previously  ex- 
pressed an  opinion  that  the  amateur  press^associat- 
ions  might  consider  the  handicapped  and  shut-ins 
anS  even  penal  inmates  for  associate  memberships 
if  the  hobby  of  amateur  journalism  is  going  to 
anywhere  relch  all  the  areas  in  which  it  can  oper- 
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chridTMas  spirit 


Christmas,    how   I  love   that   cheerful   holiday 
That   cones    in  the   cold   of  winter's   way.' 
It   ivartrs    our  hearts    -   thoughts    of   peace    on  earth. 
I   wish   the   Chris tm_ s   spirit   of   happiness 
Gould    last   all   year  and    continuously  bJ.ess 
Us   with  peace   we    feel   as   we   celebrate   Christ's   birth. 

Lillian  L.   Schrader 


*•  It   V 

of   the  Lil- 
Club  was   held 


The  204th  meeting 
waukee  Amateur  Press 
Saturday  evening,  November  22nd 
at  the  home  of  Margaret  Mitzen- 
heim.  Luckily,  klargaret  has  plenty 
of  room  or  she  would  have  had 
to  hang  out  the  3R0  sign  for  any 
late  arrivals,  as  there  were  sev- 
enteen in  attendance. 

After  the  minutes  of  the  pre- 
vious meeting  were  read  and  greet- 
ing cards  signed,  the  meeting  got 
under  way  with  an  untitled  story 
by  Agnes  3taudy«It  was  one  of  her 
animal  series  and  dealt  with  the 
behavioU-'  of  the  Skunk  Four  Hund- 
red at  a  social  affair.  Agnes  has 
a  wonderful  imagination  and  the 
names  she  gives  her  anlm.al  char- 
acters  are  most   amusing. 

Our  hostess,  Margaret,  read  a 
story  which  sor.e  of  us  had  heard 
refore.  She  had  revised  it  a  lit- 
tle and  gent  it  to  a  publisher. 
It  is  called  "The  Time  of  Singing 
■Bli'ds"  and  is  a  beautiful  story 
of  hov  a  small  boy  loarns  from 
his  beloved  grandfather  as  well 
as  from  his  own  observr.tions  that 
.each  Spring  all  nature  comes  a- 
live  again. 


Irna  Schm.idt  read   her  poem  en- 
titled   "Christmas  Eve".   She  liked 
the    first  verse   but  asked  for  help 
on  the    other  verses,    and   our  fine 
poetess  Margaret  Lohr  offered   some 
good    suggestions   and   changes. 

Bette   Reitci     likes      to     write 
limericks   and   read   two   of   hers    - 
one   was   about  a.  girl     nar.ed  Mari- 
on and   the    other  about  a  vacation 
spent   horseback  riding. 

Irma   Re  ltd   told      us   about   the 
sale    of   one   of   her  son'Jack  Ritch- 
ie's   stories    to  G-ood   Housekeeping 
magazine,    as   well   as    the   accept- 
ance   of  another  story   for  use   on 
a   Canadian  TV   station. 

By   this    time,      the   buffet  lunch 
was    ready   and    our  hostess    had   pre- 
a  delicious    tuna   fish  salad, 

relishes . 
her  deli- 
cious   home   made   cookies,    cut   in  m.a- 
ny  different  patterns   and   topped 
with  a  decoration,    and   all    the   hot 
coffee    we   wanted. 

,/e   discovered   that  although 
neither  Louis  Brechler  nor  Oscar 
Mitzenheim  are   prolific   writers, 
they   are  very   handy  men  with  the 
coffee   pot   and   saw  that   no   one's 


pared    a  delicl 

hot   buttered   rolls   and 

These   were   followed   by 
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Volume  One  October,   1959  Number  One 

M  would  like  to  introduce  the  LITTLE  ECHO 
to  you.  This  is  the  first  issue  and  I  am  hoping 
that  we  will  both  see  quite  a  few  more  United  Ama- 
teur Press  Association  of  America's  bundles.  My  name 
is  Edgar  E.  Olson,  Jr.,  and  I  would  like  to  make  a 
special  invitation  to  all  members  that  comments  and 
correspondence  is  welcomed. 

Before  I  write  any  more  about  the  LITTLE 
ECHO,  I  would  like  to  thank  all  those  kind  people 
who  wrote  to  me  and  welcomed  me  mto  the  UAPAA. 
In  the  future  I  hope  by  trail  and  error  we  will  arrive  at 
more  suitable  column  widths  and  page  sizes,  etc. 

Meanwhile,  I  encourage  all  correspondence  and 
comments.  After  all,  this  is  how  a  paper  betters  it- 
self and  improves  with  time.  Otherwise,  I  m.ay  loose 
my  bold  courage. 

Your  Ed'.tor 
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All  things  work  together  for  the  good  of  those  who 
believe.  Every  man  experiences  certain  little  armoyances, 
inadequacies,  and  drudgeries,  but  these  do  not  mean  his 
life  should  be  considered  worthless,  for  out  of  this  dismal 
mire  there  does  come  an  occasional  burst  of  triumph, 
with  its  happiness  and  success,  and  the  joy  thereof  is 
that  much  the  sweeter. 

Life  has  never  been  for  anyone  a  constant  flow  of  joy. 
If  it  were,  the  joy  itself  would  become  dull  and  boresome. 
Anguish  comes  in  various  forms  —  boredom,  sense  of 
futility  and  frustration,  hunger,  fear,  poverty  and  despair. 
Unfortunately,  the  world  we  live  in  constantly  over- 
emphasizes competition  and  the  importance  of  money, 
and  when  we  succumb  to  such  tliinking  in  periods  be- 
tween our  little  successes,  our  dejected  feelings  are 
imderstandable.  It  is  in  times  like  these  we  must  remem- 
ber to  have  faith  and  hope,  and  rest  in  the  belief  that  for 
those  who  beUeve,  things  do  not  happen  by  chance,  and 
that  out  of  each  disappointment  some  good  will  come. 

But  look  at  the  bright  side  a  moment.  With  all  its 
anguish  and  irritations,  where  can  a  m£in  live  and  get  so 
much  with  so  little  effort?    Only  eight  hours  a  day  —  220 
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To  be  content  in  whatever  state  we  are-that  is  the 
secret  of  happiness-yes,  and  success,-with  peace  and 
contentment  in  the  heart. 

T  remember  many  en  oyable  hours  I  once  ^nt  on 
the  sh^reT^  Lake  Michigan  in  Chicago  watching  the 

^Iboate  ghding  on  the  ^^,  :^;  ^^X^^Tl^^ 
Dillow  clouds  floating  overhead  in  a^^^^P,  P^^^.r^r^^ 
evidence  of  the  cool  brisk  wind  by  whidi  tiie  boats 
were^wered.    and   matched    all   too   well   the   white 

'"But^whfrLslhl  douS'went  in  one  direction  ordy- 
that  deTe^lned  V  the  wind-the  sailboats  moved  to 

biowXway  th.  skipper  wanted  to  go,  he  s>mp.y  set 
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The  Dullest  Man  I  Ever  Knew 

/^  walked  across  the  room  and  sat  down  at  the  table  in 
j/  front  of  a  window.  It  was  early  in  the  morning,  and 
I  was  alone  —  I  thought  —  but  then  I  noticed  the 
man  sitting  opposite  me.  He  was  looking  at  me,  and,  as 
if  we  seemed  to  recognize  each  other  at  the  same  moment, 
with  simultaneous  movement  of  our  lips,  we  said  "Hello." 

I  remembered  I  had  known  this  man  a  long  time  —  all 
my  life,  in  fact.  I  had  great  admiration  for  him.  He  was 
just  the  kind  of  person  I  had  always  wanted  to  be  —  a 
sort  of  ideal  —  jolly,  good  natured,  intelligent,  debonair  — 
a  regular  lady  killer  —  handsome,  and  immaculately 
dressed.  What  a  man!  Only  last  night,  he  had  been 
the  life  of  the  party! 

But  this  morning  as  I  sat  there  looking  at  him,  some- 
how I  was  disappointed.  Instead  of  being  jolly  and 
good  natured,  he  was  just  sitting  there,  with  a  scowl  on 
his  face.  The  smile  and  the  care-free  nonchalance  were 
gone.  I  began  to  wonder  what  was  so  intelHgent  about 
him.    He  actually  seemed  pretty  dull. 

I  looked  closer.  Actually,  there  were  bags  under  his 
eyes,  and  the  gray  was  creeping  into  his  hair.  I  began 
to  notice  a  tendency  for  an  extra  chin  to  show  at  times. 
How  could  I  have  ever  thought  he  was  debonair,  or  really 
handsome?    His  nose  was  too  broad,  and  not  enough  chin. 
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Strike  threeee!    Yer  out! 

The  baseball  season  is  at  its 
height.  We  are  nearing  the  home 
stretch.  All  eyes  are  focused  on 
the  leaders,  as  they  battle  for  the 
League  championships.  Hardly  a 
person  in  the  land  is  not  familiar 
with  the  bellowing  voice  of  the  um- 
pire as  he  yells  "Strike  threeeeee!" 

One  of  the  most  important  assets  of  a  ball  player  is 
his  abihty  to  hit  the  ball  safely.  A  good  player  with  a 
batting  average  of,  say  .300,  could  play  on  most  any 
team,  or  at  least  on  some  good  team.  To  do  this,  he  must 
hit  safely  three  times  out  of  every  ten  times  at  bat.  During 
these  ten  times  at  bat,  he  may  have  sixty  balls  thrown 
to  him  —  not  counting  extras  which  he  may  foul  off  — 
upon  which  he  must  make  a  decision.  Is  it  a  ball  or 
strike?  Shall  I  strike  at  it  or  not?  And  then  his  mind 
and  body  must  be  so  well  co-ordinated  that  if  he  strikes 
—  he  will  get  the  bat  at  the  proper  place  in  the  correct 
split  second  of  time  in  order  to  hit  the  ball. 

His  judgment  is  not  perfect.     Eyesight,  wind,  light, 
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Help  For  The  Helpless 

There  is  nothing  we  can  do  of  our  own  accord.  We 
had  nothing  to  do  with  coming  into  this  world.  There 
is  really  little  we  can  do  about  our  entry  into  the  next, 
and  there  is  surprisingly  little  we  can  do  about  our  life 
in  the  meantime. 

Such  ideas  may  be  quite  a  surprise  to  many  people. 
We  like  to  think  we  are  capable  of  coping  with  most  any 
situation  likely  to  arise  in  our  lives.  Such  statements 
are  likely  to  be  a  shock  to  our  ego.  It  is  like  setting  off 
a  bomb  under  a  person's  self  confidence.  It  blows  a 
person's  ideas  of  his  own  importance  and  abilities  sky- 
high. 

Much  has  been  said,  and  many  essays  written  on  the 
importance  of  developing  self-confidence!,  being  self 
reliant,  and  being  independent.  Such  attitudes  are  held 
up  to  be  most  desirable  virtues  to  be  cultivated  and 
achieved  as  a  part  of  our  personality.  They  are  consid- 
ered traits  of  a  good  chjiracter. 

Nothing  could  be  farther  from  the  truth.  Many  a 
person  who  has  followed  such  advice  has  gotten  started 
down  the  road  to  failure  and  ruin.  Such  false  teaching 
under  the  guise  of  character  building  has  been  the  cause 
of  many  a  life  filled  with  frustrations  and  disappoint- 
ments. 

To  advocate  developing  one's  self-confidence  is  just 
another  way  of  saying  "Be  egotistical.  Be  proud  of 
yourself."    "Be  self  reliant"  means  to  belittle  the  ability 
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OUR  SEASHORE  HOME 


Are  you  seeking  a  location  for  The  Hone. 
Your  Dream  Home,    which  you  have  happily  looked 
forward  to  when,  from  the  rush  and  turmoil  of 
years,  you  may  be  able  to  enjoy  in  a  way  which 
brings  you  peace  of  mind,  enjoyment  and  con- 
tentment?  If  so,  here  is  the  answer. 

Visit  the  delightful  resort  town  of  Ocean 
City,  New  Jersey,  not  only  for  a  benefiicial 
vacation  for  visitors,  but  from  a  year  round 
standpoint. 

As  an  example:  Bess  and  Bill  Higgins  lived 
in  a  small  town  in  the  western  part  of  Pennsyl- 
vania. From  the  time  they  married  they  toiled 
diligently  with  their  small  store,  a  regular 
Country  store,  selling  everything  from  needles 
and  pins  to  the  essential  items  in  a  home  and 
on  the  farm.  Through  their  loving  understanding 
that  in  order  to  reap  happiness  it  was  necess- 
ary to  give  happiness,  their  little  store  rapid- 
ly expanded  to  the  increased  demands  of  a  grow- 
ing community. 

Naturally  as  the  business  increased,  the  de- 
mand on  them  increased,  hence  there  seemed  a 
need  on  their  part  for  a  vacation*.   Now  the 
question  -  where  can  we  go  to  fully  enjoy  the 
nice  things  and  yet  not  be  wearied  too  much. 

They  had  been  reading  of  the  seashore  and  an 
article  recalled  to  their  memory  a  description 
of  one  just  to  their  liking.  Oh  yes,  Bill  said 
to  his  wife,  it  was  Ocean  City,  New  Jersey. 
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"TIME   &   TIDE" 


Editor:      Harriet   Nicholson 
851  Seventh  Street,    Ocean  City,    N..  J. 
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Vo I ume  1 


April,    1959 


Number      3 


Comments 

A  special  Thank  You  to  "Ellisonian 
Echoes"  for  TARGENESS.  "  Oh,  for  greater 
mental  vision. 

To  Mrs.  Lilian  Whitaker,  'DN  WINGS  OF 
FRIENDSHIP."  Your  article,  "Reflexions" 
most  inspiring.   I,  too,  love  a  sunset  and 
Love  is  truly  the  beautifier. 

GREEN  MOUNTAIN  CHEER  --  I  love  your 
state.   "The  winters  may  be  long,"  like  my 
home  state  of  Maine,   What  wonderful  springs 
you  can  look  forward  to!   Thank  you  for  your 
comments. 

We  are  looking  for  good  news  on  the 
health  of  the  spark  of  U.A.P.A.   "The  Man," 
E.  A.  Daas  --  our  thoughts  and  prayers  are 
with  you. 

************* 

AROUND  THE   WORLD  WITH  THE  NICHOLSONS 
Chapter   3 

Our  first  trip  outside  of  the  city  of 
Tokoyo  was  to  Kamakura,  the  home  of  the  famous 
Daibutsu  or  Great  Buddha.   We  made  the  trip  in 
a  Chrysla  driven  by  our  guide".  We  had  expressed 
the  desire  to  see  a  Japanese  home  of  the  higher 
class,  and  our  wish  was  granted  when  a  young 
physician  invited  us  to  visit  his  home  and 
gardens. 
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Editor:   Harriet  Nicholson 
851  Seventh  Street,    Ocean  City,    New  Jersey 

Volume  1  July,    i959  Number      7 
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July. 


-Comments  - 

June  7,  ray  husband  and  I  attended  the 
Rotary  International  Convention  in  New 
York  City.  This  is  a  wonderful  experience. 
We  heard  wonderful  speakers,  among  them 
were  Nelson  A.  Rockerfellow,  Governor  of 
New  York,  Kenneth  Crawford,  head  of  News- 
week, Washington  Bureau,  Pearl  S.  Buck, 
Nobel  and  Pulitzer  Prize-Winning  author, 
Dr.  Marcus  Bach,  Professor  of  Religion, 
University  of  Iowa,  Dag  Hammarskl old,  Sec- 
retary-General of  United  Nations,  Robert 
F.  Wagner,  Mayor  of  New  York  City,  and 
Clifford  A.  Randall,  President  of  Rotary 
International. 

One  of  these  speakers  said,  "It  is  nice 
to  be  important,  but  it  is  far  more  im- 
portant to  be  nice. 

May  we,  the  members  of  U.A.P.A. ,  apply 
and  use  The  Four  Way  Test  which  has  become 
such  a  vital  code  in  the  lives  of  the 
Rotarians. 


(This    'Test 
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Editor:    Harriet   Nicholson 
^olui^e   1  August.    1959  Number   8 

851   Seventh  Street,    Ocean  City.    New   Jersey 


•Comments- 


Dear  I'.  A.  P.  A.  Members: 

Tlie  Nicholsons  attended  their  first  H.A.  P.A. 
Convention  in  Youngstown,  Ohio,  July  23  and  21-. 
The  details  of  those  wonderful  days  will  be  re- 
ported to  you.  We  say  "Thant  you"  to  eacJi  Offi- 
cial  and  every  member  present  for  the  love  and 
friendship  extended  to  us.  There  was  a  genuine 
feeling  of  one  united  family  and  one  felt  proud 
to  wear  the  badge  and  be  counted. 

Many  of  you  missed  this  experience.  Don't 
ever  let  it  happen  to  you  again.  Begin  now  to 
prepare  for  I960  w}ien  Ocean  City,  New  Jersey, 
the  home  of  Time  and  Tide,  will  spread  out  the 
red  carpet  for  this  outstanding  group. 

Writers  live  in  a  world  of  tJieir  own  -  a 
world  of  self-expression,  idealism,  thouglitful 
beauty  and  appreciation.  They  are  untouched  by 
selfishness,  jealousy  or  monopoly.  Tliey  follow 
the  mandate  of  the  Scripture  "In  Jionor  prefer- 
ring one  another."   (Con,    page    6) 
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your  time  to 

Editor:  Harriet  Nicholson  of  September 

851  Seventh  Street,  Ocean  City,  New  Jersey  runs  around 

Volume    1  September   1959  Number        9  *^  ^f'^   ^"P" 

, us  when  we  a 

more  pronoun 

American  was 

-Comments-  you  learn  wh 

come  every  h 

Dear  Members:  cool  comfort 

When  September  Time  and  Tide  reaches  you  served  en  ro 

the  Nicholsons  will  again  be  on  the  wing.  We  India  is 

arrive  in  Manchester,  England  on  the  thirty-  constantly  u 

first  of  August,  A  short  distance  from  here  is  and  social  1 

my  husband's  birthplace  and  his  home.   From  Mosques,  and 

here,  we  will  see  by  automobile  the  beautiful  few  of  the  r 

English  countryside,  visit  its  Cathedrals,  to  see  and  k 

its  Museums,  and  for  a  few  days  enjoy  the  population  i 

peace  and  beauty  of  its  historic  and  cultur-  million-  mor 

als  environs.  „   ,  , 

ne  had  a 

From  London  we  will  fly  to  lisbon,  Portu-  hour  tour  th 

gal„  This,  we  are  told,  is  one  of  the  pleas-  the  Governroei 

antest  cities  in  Europe.  It  is  built  like  Stadium,  For 

Rome,  on  seven  hills,  and  the  buildings  are  Zoological  G 

painted  various  shades.  It  prides  itself  of  lake  Road  to 

a  most  beautiful  Moorish  Castle  of  the  tenth  so  we  were  s. 

century.  large  commen 

On  from  lisbon  to  Madrid  and  Barcelona.  The  Govei 

They  tell  us  there  is  wonderful  music  and  and  form  a  q\ 

gaiety  in  Spain  that  is  not  duplicated  any-  the  Reservoii 

where  else  in  the  world.  We  look  forward  to  famous  Chowri 

Granada  and  the  Alhambra  and  the  many  the  fashion*! 

(continued  page    6) 
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Editor:    Harriet    Hicholson'  «^  '= ' 

851    Seventh    Street,    Ocean    City,    New   Jersey  - '^u, 

-l^^^^i  ^''*°^'''    ^^59  /Vum6er    10  %eri 

— — _ drive 

seat  o 

centur 
-Comments-  Only  t 

Stood. 

of  its 
Welcome  New  Members!  Get  busy!  We  want  to  -  f"°rt  b. 

meet  you  in  the  Bundle.  side  it 

Keep  planning  for  the  1960  convention  in  ?,"^f^ 

Ocean  City.  New  Jersey.   ,,     o  •  .  Mahal. 

^   .        Mayor  Smith  is  ex-  Froir 

pectmg  you.  Don't  disappoint  him!  the  Cha 

Only  nine  more  months.  Keep  saving  those  street 

pennies.  Maud;  Atlanta,  Georgia  is  a  long  «"  the 

waH<'                                 ^  in  the 

Hear  Martha:  GBEEI\'  MOUNTAIN  CHEER-    sorry  buildin, 

you  did  not  get  to  the  convention.  Try  again  T".    ' 

next  year.  We  drove  through  your  lovely  state  fashiom 

the  middle  of  August,  on  our'way  home   ro^  '^   % 

York  Harbor.  Maine.   What  beauty!                      .  ^^^"^  ^ 

RnK^T''^r®f  ^°,    ^^^   ''*°  ^'■'"^'^  of  >//£  CHATTER-  Parli!me 

BOX.    You  helped  us  live  over  the  happy  days  at  the  resi 

Youngstown„  We  add  our  congratulations  to  our  On  the  1 

new  Vice-President  Trma.  It  is  a  great  joy  to  hallowed 

know  you  both.  . 

cremated 

CHICAGO  MINIATURES:    Thank    you.    Lorraine  Shrine. 

Good,     for  Stepping  Stones-    these    four   lines  '^'"°"g 

are   precious:        (  Co>t.  ^it  payi^   ^ )  beautiful 

,  created  f 

city  of  A 
Century  a 
became  a 
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NAPA  ***  UAPA  ***  IPA  **♦*♦***  ZITA  H.  LeCOMPTE 

VIBRATION  FOR  1959  '^- 

Each  year  has  a  differnet  vibration,  and 
when  we  know  the  Universal  Vibration  we  can  be 
in  harmony  with  it  and  benefit  thereby. 

The  present  year  of  1959  has  a  stabilizing 
vibration  of  "6",  which  brings  out  conscientious- 
ness, responsibility,  service,  and  development 
In  the  educational  aspect  of  your  work.  This 
number  "6"  is  arrvled  at  by  adding  the  1959, 
which  makes  a  total  of  6,-    (  1  plus  9,  plus  5, plus  f 
equals  6) .   .        *■         '  ■■  ■  ^ . 

This  refers  to  the  Universal  Vibration  and 
not  the  personal.  The  "1"  always  stands  erect  • 
as  a  leader,  whereas  the  "5"  is  cha:ngeable, 
carefree,  uncertain, '  erntertalning,  imaginative, 
and  emotional;  the  "9"  is  Inc-iuslve,  broadminded, 
good  for  group  work,,  and  should  finish  up  what- 
ever has  been  started "previously, , in  preparation  " 
for  something  new  and  different.   Tbls  year  we 
have  two  "9s"  which  give  us  double  strength; 
also,  this  is  the  last  time  we  will  gee  the  "5" 
until  1965. 

The  "9"  being  of  a  higher  octave,  will  be 
very  helpful  to  anyone  whose  thoughts  are  of  the 
creative  and  constructive  typd.   They  will  not 
only  help  themselves  progress  but  be  of 
assistance  to  others  seeking  the  truth. 

All  four  digits  ln"1959"  are  odd  numbers 
and  therefore  positive  In  nature. 
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THE  DELEGATES '  FORWi  ... 

TiiE  DE5LHT:   LAND  OF  C/IMON 

The  Great  Southwestern.  Desert,  spread- 
ing as  it  does  over  hundreds  of  miles 
and  six  states,  is  actually  composed 
of  varying  scenic  wonders;   petrified 
forests,  vast  canyon  wonderlands,  tow-   I  felt  as  he 


THE  V/ELCOMING  VOICES 

A  stranger  knocked, 

And  was  admitted  5 

His  presence  was  allowed. 

But  in  the  midst 

Of  wiser  minds, 

His  younger  head  was  bowed. 


ering  rocky  mountains,  seemingly  end- 
less miles  of  undulating  sandy  wastes. 
And  dotting  the  arid  expanses,  the 
mesas  rise,  lone  and  intriguing. 

This  Editor  is  fascinated  by  the 
anomaly  of  the  mesa.  In  the  midst  of 
barrenness  and  flat  wastes,  NatuTe 
^ Aces  the  mesa  perhaps  as  a  sentinel: 

For  the  man  whose  mind  seeks  to  survey 
all  about  him,  a  habitat  "above  the 
clouds"  answers  his  need  I   And  for  the 
man  whose  mind  seeks  solitude,  where 
should  he  build  his  citadel,  save 
atop  nature's  own  fortification  — 
the  mesa? 

Come  them,  to  "La  Ciudadela  de  la 
Mesa"  ...  whence  THE  inESA  DELEGATE 
will  come  bi-monthly  to  join  you  in 
your  far-away  towns  and  cities  I 


ACCTOiULATIONS 

This  Editor  is  an  avowed  accumulator 
of  trivia.  Folders  and  brochures  and 
maps  of  any  area,  this  hemisphere  or 
the  other  I  -  are  eagerly  sought,  in- 
dexed, and  saved  forevermorel 

With  two  small  children  anc  a  confin- 

•■  career,  travel  has  become  a  tem- 
pr>rary  impossibility.   Until  such 
time  as  roaming  again  is  possible, 
this  Editor  dreams  ...  plans  ...  and 
accumulates! 


V/hen  I  arrived 

Into  the  journalists'  forum; 

But  thanks  to  those 

Whose  welcomes  rose  -- 

I'll  learn  the  roads  to  join  theml 


THE  HAPPY  HOBBYIST 

In  addition  to  our  common  avocation 
of  amateur  journalism,  do  not  most 
of  us  enjoy  one  or  more  secondary 
fields  of  interest?  Most  assuredly 
we  del 

In  following  issues,  I'd  like  to 
share  my  reasons  as  to  why  I  enjoy 
my  own:   Philately,  Photography,  the 
study  of  Architecture  and  Design, 
and  the  seeking-saving-and-sorting 
of  Scenic  Post  Cards. 

But  at  this  time,  I'd  like  to  open 
these  pages  to  all  new  friends  in 
UAPA  to  account  for  themselves, 
hobbywise,  by  sending  the  MSSA 
DELEGATE  brief  descriptive  articles 
relating  their  own  special  interests. 

Please  dol 


THE  liESA  DELEGATE;   Published  for  the 
United  Amateur  Press  Association  by 
Dorothy  Inglee  Gallagher,  P.O.  Box 
#51215  Tucson,  Arizona.  Edited  by 
instinct;  Printed  by  mimeograph; 
Distributed  by  delusion. 
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HANDS    TrLiT  SERVE 

God  bless   the   helping  hand 
That  serves    In  ticio    of   need, 

Mater  la  11:- In;:;  lovo 

^nd  prayer  ■'7 1th  every   deed* 

;/e  all  must  face  distress; 

*ind   rtutsa  It  oomo;^ay  way. 
Then  give   me    hands    that   serve , 

But.  spare  me   lips   that  pray. 


No   need  for  lips    to  pray 

Vhcn  -.7 11  ling  hands   are  near, 
Vhy  leave    the  work   to  God 
If  we   can  do   it   here? 

"Ella  Mae   Forrest 
■»*   *   *t  •«■   * 

ANOTHER  VIE 7 

of  our  Christmas   Party  as   seen  by 
Bertha  Mason,  Secretary  of  the 
M.    a .    P.    C . 

The  private  dining  room  of  the 
Towne  Hotel  was  filled  to  cap.- 
oity  on  the  nigl^t  of  DGComber  fth 
for  our  205th  meeting;  of  the  kil- 
waukee  .im-.teur  x^ress  Club.  Since 
this  year's  Christmas  Party  was 
held  early  in  the  holiday  season, 
all  were  gay  and  untircd  (they  had 
not  jf-t  3tj.rted  on  the  r-^gular 
rc'uid   of   hoiiaay   festivities). 

I'iio  me'i.u  w'alch  was  delicious 
and  'VJlI  joived  put  everyone  in  a 
bap]-}  fi'ir.ic  f.'f  mind.  There  is  no- 
thi./g  1 -V'io  food  to  G-ivo  one  that 
o  on  L  c '  \  t  l:  X   f  0  c  1  i  ng  I 

iis    u^'-ualjat   our  Christmas   par- 
ties,   although  papers   wore   road, 
there   were      no      cr.1  tlci^nis    or  oora- 


ments  made.    This   occasion  was   for 
pure   enjoyment   only. 

Our  exot^ptionally   fine   poetess, 
Margaret  L,clir,read  a   group   of  .her 
poems    that,  wjro      timely      for     tbe 
season.    They   were  :  "Christinas  Eve", 
"Spn.rrow",    "Lost  liloment",    "./Vater 
Landscape"    .ana      "Gtiristuas  ..'.d.^rn- 
ment".        She    has   a  way  v;.lth   .v^i'ds 
that   is    outstanding        Shu   weaves 
her  m-gic   pencil     and  the   results 
are   moods,      Scenes,      and     memories 
that  leave    one   deeply  moved. 

Sybil  Masdon's  story  was  read 
by  our  guest  of  honor,  Dion  Hen- 
derson who  came  v/ith  his  attrac* 
tive  and  very  charming  wife.  Her 
story  was  title "That  Tragic  Look" 
and  I  think  that  Sybil  was  dis- 
appointed that  wo  arc  not  in  the 
h'.'.bit  of  m-.king  comments  on  pa- 
pers at  the  Christmas  party.  HoiV- 
eVor,  I  am  sure  she  got  the  idea 
that  WG  thought  she  hr.d  a  fine 
story   and   had   it  well  developed. 

Kay  Mann  read   an  article      "The 
D-:y  Mrs.    ./iscoAsin  Cracked".        It 
was    about   her  sister  Evelyn  and    it 
only  proved   that  oven  though  1956 
"Mrs     /isconoln"      is      a     model   of 
composure    and  poise,    she  also   has 
the    veak  siiot   just  as   we   all   have, 
she    is   all   the  moro     likeable   for 
it. 

Bctte   Reitci  vvas      persuaded   to 
tell   a  very  funny     little     story 
in  a  very  heavy  German  accentcon- 
cernlng   the    family   of  Mouse 
Schma»<zers  who  drank  the   beer  bar- 
rel  dry.   Bette    is   henceforth  offi*- 
ciTl   story   teller     for      the  MtiPC,- 
as    far  as    I   am   concerned. 

To  all   to   the  variety     of     en^- 
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LESSON  0?   THE   ROSE 


Imperfection  Is  not 
So  temper  well  y^ur 
For  even  God's  most 
Though  hid, 


rare 
scorn, 

perfect  rose, 
still  bears  a  thorn. 
Ella  i.iae  Forrest 

•if     *    -ft     •}>     it 


THE  jANUAxSY   ivIESTING 

The   206th  meeting     of  the  Mil- 
waukee Amateur  Press   Club  was   held 
January  24th     at  the   home     of  Kay 
Mann. 

Among  the   eighteen  present,    we 
were   privileged      to      have     Lerle 
Sherman  as  a  visitor, and   hope   she 
enjoyed  the  meeting  enough  to  be- 
come a   regular  at    our  meetings. 

Since  our  Secretary, Bertha  Ma- 
son was  unable  to  attend, the  min- 
utes were  read  by  Agnes  Staudy. 
Although  Bertha  confines  most  of 
her  writing  to  the  writing  of  our 
minutes,  we  all  agree  that  no  one 
could  write  thor.  33-'6nt^rt?:inlng- 
ly,    as   she   does. 

The  literary  part  of  the  even- 
ing began  with  Agnes  Staudy  read- 
ing a  poem,  and  then  a  story. 
Since  this  "recorder"  was  not  a- 
ware  at  the  time  that  she  was  ex- 
piictea  to  write  up  the  meeting, 
she  failed  to  take  any  notes,  "nd 
cannot  I'^call  the  titles  of  poem 
or  sto"'y-  -^ivjvar,  the  poem  was 
wrKtea  fj'u:..  ".he  viewpoint  of  a 
little  r<lrl,  3  r;d  uveryono  agreed 
th:.t   as    such,    vt  '.7us   well   done. 


Irma  Reltci     took     her  first 
timid   step  toArard     writing  a  new 
type   of  story,      and  came  up  with 
"The  Smiling  Man",    astory  deal**    . 
in.    with  a  gunman,      who   enters   a 
supermarket   in  th~    early  morning 
hours, and   terrorizes    t?;o   employ- 
ees  while   waiting  for  the  manager 
to   come   and   open     the      safo     for 
h lip .      One    of  the   emu "^ ,: y o o s ,    how- 
ever,    outmaneuvers      liii:. ,    and   the 


p  "j^  J 


come 


would  be   robber     got; 
up  pa  nee   at    the    and.- 

The   critic ts'n   -ibout   the   story 
centered   around      t'ao  point   that 
the  writer     p. ^a   not   .:af fi^iently 
conveyed    tn.-^    f  .ct      th-^u      the   two 
employe e s    .vc  ■'.v-    c'-  i'x"  1 1  i od  . 

NuxtjEvoIyn  Marborij, ''S^Jrs  .    Wis- 
consin",   ..fh.>   hi.d     oo:"'o      the   long 
distance   f^oui      7oai  du  Lac,    read 
an  articJe    .*r.o    hoped  ;'\'ould  be   ae- 
ceptablu      b'l      the     IvIil;/,.^ukoe 
Journal  Gr^.n  3  a^ot  iv-.ltor.      It 
concurned   th:^      or.rt      hor   hUDband 
and   family   p]^y■.Hi   in  n.-lping   her 
achieve   the    tltlj      oi'    ■'Ur^»    irlj- 
conain".      Tho   oo"'/:ont:  wore   that 
the    article   vr..  ;    -^.oo    jhirt.         It 
did  not     go   -r.io       u'ficient  de- 
tail.       Evely\    7aj    :.-'-Jo   advised 
to   write   two  -^.ir.  ioti.j    of   the   ar- 
ticle  -   the      3(5001.1      oiij      to     be 
slanted   tow^ri   .•,  Paront  magazine. 

And   thjn   z-:..\e   :rh:.t  ■..i.-at   of   us 
had   been  v/:i*ii:7  fo."  ail   ovonlng. 
Margaret   '.:'..[  '"■'C'.ir  iviitzonheim 
had  brou.vb.o   v_iL.;rol      jlidcG,    and 
all   th.       ;u'"'-r--nt     for     showing 
them,      oC    L.l.ji-    recent     E'vcop^"  '' 


T 
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LESSON  0?   THE   ROSE 


Imperfection  Is   not  rare 
So  temper  well  y<^ur  gcorn, 
For  even  God's  most  perfect   rose, 
Though  hid,    still  bears  a   thorn. 

Ella  i.iae   Forrest 

it     i^     a      it     i¥ 

THE  January  ivIzeting 

The   206th  meeting     of  the  Mil- 
waukee Amateur  Press   Club  was    held 
January   24th     at   the   home      of  Kay 
Mann. 

Amonfi   the   eighteen  present,    we 
were   privileged      to      have     Lerle 
Sherman  as   a  visitor, and   hope   she 
enjoyed   the  meeting  enough  to  be- 
come a   regular  at    our  meetings. 

Since  our  Seoret'>ry,Bortha  Ma- 
son was  unable  to  attend, the  min- 
utes were  re-^.d  by  Agnes  Staudy. 
Although  Bertha  confines  most  of 
her  writing  to  the  7/ritlng  of  our 
minutes,  we  all  agree  that  no  one 
could  write  thor.  3S  j6nt>^rtainlng- 
ly,    as   she  does. 

The  literary  part  of  the  even- 
ing began  with  Agnes  Staudy  read- 
ing a  poem,  and  then  a  story. 
Since  this  "recorder"  was  not  a- 
waro  at  the  time  that  she  was  ex- 
pected to  write  up  the  meeting, 
she  falLrjd  to  take  any  notes,  "-.nd 
caanot  i-Tr.iLi  the  titles  of  poem 
jver,  the  poem  was 
h'^  viewpoint  of  a 
jveryono  agreed 
•.7U-3   well   done. 


or  story  'i 
wi''lttea  1  ro- 
ut tl'^  .^irl, 
thc'.t    a-;    Bl^Tii 


Irma  Reltcl     took     her  first 
timid   step  tojvard     writing  a   new 
type   of   story,      and   came  up  with 
"The  Smiling  lidan",    astory  deal'» 
in_    with  a  gunman,      who  enters  a 
supermarket   In  th-    early  morning 
hours, and   terrorizes    tv/o  employ^ 
ees   while    waiting  for  the  manager 
to   come   and   open     the      ^afo     for 
hlip.      One    of   the   omo"  :.y^es,    how-^ 
ever,    outraaneuvors      Lil:..,    and   the 
would  be   robber     5^;t:    •'' ^-      come 
up pa nee   at    the    end* 

The   crltiois'-    -.bout,   the   story 
centered   around      t'a.^   print   that 
{'.•a    n--;t   ..'uxf leniently 
I'.-^t      t':^t      the   two 
>'      GOi'.'j  i  iijd  . 

rbwi, '^Jrs.    Wls- 
h:.d      oj''v^      the   long 
iT'oai  du  Lao,    read 
o    hoood   i"'ould  be   ao- 
tLo     rliU/  -ukce 
ii..->Tt  .■;■::.  it  or.     it 
0- .rfj      hor   huoband 
■)i   ill  ix'.lplng   her 
■  J      or    -'Hrj  .    i^lj- 
o;'^'.onL:;   were   that 

tno   .jhjrt.         It 
o        a/ficlent  de*- 
i\j    :.-'.jo   advised 
.:".;i:.>':.j    of    the   ar- 
'^'.^.i:'}      ouj      to     be 
■J.  P-'.ruvit  raagazine. 
■?.    :!i-..r.   u.:ot    of    US 


■IXi. 


3  ^. 


the   writer 
oonveyud    tr.'.' 
employees    .vc 

i\T>jxt;Ev  ol 
con^3in",    ./.r!,.! 
dlatanco   f^or-, 
an  articji:;    j^-.o 
ceptablt^      b'l 
Journal  Gr-.    n 
concurned   th-> 
and   family   p.- 
achieve    the    t' 
conaln"*      Th -- 
the    article    /■.. 
did  not     go   '  'c 
tail.        Evely\ 
to   write    two  -' 
tide   --   the      o 
slanted   to,v  '  c-l 

And  th^o  cv. 
had  been  ./-.;-■■■  1 
Margaret  •-,;-, i  ""• 
had  br-^u/'h:. 
all  th>  ;.r 
them,      of    !.: 


10. 


jvonlng. 


^car  Liitzophelm 


'L^r".^;!  alirioG,  and 
p"  jnt  for  showing 
J  -    r-ocont     E'U"op?"    '^ 


^MP^THE  MAN,; SAYS 

yf  ^    n--^  \iwL.-...m.\  ' 


^7  If  you  miss 


the  good 
times  at  the 


'^yj-'   Pi  ^T     Youngstown 
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SPREG   TI3E 

Roses   are   red.  ■ 

Violets    —  Ka   -   choo, 
For  hay-fever  victims 
This   season's    tc.tJr'o'v 
Katie    HaliocK 

THS  Y.k.c.A.  r;i3STi:.:a 

The   208t     meeting,   of   the  kil- 
'^auktge  iiiaateur  Press      Club  was 
held   on     rtprll   4th     (the   post- 
poned iviarch  meeting)    at   the   new 

X  «     Wi  •     O  .     40  . 

i^fter  the  minutes    of   the   pre- 
vious meeting   had  been     read, 
Sharon  i.inskens      reao   far  first 
story   for  the      club.        It  was   a 
delightful  story   not  titled  as 
yet.   She   received  a   number      of 
comments    on  how   it  could  be    im- 
pri^ved   in  order  to  sell. 

Jane  Marquardt  then  r5a:"t  an 
article  on  the  Irish  in  Erin, 
.Vlsconsin.  She  had  written  this 
In  collaboration  with  Robert 
Hlggins  of  Cconomowoc,  a  free 
lance  photographer.  This  ap- 
peared in  the  iv.ilwaukae  journal 
on  Sunday,  March  15th.  It  v/as 
well  written  and  we  know  that 
Jane  worked  hard  to  die;  up  so 
many  interostlng  facts'  about 
the   Irish  oi'ttlaciont '  ■^.f    ,/i.-con- 


3 in.     She  also  read     a  poem  en-  . 
titled   "Pick  a  Number". This  was  ■• 
fittnat   her  favorite      grade   -   the 
first, where   six  year. olds    learn, 
to   read. 

iwary  Nelson  read  a  filler 
type  article  entitled  "Be  a 
Friend  to  Chilaren".  There  were 
several  comments  on  this.  Hope 
you  sell    it,    iviary . 

Anne   Cornelius, a  new  member,    . 
then  asked  Jane   to  read  a  story 
she   had  written  called   "Somebo-.. 
dy".         It  was      a     very   charming,, 
story   and   ought   to  sell.        x-^nne 
writes   good  poetry    .        Kay  Mann 
read   two   of  them,      "^^    Vord  Blc- 
ture"   and   "Just   Thinking".   Both 
were   excellent        ^h,   yes.      There 
was    one   more      called    "River  Bank 
Refiictlons".      Keep  up      the   good 
work,   .^nne. 

rignes  Staudy'g   story,      "Fasci- 
nation Creek"   was    just,  that,  com- 
pletely  fascinatin;^;.      xignes      has 
a   wonderful   gift   of     deerlptlon 
of   things      and   people   that  makes 
her  stories    come   alive. 

Irma  Schmidt     read      her  story 
called      "Honesty     Plus     Policy" 
which  or'Anbitatod'C-tc -^      on    .with 
Irma   Reitci. 

It  was  decided  tc  have  our 
t.velfth  an.U.lversary  party  on  Lay 
16th.  -Irma  Schmidt' 
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OUR  BIRTHDAY   PARTY 

The   210th  meeting    of   the  Lll- 
waukee  Amateur  Press      Club     was 
celebrated     with  an  anniversary 
dinner  meeting    In  the  Tovme  Room 
of   the  Towne  Hotel. 

The  twenty-eight  g^-iests  were 
a  lively  group,  successful  writ- 
ers and  those  whose  success  will 
be  forthcoming  In  the  next  mall; 
young  hopefuls  and  old  hopefuls; 
there  were  familiar  faces  and  new 
faces.  This  variety  plus  a  hear- 
ty dinner  resulted  In  a  stimula- 
ting never-to-be-forgotten  even- 
ing. 

Lr.    ,7ade  kosby,    a   general   as- 
signment    reporter     for  the  Hiil- 
waukee  Journal (who   is   also  known 
for     his      short     stories,    "Death 
Rides   the   5:15  and"The  Bandit's 
Little  Helper, appearing    in  THIS 
fEEK)      and   his    charming     wife    oc- 
cupied    the     seats      reserved   for 
our  guests   of  honor. 

The  tasty  dinner  was  enhanced 
li^y  floral  centerpieces  created 
by  Mary  Nelson.  The  main  dish 
was  "Cordon  Bleu",  a  Swiss  inno- 
vation comprised  of  ham  and  Swiss 
cheese  pressed  into  veal.  Now  we 
may  all  brag  about  having  eaten 
a  creation  which  won  a  Blue  Rib- 
bon at  a  Food   Exposition. 

After  the  dinner,    the  variety 
in  the   type    of  writing     done  by 
our  members   became  apparent.  Jane 
Marquardt  read     about  a   true   ex- 
perience with  Southern  hospital- 
ity  craied    ".Vben  E3.vl3  Sings". 


i.argkrti'L  ^johr  r j:-.cT   •:r.ree  irvi-.- 
iy   ore.,  3;  ^  "Spr in^  ;  r.^c.jry " ,    "  ,/h'.m " 
;l,^nle3  Bloom"     and  "i^ove  Song". 
From  the  sublime  we  went  to  Bette 
Roltcl  whom   we   can     always    count 
on  for  a      clever     humorous      bit. 
3he   amused   us    with  "Sound  Famil- 
iar?"     The   literary   efforts   were 
concluded      on     an     inspirational 
note  when  Irma    ^eltcl  read      "The 
Living  Memorial",      a  true     story 
about   her  grandmother  in  Hungary 
and  what   a  rich  blessing  she  was 
to   her  community. 

The  high  point      of  the  evening 
was   the  little  talk     by  iir.  L.osby 
and  we  certainly     appreciated   his 
patience   in  answering   our  numerous 
questions  *He  vfas   genuinely  pleased 
to   have  been   included    in   our  gather- 
ing.  He  gave   us   some  gc'o*^'   pointers 
OB  short  story   writing  and  related 
the  tale   of  how  one   of  his   stories 
went   from   the   ;f35.00  market  to   the 
1850.00  market.     His   advice  to  us 
was   not  to  be  too  proud   of  our  first 
efforts.        "Do  the 
yourself,      if  you  can, 
"Pick  out  the  flaws   and  don't  be 
re-write,      ./riting  re- 
onormous   amount   of  delf- 


edltor's     work 
"      he  said. 


afraid  to 
quires  an 
discipline." 

This   was   truly 
day  dinner  party. 


a  Happy  Birth- 
-Jane  Llarquardt 


UNFORTUMATELY 
M   n  seoldom   look  up  to  women, 
(Onfortunately  for  us) 
And   If  they  do,    It's   likely 


./hen  they're 


seated   on  a  bus. 
Ella  Lao  Forrest 
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TH£  jWAM  says 
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"STRENUOUS    BUT   NEVER  DULL" 

Of  course,  when  returning 
from  a  convention,  we  always 
say  it  was  "just  wonderful". 
We  conventioneers  mean  it, 
too, for  every  convention  has 
meant  the  one  big  v/eek  of 
the  year  v/hen  we  have  truly 
lived.  I  am  at  a  loss  for 
words  (don't  you  dare'  laugh, 
Irma)  trying  to  v.rite  about 
a  most  wonderful  time  at  the 
convention.  But  I'll  do  my 
best   and   here   goes. 

The  convention  started  for 
me  on  Sunday  afternoon  when 
Otto  Anderson, Paul  Pross  and 
Irma  called  for  me  and  we 
drove  to  Bette's.  Here  V7e 
met  the  Schmidts  and  later 
were   served   a  chicken  dinner 


hy  Bette  who  is  a  good  cook  (very 
important  to  me i ) .  we  had  a  most 
enjoyable  evening  discussing  our 
convention  trip. 

The   next  afternoon  Irma,   Otto, 
Paul   and   I  saw   "Anatomy   of  kurder" 
and  enjoyed  this  well  written  and 
excellently  acted  play.      Later  we 
had   a   substantial  dinner  at    Irma  a 
(she's    a   good   cook  too — I'm  only 
kidding,    Irma).        »«e   planned   to 
leave   early  the   next  day  so  we  did 
not  stay  late. 

Tuesday  morniing  we   left  before 
noon..     The   vv-eather  was   sunny     and 
somev/bnt  warm   all  during  the  week 
but   seldom  uncomfortably   hot.   'jve 
v;ere   going   on  the   new   turnpike 
which  surrounds    Chicago      to      avoid 
the   heavy  traffic   there.      After  we 
had   been  riding   about   two   hours, 
Otto  suddenly   asked,    "Did   you  pack 
our  suits?"      Paul's    reply,    "No,    I 
thought  you  had   packed   them."   Fol- 
lowed  a   long  discussion.      Paul  sug- 
gested  that   they  buy  new   suits    in 
Youngstown.      But   as   you  gals   may 
not   knov:.   Men's    ready  made   pants 
are    always   seme   six   or  seven  in- 
ches   too  long  and   untrimmed.      Ana 
I  did   not   think   it  would   be   "quite 
proper"    for  them  to   appear  at   the 
convention  in  the  Bermuda  shorts 
they  were   wearing   on  the    trip.         ^ 
Bermuda  shorts    at   the  banquet   yet. 
So  while   the   boys'    elegant  summer 
suits   were   back   in  the   Re  if -is 
clothes    closet  back   in  Milwaukee, 
the   boys   drove   back  to  nearer  Chi- 
cago  to   get   replacements    at   their 
apartment. 

3  0  we    added   another   forty  miles 
to  our  long  auto  trip  and  more   time 


)('Ph/4SZ7 
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AND  30  FORTH 

From  THE  VINDICATOR  plant  we 
went  to  the  nearby  radio  station 
kiF^kJ  >  Here  a  very  flue  young  nan 


-)•:' 


i.ij 


and  demonstrated   how  TV  shcwg   are 
made,    v/alie   -.ve   ^/ere   there   an  ob- 
liging eigineer  turned   the   earn- 
er.''   on  Uii .      Horrors  I      One  look  at 
myself  aiil   I   gcve   up  ell   thought 
of  going  to  Hollywood   for  &  mo- 
vie  career.   And   a  member   had    the 
nerve  to  say     that     I  was   photo- 
genic!    How  far     can  you  stretch 
flattery? 

V»e  returned  to  the  hotel  for 
dinner  and  to  "pretty  up".  Bill 
Ell^s  and  Ann  «yle3tllns  both  had 
Sic-c  spells  and  had  not  shown  up 
end  we  thought  there  would  be  a 
shortage  of  autos  to  take  us  to 
ftaTcnjSome  eighteen  miles  away, 
3u':  there  were  enough  to  teke  us 
the-^e.  V/hen  eo  got  there  Maud 
discovered  that  she  had  left  her 
ticket  in  her  OTHER  purse  at  the 
hotel.'  Just  like  a  woman.  There 
was  a  long  llnd  at  the  ticket 
window  and  we  v/ere  told  to  step 
aside  until  these  were  taken  oar« 
of  before  the  man  sould  write  a 
pass.  3o  the  ingenious.  Otto  went 
the  theatre  with  Pajufl.,  came 
with  his  stub  and  smuggled 
into  the  theatre  where  the 
had  already  started. 

Packard  Ii^usic   Hall      is  a 
la^^ge  modern  air-conditioned  and 
beau-'.  If  al    thee '.re.        The     Kenl:ey 


into 
back 

Maud 
play 


The 


Players,   a  summer  stock  company 
with  New  York  s.tars   as  guests, 
were   playins  "The  Bells  Are  Ring* ' 
ing"   with  Anne  Jeffreys   and  Rob- 
ert Gou.ut  as   the  visiting  stars. 
Tho  porf ormt.nce     comparable   lo  a 
Broaa'vay  production, the   cast  ex- 
ceil  c.-t  and  the  munlc  delightful. 
I  l:.kjd   the   "Lu-Cha-Cha"     nw.mL?r 
especially.    .    It  was     another  en- 
Joy  cbie  evening  end   I  was   about 
Jo  say  "Hats  Off"   to  Eileen  when 
I   remembered   that  we  men  are   not 
wearing  them  anymore  I 

On  the  way  back  to  Youngs  town 
the  drivers  got  lost     and  '/ve   came 
back  to  the   hotel     at     a  late,    or 
should  I  say     early     hour  in     the 
morning.      I  enjoyed  the     gleamins 
white   of  the  Queen  Anne  Lace  all 
along  the  roadside.     Vile  do     not 
have   them"  in  V.  is  cons  in,    at  least 
not  in  such  profusion. 

Friday  morning     new     officers 
v/ere  elected  with  Wilfrled  Myera* 
Irma  Schmidt,     Gertrude  Wen  Kast 
and  Anthony  Zoubek     the  winners. 
Another  surprise     was     sprung  on 
us  when  Raymond  Schmidt  rose  and 
said  he  wanted  to  Join'       And   it 
Is  said  that  lightning     does  not 
strike  twice   in  the  same  place. 
A  hearty  welcome  to  Osborne     and 
Rayi     During  the   informal  discus- 
sion which  followed,   Osborne   in- 
vited   the   UAPA   to   hold    its    conven* 
tion  next  year  in  Ocean  City. 
l/»ith  five   OS   the  seven  members   of 
the  Executive   Committee  present. 
we   accepted.    (Ccntlnu-ad   on  naxt) 
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Coi^": 


IN  CONCLIBION 

Since   I  did  not  stay  behind 
to  see  more    of   tbs     Butler'  Art 


Gallery,    I  will 
these    "r^uep, a.! '.-!?:■ 


save 

4- 


It  lip  to 
:,o  t3-."'  you 
about  tno  £-it.?r.:ocii  the-'e  ,  Af- 
ter the  vltJt  to  tLe  General 
Flrepi'coring  Cniiipany  cur  j:;roup 
visited  tlie  Soi.n.bgush  Auclj.to- 
rlum  whj^c  Paul  Sot^r  received 
us  auc"  j'loro'-tuoed  us  to  hla 
dau2!'it3r  y.r.a  to  the  Manager  of 
the^AUvSltni  i.um  ■  The  latter  ex- 
plai-ec"  ohfc  pa^.ntlngs,  rooms, 
■the  history  of  the  building 
and  tvan  p]  ayed  the  organ  for 
us.  The  Auf'itoriutn  is  owned  by 
the  StamjauGT.  Estate  for  which 
Paul  is  the  Executive  Manager. 
Paul  has  been  ill  for  a  long 
time  and  Is  on  a  strict  diet 
but  managed  to  atte  id  much  of 
the  convention.  I  was  sorry 
that  I  did  not  have  the  oppor-  . 
tunity  of  getting  him  into  a 
corner  and  chat  about  old  times 
since  he  was  an  active  member 
years   ago. 

In  the  evening  we  h«d  our 
"Talent  Night".  There  ia  much 
talent  in  UAFA  but  since  there 
ere  so  many  "blushing  violets" 
in  the  group  we  did  not  know 
beforehand  Just  who  would  take 
part  in  the  program.  "The  ex~ 
ception  was  the  always  co-op- 
erative Paul  Pross  whom  I  had 
'booked'  the  year  before.  Tal- 
ent night  was  inaugurated  at 
the  1955  convention  and  is  now 
a  regular  feature.  The  program 
opened  with  Olive  Roberts  sing- 
ing her  own  composition  "Some- 
times" and  follov.'Qd  it  with 
"L-owa  the  V&le"   by  Prank     Mo  it. 


Paul  Progs   followed  with  reading 

his  'iiwr  monologue  "Proud  Son", 
vt,]!  wilttpu  a-.ia  supe:"bly  acted,' 
fyj-Io'-c'".  oy-  "i3 ury  tht.  Lead"  by 
Tl'^Vr:".  Scavi/".  £]iei'  an  improvlsa- 
tit»,--  of  "The  Ti^'jpsur^r 's  Report" 
by  Rj,.'crt  ^enchi-^y.  Ihe  first 
two  ^T^re  of  a  serious  nature  and 
drsmatu-c  whiles  m  the  latter  he 
intarnulated  names  of  various 
mem'bfjrs  present, causing  a  let  of 
lpU2'.itor» 

N2xt   Irma  Schmidt  sang     "Ich 
liebe   Dich''   by     Sdvard  Grieg  and 
"L'Amour-Toujourj^L'Auour"     by 
Rudolph  Friml.        Attending      her 
first  convention  Harr.ict  Nichol- 
son    gave     a     short     talk  on  her 
childhood  deys     v;lth     i\merlca'e 
great  poet, Edna  ST.  Vincent  Mil- 
lay  and   then  gave   a  fine   reading 
of  Millay's     poem  "Renaissance". 
A  rare   treat   Indeed.     Bill  Ellis 
Closed   the   program  with  the   read- 
ing of  one   of  his   poems . 

Louis  Gould     spoke     at     lenj^th 
about   the   financial  condition  of 
the   United 's     Treasury  which  be- 
gan a  general     discussion.        The 
concensus     was     that     since   this 
was  not  a  business     session     and 
the   convention  had  adjourned  that 
morning,    nothing     could  bie  done. 
It  was   suggested     that     he  would 
bring  this  matter  up  at  the  next 
convention.      However,    it  was    In- 
teresting to     see      that     so  many 
members   took  part   in  the  discus- 
sion.   It  was   gratifying  too,    see- 
-  Ing  the   great      interest     Osborne 
Nicholson,    30  new  a  member     in   • 
ous  Midst,   showed  during  the   con* 
vention. 

Saturday  at  noon  we  were  the 
guests  of  our  generous  Treasurer, 
Grace   M.   Weitman,    at   the  Memorial 


N 


\ 


T 


*       THE       MAN       3AY3        * 

* 


/ 


545  ■  oi'th  i9t';.i  itract,     ..  il.;cu>.oe  3»   ..i-^c-nsia 

N'^v3a.bar  1^39 


i.irri. 


A.i^ur  -.V 


:..  i 


Now   that   I  have   finished   (?) 
my  ravings      about  the   wonderful 
Youngstown  Convention,      I     will 
come   down  to   earth     and   talk  a- 
bout  a  number   of   things     which 
ha/e    and   are      happening      in  the 
UAPA.      Many  members    are   so   com- 
placent,   they  sit  back  and   say, 
"Lee  Eddie   do    It."        They     seem 
to   forget      that      the      United    I3 
TI3IR   association   and    not  mine. 
Then  there      are      some     who   say, 
"..hat  will  become      of      the    UAPA 
or  the      MFC     when     Eddie    Isn't 
with  us   anymore  ?" 


I  believe      that 
the   last  convention 
enjoyable    time.   But 
them  have     written 
such  a  manner  as   to 
sontees    to  go   to   the 
Convention?       There 


everyone   at 

had   a  most 

how  many   of 

about    It   In 

lure    the   ab- 

0T3ean  City 

are   no   two 


oe^sons  who  think  alike  or  re- 
ceive the  Identical  Impressions 
of  people  or  things.  Then  why 
nob  write  about  them?  And  there 
Is  no  better  place  to  tell  about 
these  impressions  than  in  the 
UAPA   papers . 

It   is,    too, an  easy  method    of 
gettin.    into      the  writing  game. 
Take  Olive  Gilbert's      contribu- 
tions   in  this   month's   Bundle.    A 
new   member, she  became   enthusi- 
astic   immediately  but    insisted 
that   she   couldn't  write.        All 
she  knew  vi/as    hov   to   cook.      Then 
.  surprl^ied   and   delighted    ne  with 


her  first  attempt  and  I  am  sure 
you  will  enjoy  reading  about  her 
ana  her  friend  Cecelia.  Let  us 
have  a  lot  more  of  your  letters 
Olive,  and  I  hope  they  will  in- 
spire others  to  follow  your  ex- 
ample. Don't  you  enjoy  Martha 
and  Nina's  papers  more  since 
they  devote  space  In  their  pa- 
pers to  comments  on  the  amateur 
press    and  members. 

The  United  Is  known  as  the 
friendliest  of  the  various  AJay 
organizations.  Let  us  keep  it 
so.  Friends  are  the  most  valu- 
able possessions  a  man  can  own. 
They  are  not  easily  gained  nor 
can  they  be  purchased;  you  must 
earn  them..  Sometimes  a  little 
deed  or  attention  will  gain  you 
a  friend  for  life.  I  never  pi- 
ty a  person  who  tells  me  he  or 
she  has  no  friends , because  such 
people   think  only   of   themselves. 

There    is   no  better     place   to 
make    friends    than   in  AJay  but    it 
is   up  to  the  member  to  gain  new 
friends   by  their  own  actions. 
During   the   past   two  years   we've 
admitted  many   new  members,    thir- 

tytwo   of   them  since      the      last 
Convention.    To   how  many   of  them 
have   YOU  written  a  letter   or  a 
card    of  welcome?      v-e    have     many 
new  members    who   have   printed    or 
mimeographed      a     paper   for  the 
Bundle.      To   how     many      of   these 
have    you  given  encouragement   to 
continue      their     publi  cat:.on3  ? 
Think   it   overl 


Editor:  Ellen  C.  Motintfort 
winter  Address:  The  Hotel  Eastland,  Portland,  Maine 

A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
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A  little  history,  please,  about  how  this  paper  came 
into  existence.  I  have  belonged  to  the  UAPA  for  almost 
one  dozen  years  and  have  added  very  little  in  the  way 
of  writing  as  any  member  of  long  standing  should  do. 
Yet  if  a  member  of  only  twelve  years  would  be  considered 
in  that  category,  I  do  not  know.  Of  course  as  time  has 
gone  on,  I  have  felt  that  I  should  at  least  try  to  do 
something.  Good,  very  bad  or  just  indifferent,  I  should 
make  the  effort. 

Of  cotirse,  there  has  always  been  a  plan  that  I  have 
wished  to  try  out  and,  I  believe,  that  everyone  who  widies 
to  write  at  all,  has  a  very  definite  pattern  in  mind.  Years 
ago  when  I  came  to  this  city,  I  became  interested  in  a 
column  in  one  of  the  local  papers  written,  as  1  later 
learned,  by  a  man  known  to  the  public  only  as  The 
Stroller.  His  writing  was  more  or  less  in  the  style  of 
O.  O.  Mclntyre  in  his  wanderings  about  New  York.  But 
The  Stroller's  time  was  long  before  this  period  I  feel 
certain,  for  I  am  really  dipping  into  the  past.  At  that 
time  it  seems  that  we  did  not  have  very  many  outstanding 
columnists  and  I  am  not  certain  that  this  writer  was 
considered  one.  However,  he  did  write  very  well  indeed 
and  the  people  of  the  state  followed  his  column  from  day 
to  day  with  a  great  deal  of  interest  and  pleasure. 
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"From   the  Hills  of  East    Tennessee'' 
Maryville,  Tenn.  Autumn,  1960  Number  3 

Kemembering— 

'y*!^HE  beautiful  pastel  coloring  of  the  country  side 
\t/l  with  the  approach  of  the  Autumn  season.  Wild 
geese  honking  overhead  as  they  wing  their  way  south- 
ward, the  smell  of  burned  leaves  in  the  cool,  crisp  air 
and  the  happy  shout  of  boys  and  girls  on  their  way  to 
the  old  country  school. 

We  remember  the  cold,  frosty  mornings  when  broth- 
er, J.  R.  and  I  hiked  down  across  the  frosty  covered 
plains   to  check  the  traps  we  had  set  along  the   creek  ^  j 

for  muskrat.  We  remember  the  many  hours  we  spent, 
trapping,  hunting  and  coUecring  all  the  knowledge  of 
woodcraft  that  we  stored  away  in  our  minds  for  future 
use. 

We  remember  the  cornbread  mother  cooked  in  the 
old  dutch  oven  along  with  the  cool  sweet  milk,  the  pots 
of  beans  and  the  old  fashioned  stacked-fruitcake.  And 
we  can't  ever  forget  the,  old  dutch  oven  with  the  baked 
sweet  potatoes  and  the  many  times  the  baked  'possum.. 
Also  the  old  dutch  oven  full  of  fried  rabbit.  Dad  work- 
ed hard  to  pile  up  wood  for  the  old  fire  place  and  tried 
to  find  tough  hickory  logs  for  the  "back  sticks."  These 
"back  stick?'-  burned  into  red  hot  coats  that  were 
piled  on  top  of  the  old  dutch  oven  to  cook  the  corn 
bread,  potatoes;  rabbit,  and  'possum.      • 

Remembering  makes  our  hea^t  ache  and  we  would 
like  to  go  back  down  the  years  a;nd  live  Autumn  over 
again  with  Dad,  Mom,  brothers  and  sister.  .    .    , 
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CUm.  Qfuud  dtn&Ucan  Wmm^  <4  -^ 

Parti 

The  greatest  threat  to  the  American  Way  of  life  is  the 
American  Way  of  Life.  A  German  exchange  student, 
now  a  senior  in  an  Indiana  High  School,  has  sounded  the 
keynote  warning  to  aE  America.    He  says,  quote: 

"Dangerous  conmiunists  do  not  shoot  guns,  ine 
ones  to  be  feared  most  are  the  intellectuds." 

All  communists  are  not  in  Russia  or  China.  We  have 
many  right  here  in  good  old  U.S.A  They  do  not  caU 
themselves  communists,  and  indeed  they  are  not  as  we 
apply  the  term  to  Russians.  They  would  insist  they  are 
firet  class,  patriotic  American  citizens,  and  few  would 
say  they  are  not.  They  are  loud  in  proclaimmg  the 
right  to  freedom  of  speech,  freedom  of  worship,  and 
ottier  freedoms  as  an  integral  part  of  the  American 
Way  of  Life,  and  they  insist  on  exercising  tho^  rights. 
Yet  in  reality  they  are  the  most  dangerous  of  all  —  ter- 
mites of  our  own  society  —  boring  from  within.  They  do 
not  need  to  infiltrate.  They  are  bom  into  it  And  the 
things  they  say  and  do  are  just  as  subversive  as  any 
Russian  communist  could  think  up.  ,    ,      t.    j    + 

The  easiest  way  to  ruin  a  person— and  the  hardest 
thing  to  fightH-is  by  subversive  gossip,— which  is  1o  say, 
information  that  is  mostly  a  big  Ue,  but  with  just  enough 
truth  to  flavor  it— making  it  seem  authentic  and  credu- 
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P£MDULIJA\ 


pf  Xiae'  sad  th^  «r  te 

Arthur  W.  Muller,  Editor  ., 
79-66    77  Av^Glendale  27,N.Y . 

Siippieoeftt  for  the  ^ 

United  Anateur  Press  AsBf^,' 

■  "•■'       ■  -'-"« .•■»■■■■■■-'■-  ^'  ■     -  - 

To  ^  AM^oiiber^r      •' 

The  editor  of  THE  P6NDULUM 
[tends  to  all  the  best  of  wishes  for  a 
Blessed  Christmas.        ;  j..  ,  :     ..:,  .      ; 

I  also  want  to  thcaik  your  past  presidmt,*lil- 
freid  Myers,  for  the  PresidenUal  Citation  cer- 
tificate I  received  in  recognition  of  my  con- 
tribution to  the  I960  bvBidle. 
I  hope  ny  little  publication  has  pleased  you    ' 
during  this  year.  Plans  are  already  formulated 
for  a  greater  variety  of  interesting  articles 
in  1961. 

An  opportunity  to  receive  cy  complete  20  page 
is5ue,published  bi-monthly, is  available.  A  one 
year  subscription  is  given  for  acceuted  short 
essays  when  published  in  THE  P£MDULUti,or  you 
may  become  a  subscriber  at  $1.50  per  year. 
The  essay  contest  on  The  Greatest  of  the  Fine 
Arts,  recently  sponsored  ly  this  magazine, 
proved  so  successful,  that  beginning  next  year, 
it  is  planned  to  have  one  or  two  other  writers' 
contests  for  prizes. 
The  best  of  success  to  you  all  in  your 
writing  "accomplishments.     ^  .  .  ^    ;.  , _  ;, 

Sincerely, -Your  Editor-Member,    j 


Nov«Kbe¥"^s  ah^^t  Is  No<.  6,,  "V^i-.^-ir^jM... .-,,..  ..■-.■.--.; 

Th©  po«5rf;r-5.  s©t  a  pair., 

l-hic!!^  on-'  13  serloutSa  you«:U  find  ,  -       .  ,•      :v     ^^' 

The  other-'^  light  a.3  air.  LCc;if  ^      1  §1^  | 

by  Olive  Bo   MaJIoch,  10/i6  LuvAxi  Way,   fJan  Carlos,   Califorrtii. 

Tlrwriksgivisig 

November  is  the  t'iaw?  of  yeay 
Vih«n  lovely  ^'Ttiank  You"  lines  appearo 
I'd  like  to  write  t.he  lofty  kind,, 
But  I.  ciorri  have  that  Kind  of  jniftd^ 
So   "Imple  words  '.-.-Jll  hive  to  dc-j 
Dear  Lordg  x^^n  I  am  thaTjklng  You. 
For  healthy  the  ivealth  of  family,, 
A  large  one^,  and  m:s  close  tc  -ne^ 
Fop  my  small  houae^  the  fireplace-,   toc->, 
Crood  books  and  rausiCs,   X  thank  jfoUo 
For  nxy  alsft  .lob  arid  ny  dear  frlorwls., 
The  gar-den  v,T>rk  t^liat  never  *»r7d3j 
For  i:-ibbim  that  ta}<e  up  my  time,, 
Tha  sat  l  f.f.vctlon  wt-ien  wcrdfl  rhyme^ 
For  all,  th<?s«  thi.ngg  that  fill  my  cop,. 
n^j   ihrtAki  V..^  lea-,  n^j-ai    Lc»r<!.,   /^o  up.. 

A  A'v.nd  or  Tv*^"' 

'Cht?  ph'jne  Ivad  rung  and  rung  aaain^, 
"Please  afjawer  itj"   said  Sut^^ 
"I'here'  0  no  on©  w!io"d  b^  calling  may 
Tt*s  proo3.bly  for  you," 

But  when  I  held  it  to  m^r  ejar^ 
"Helle^-  is  vihat  I  heardg 
•Mf  Sue"y  notbusyj,   pleaae  tell  her 
That  Margiefd  like  a  word." 

New  from  the  tlraa  she  sfddp  "hellOs" 
Until  ths  i^ione  waa  dropped 
Into  lis  crs<Mea  Sw  talked  en. 
In  factg   she  nmer  ntopped 

F^iiept   to  tak©  a  dQep:«r  br«ath 
To  fitart  hor  cff  agaln^ 
If  Margie  evsr  said  a  viT5rd», 
I''ia  sure  I  don"t  know  when<. 

Sue  smiled  at  me  on  her  retyrri-;, 
And   th^'jn  I  must  have  i^s-wked. 
Because  nh^a  saldj,   and  raeaiit  it^  tos^ 
"My^  how  that  v/oman  talkedo" 
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TTiV'  T::..r:;;  0¥  Jiv^rp:;; 
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■:.0n   v.?!;??,^)  TKS  '^Siilo   OF  M;VrUii:  ON 

mrs:..  -  TEi  giiss  Oj/jcmfd  up  ^yiD  tigcit  betdld 

'j^'lf;  yiAIiV-i  CAT^s   ooWrJ   rji  T^JK-VK^ff;?  lIK}!;  OF  OLD. 

XT  i-uou  mo^i  s^iT,}iAj'-  yo  POI;?;lJ:r^^a  by 
Ti;L'^o-T.:^H  Txr>:\v  coy^-^KS  yet  to  t«y, 

TtTf;  iiiLLs  fi*=;N  took  oh  a  iiivwi]?  look. 

T:T"  aRn.r.3  BEGivf^^  A  LOTELY  CJmufi 

A  yiauT  :/'0R  r^roivTHs  ead  not  BK:a;N  ©'.en, 
XT  nmjm  r^o  ctjjian  anu  Fpy^sH  amd  clkar.. 

TrK   ':-.AJ'3  rrsJT  IaTHPV,  AT  LAST  TUKNTID   ON 

*':'.Mj:r;D  ivru'i-  a  ^;;■"^?GL3  ont;  to  ?)'^t;d  /\  t^ar 

V:tiO  VJ'lLirSD  A'LOna  Tm   8UA.DT  "rji?^E 

At^   o'il):."?FD   'fO   iVOOK  U^On  SAGII  WINPOV;    PAKE, 

ArjATi'ii^iT  t;aOH  '?n\Ii  LIKE  HXJ)S  /.'^  SEKK 

.'^0  nr\&  TVlSr^  A  PAHT  OF  TT3   3T';R!T  SO    BT..K./?}Co 

•/?•:>.    GOO    vjFiKD   ?«L>T'Jp-E-;3   "V^Ei.}' .  iKV^S   OH  VVIJL   j''CROE 

A'-S  Y^]jT  |T->.i'  Q^lil  OF  -.rs  V;n.JLI)   c;r'iTP.'.AifT 

J!:    yviiS  PH15 WOlSI'i  OS'  tGS 

V:-^  AJ\5   SO  GI.5D  TO  'lATE   Tffi  HA'^m., 


■■■■  fjjBj^ije   8:.   balce;? 

X  v;at.iq;d  .aiotth 

A   ■■vO^;I)T^I;:?:D  IF  LIP' a  WAS  V'OR^^  VPIITB 

.AI€)  IF  T'lE  DIi'^lAT^S  I'D  DrEA'^D  \r;ijm  ATX  IN  VAltIo 

i;n}./Jin   1-D  Hi\T'   ^   I'A  Llvr":?   HO  ilAflY  Tll'tCS  BEFOPE 
TEIO;'  Ol^rc   DAT  ;-n}?:EOri  ■/vOUL.U  TA'-'li  j-IOLD  OF  fTE 

A^m  si'Ovv  iTE  v^-^e;  ro.:'7  0?  fiA^p/;nr'ss 
i:A-pir;?;c:3.  -  y...-:^nr  as:c  ■fo^"'0-oc-'':;en., 
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^:£A.T':P   TA:Q   r-uD    .V-iT'V^ADS  .,U'i)   F/V3HI0N    fOU    - 


cv^  I'W.DS  YOU  ,=  ^if?T  T":-  rlE 


■'     i  T  ? 


I.ON':^  THE   WAY   OF  LTI^. 


,.-7 


t  t  1 1  '"» 


•^  F, 


:::dito?.ial 

reel   e^-   ..aacc'^'imi.aol; 


ive'r.- 


Bio:i  to  puiiiag,   vre   s 
i  'Gate 


.iall  --ot  iiii- 


xm-'ci--  Ai-.^-C:...U..- 
Is  b.^e  o:  :oi  c-U-ii 
nave      Mie  ur.  s    I'o 


the    coiic'-.-.c'ti   Oj7   eo;-e  ,0i- 
breL,arci\  oi    'o.-c    cvlll  in  .ua-.i. 


ov.i 
a 


luulbitvxe     o:.    fii-e  proii.xses  ^^:-Cxx 
,caix  nove:-     be  prej;.oru.c-: .   ''e  ar^o- 
'^ats     to  ov.rEelreL   :io   c::oi'aorci  :- 
arj      ;  ei'iuE      oi  \-:.zcomi.o::  litriarj" 
acruirei..t  iiur;    nor  eliall  v-i.   atoe:  rtt. 
to  ...a^.-S  ai-.ii.eno.s  ior  lac  oi"  'abil- 
itiec      ':■:■      adc  inc.   "^-o   ovm'  -laivie     a 
loii;    licl:   oi    titles ,   ''e   s'lall   er.- 
deavor  to   "satiBf:    ou.    r-eaCei-s;" 
bv'.t  vre  s'^^all  -lever  ati..ei..pb    I'.o   at- 
tain  '0-"iat   object,   ox    serving  up    "a 
Eaall   selecl-.  dish"   oi    vulrai'     a^id 
proiar.e   jests   ai:-'    tales.   Thoee  v;Ito 
prej  e:-    suca  iare,    t:.iei^eiore,    seek 
it  in  e^iother  quarter,. 

A  :^i.IZ^     vill- be  award ed.  to  the  A. 
J,   v:ho   CO...  -:ai;.e   t-^e   Author  ox    tae 
above  _._j'..   ..'^ih..  v/ri'tinc  •  jjD. 

Xhe  brevity  o:    this  pa.-er  is  not 
■j|o  be  sneered  u  )on  since  it  is 
the  be- inniiiC   oi    a  Ion;,    line   to 
iollo'.:.    If  v'e   can  {jet  a  xew  co- 
operative .i.rriters  v?ho  will  help 
with  a  little   tiiue  a.-d  M^  tlie 
cost  of  t  -e  publication,    vrb  are 
sure  to  "lave' a  ^ood  paper.    I'o  en- 
courage the  continuation  oi   this 
paper^we  v;ould  lil-e   to  hear  from 
YOU,   and  any  help  you  can  cive 
mahe  this  a  better    rabli cation 
will  be  i^reabiy   appreciated,  \Z'D. 

'^  in   cover 


_or   f-ose  vho 
et  t  .rlr  '-oric 
o.;    af.ateur 
: :    CO  ;n   in  ,Al 
or   ^  oal  in 
fcoiue  11. -e    to  -f rite,    £.o:ae 
'o  "ori^t.    othe:.r  ^'a.it    to   do 


into  print.   A   ;;> 
jcuri.alis tr  ' 'ill 
ban.7     wltl:  o:ie   c 
;..ir.d, 
li.:c- 


a  con- 


press    .:..otOf rap.\3',    or 
sti-i^ctive  critic.    .".   e  no  b?.r_ier, 
i^oii-:, ectari?^:,    noii-"rofit,    'Ihe 
club  vill  be  afiiliated  -'ith  tlie 


national  United' A ~eteur  .:: 
Eociation,  vl-ich  starte."  ■ 
It'c  IQ  •■■•ill' b'e  in  lev  lo; 
e's   Capital  City,    Al'^ani  . 


?EC 


1095. 
Stat- 

for:;.ation  call  or  vrrite  the  ":rit- 
ors,  a..^"  learn  ...ore  abo-\t-t;.e  pr- 
ince oi  "obbloc,  iOu'll  :.  ecxeve  a 
:ro..eof:ional-t;-,e  ;:.e..ber  press 
card  besides  othn  -orivala  es  not 
obtainable   ptl:erv:ic6 , 


C.    C 


J.  >.'•  I 


I'oticc. 
hobbies, 


n  recent 
bunbles  -.'as  a  ne^-  cov.u.-:.-  pu'-licat- 
ion  dealiny  in  hobbies.  It  :-as  a 
pleasure  to  see  so.  et lo...;^  ;-£■."  a/id 
dixierent.  i,cv:r9,l  lo-^.l  -o:..bcrs 
have  other  hoboies  besl'es  A-,  >"• 
Tv.'O  collect  OLD  pOLtcards:  of  Al- 
bany,.  ichenecta-^',  a..d  Iroy.  Ihe. 
older  t  :e  better.  Another  has  a 
collection  of  cau.eras,  real  old 
and  nev,',  and  he  serls  uore.  Others 
have  some  for  sale-  or  s-^ap.  Lets  • 


to 


hear  from    ^ov.  on    'our  ideas  of  a 


hob'-y    colu'..: 


rite, 


X. 


nr 


1 —  I  v^ant 


JSE2.3'^1 


n:    all  phas- 


es  oi    iournalisa.,    poetry,    Pno-co- 
riraphy,    and.   tne   short  story.   I'e 


I    1AV_   ^  ICTl-....;i    T-    ThA 
"  icitiures   of  your  homo-town  !P:i\C. 
'.ailing  to  trade  local  pictures 
in  e.nd   around   Albany   ior  Y0U?i6, 
"rite.  Dave  Ciena.  '//,  ;,-.  l*  ,  .'•'^.•^.. 
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■      THIS    AND   THAT. 

Vifhlle   1959   had   so  many     pleas- 
ant surprises   and   unlooked   for  ad- 
vances   In  U.A.P.A.    progress,    the 
New  Year  had   a  bad   start  when 
the   Nicholsons    resigned   and   can- 
celled  their   invitation  for  the 
I960  convention.   They  resigned   for 
"personal   reasons"      and    I   am  won- 
dering whether  one   of   our  members 
was    the   caused      \»e      have      not   had 
any   "troublemakers"      in     the   UAPA 
for   over  five      years      and      if   any 
member  should   start   anything   they 
will   soon  find   out   that      they   are 
not  welcome, for  ours    is   a  friendly 
association  and    it  must   remain  so.. 

I  have  been  in  club  work  for 
over  half  a  century  and  have  gone 
"overboard"  for  many  new  m.embers 
in  the  UAPA  and  other  organlz- 
tions.  I  certainly  did  %^  the 
Nicholsons  who  made  such  a  won- 
derful impressions  on  all  of  us  at 
the  Youngstown  convention.  I  do 
•not  retract  any  of  the  many  nice 
things  I  said  about  them  and  I 
hope  they  will  recoasider  their 
resignations  and  be  with  us  at 
the   New  York   convention. 

Unofficial:  The  I960  conven- 
tion will  be  held  in  New  York  Ju- 
ly 14-16 th.  ikhen  I  v;rote  Grace 
-Weitman  of  the  resignations,  she 
offered  to  attend  to  the  details 
of  the  convention  in  New  York 
and  invited  the  delegates  to  her 
Memorial  Luncheon  on  Saturday  and 
an  all-day  ■picnic  at  her  summer 
home   on  Long  Beach.      I      have      not 


heard  from  President  Myers  con- 
firming this  nor  who  the  Mailer 
will  be  after  the  March  Bundle. 
I  am  not  physically  able  to 
do  the  work  connected  with  the 
mailing  of  the  monthly  Bundles 
and  did  so  in  the  past  because 
there  seemed  to  be  no  one  else 
who  wanted   the    Job.   Vve   now  have 

had   an  offer     and  will   announce 
the    name   of   the      new     Mailer   in 
the   March  Bundle.      I  enjoy     the 
work  of  the  Secretary  but   on  ac- 
count  of  the   time   and  work  taken 
up  with  the  mailing      I   have    not 
been  able    to   take    care   properly 
of   the    correspondence    connected 
with  the  Secretary.      Now   that   I 
have   resigned     as     President  of 
the   MAPC   and   the  Mailer,    I  will 
be    able     to     attend  to  the  many 
letters    I   receive. 

It    id   time      to 
tions    for  officers 
next  July  .Officers 
nated   are    a 
Second  Vice- 


make   nomina- 
te be   chosen 
to  be   noml- 
PresidentjFlrst  and 
-Presidents    and   Offi- 


cial Editor.      Also  the   I96I   'Jon- 
vention  City.     Do  not  make    nomi- 
nations   in  haste  .Select  members 
who   have   been  active   during  the 
year.      The   various      sections    of 
the    country  should  be    represent- 
ed,   too.    It    is    not   necessary  to 
make    nominations    for  all   the    of- 
fices  but  make      at   least  one   so 
that   th^re  will  be    competition. 
Sometimes    a  very   inactive  member 
makes    an  active    official.      Re- 
sponsibility  often  spurs    a  mem- 
ber  on  to  greater  aohleramants  • 
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THIS    A^^D    THAT 

This  year  we  not  only  had  a 
1/Vhlte  Christmas  but  a  v/hite  Vrin- 
ter  which  lasted  until  -the  Spring 
thaw'.  Here  we  had  the  snow  piled 
up  to  seven  feet  at  the  curbs,  so, 
I  wa's.  surprised  to  see  that  Chi- 
cago hed  30  little  on  its  streets' 
when  I  went  there  on  Iviarch  4th  to 
attend  a  performance  by  The  Lone 
Performer,  Paul  Pross .  Irma  and 
B.etty  x^eitc^ldhad  preceded  me  by  a 
few  hours  and  the  show  was  on  be- 
Tore  I  reached  840  Argyle  .  Paul 
gave  a  fine'  reading  of  two  pieces 
and  was  joined  in  a  third  by  a 
young  lady  In  a  play  "A  Letter 
from-  Main  Street""  which  had  been 
written  by  himself.  I  liked  t.'.is 
best  of  the  three,'  It 
logue  between  a  mother 
which  the  mother  was 
letter  she  was  writing 
and   his    reaction  to   the 


was  a  duo- 
end  son  in 
reading  a 
to  her  son 
letter  as 


he   spoke    his    thoughts      about   her.. 
The    interpretation  of  the   roles' 
was   excellent     but    I  believe    that  ' 
a  screen     between     the    two   actors    ' 
would    have   given     the    illusion  of 
distance  'between  the    two.    In  ano-  ' 
thar  play  OttoAnderson     and   Miss 
Hotte't  gave    a   fine    performance    of 
"The   Menu"   by  Alice   Gerstenberg. 
I  would  li.ke    to   se'e   Paul  :and   Otto 
in  a  dialogue   at   the   New  York  Con- 
vention'.     Coffee    and   cake      (which 
Otto  had   baked  I)    was    served      and 
the   guests   lingered  until   after 
midnight   so   there   v/as    little   A*J, 
talk  until   all   iiad    lejTt. 


Sunday  the  boys  took  us  to 
a  swanky  restaurant  where  we 
lingered  long  over  a  very  de- 
licious brunch.  Otto  always 
manages  to  find  interesting 
eating  places  and  this  one 
was'  no  exception.  V*e  enjoyed 
the  fine  food  and  the  cozy 
atmosphere  in  this  place.  But 
we  had  to  be  on  our  way.  Ir- 
ma and  Betty  were  taken  to 
the  Greyhound  station  for  a 
Milwaukee  bus  and  I  *..j  the  La 
Salle  street  station  for  a 
train  to   Tinley  park. 

Just   as      soon     as    the   taxi 
stopped      at      the   Alonso   resi- 
dence  Pable,   Masa     and   little 
Edward  were      at   the    open  door 
to   greet  me.      And   then     for  a 
week   I  was      the   most  pampered 
person   in     the   world.      Edward 
who    is    tv/o  years    old   spoke    on- 
ly  a   few   one-syllable      words 
when  George    and    I     were    there 
at   Christmas   but   after  we    left 
he    really     began     ,to   talk  and 
learn  the   Abs's.    I  went   there 
for   a  much   needed      rest   and    I 
thought   I   would     write      a   few 
letters   but   the    little   boy   had 
other  thoughts   and    he   kept  me 
busy   all   the    time    and  when  he 
tf^ok  his   afternoon  naps    I  was 
too   lazy   to   get  out  my   sta*» 
t  i  o  ne  ry  . : 

I  did  not  call  Gertrude 
Swisher  until  Saturday  night. 
She  sounded  most  freindly  on 
the  phone  and  Immediately  In- 
rlteid  me    to     haVe   dinner  with 
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CONVENTION   PLANS 

Arrangements     for     the  annual 
Convention  of  the  U.   A.    ?.   A.    are 
nea'-ing   completion  and  G-race  V*eit- 
cisn   13    is   busily   enc^ag-ed    in  get- 
ting the   program  under  way.    Con- 
vention dateg   are  July  I4th-i7th 
and   the  Manger-Venderbilt   Hotel 
will   be   the   convention  headquar- 
tero  . 

The  hotel  is  located  on  Park 
Avenue  at  jAth  Street , convenient- 
ly located  near  the  G-rand  Central 
and  Pennsylvania  Stations.  Sub- 
way, buses  and  shopping  districts 
ere  within  a  short  distance.  The 
room   rates    are". 


Singles  " 
Doubles  - 
Twins 


7*00  per  day 
12.00     "        " 
14.00      "        " 


Rates    are   subject   to      5%  New   York 
City  Room  Tax.        The     meeting   and 
dining  rooms      are   air-conditioned 
as    are     over     80^      of   the  guest 
rooms . 

The  proposed  program  includes 
a  visit  to  the  new  250  acre  Free- 
dom Lend  in  the  Bronx.  60  acres 
have  been  transformed  into  a  re- 
cognizable reproduction  of  the 
shape  and  topography  of  the  Unit- 
ed States,  built  at  a  cost  of  o- 
ver  ^65,000,000,  sturdy  enough  to 
last  fifty  years.  You'll  be  able 
to  see  some  of  the  historicala- 
reas  on  guided  tours  on  wagons, 
atage-coaches ,  boats  and  cars. 
There'll  be  37  rides  all  told, 
too  msny   to   take    in   one  -day. 


Places  to  be  shown  are  Little 
Old  New  York,  The  Chicago  Fire, 
San  Francisco's  Chinatown,  Santa 
Fe  Trail  with  its  Pony  Express, 
Combat  Scenes  of  the  Civil  V«ar 
(you'll  be  right  in  the  midst  of 
a  battle),  Mardi  Gras  at  New  Or- 
leans, and  many  others  too  numer- 
ous to  mention  at  this  time. 
Over  2,000  actors  and  attendants 
willi^be  dressed  in  the  costumes 
of  the  place  and  time.  Freedom 
Land  open  on  June  15th  and  will 
be  open  every  day  until  the  end 
of  (October. 

Don't  you  want  to  be  among 
the  first  of  your  friends  to  see 
this  wondrous  spectacle  and 'brag' 
about  it  to  your  neighbors?  Ex- 
tend your  New  York  visit  and  you 
will  probably  go  to  see  it  a  sec- 
ond   or  even  a   third  time  I 

There  will  be  a  Harbor  Boat 
trip.  If  you  have  once  made  this 
trip  before  you  'vill  enjoy  every 
minute  of  it.  This  trip  is  one 
of  the  "must3"on  every  tourists 'a 
schedule.  I  have  made  this  trip 
twice; once  on  a  sunshiny  day  and 
another  time  on  a  rainy  day.  I 
enjoyed  both  and  recommend  this 
to  everyone.  It  is  not  only  an 
Interesting  experience  but  rest- 
ful and  an  opportunity  of  becom- 
ing  acquainted  with  new  members. 

There  will  be   a   "Talent  Night" 
and    if  you  have     anything  to   of- 
fer  in  this    line,    please     do   not 
be   P    "blqshJnK  xicUet"      {>ut.     lot 
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CONVENTION  PROGRAIvi 

•July  13th  8  P.M.   An  Informal  get-together  in  the   lobby  of  the  Manger- 

Vanderbilt   Hotel. 


0^^ 


Vanderbilt   Hotel. 

July  l4th  10  A.   M.  Business  Session 

2  P.   iv..   Visit   to  Freedom  Land   U.     . 

8  P.   h.   Guided   tours   through  the   Rockefeller  Center  and 
the   RCA  Bulding   * 

*)-There    is   so  much  to  see    at  Freedom  Land   U.   3.   A.    - 
that   it   is   planned  to  have  dinner  there   and  spend  the 
evening  there.      This  major  sightseeing  attraction  opens 
June   i9th.      Definite    announcement  will  be  made   next  Month. 

July  15th  10  A.  M.  Business  Session. 
2  P.  M.  Harbor  Boat  Trip. 
8   P.   M.    Home   Talent   show   at   the   Hotel 

July  I6th  11:30  A.   J:.    Iv.emorial  Luncheon 
6:30  P.   III.    Annual  Banquet. 

The    afternoon  will  be   kept   open   for  group  plans. 

Theatre,    sightseeing-,    shopping   or   just   resting. 

July   17th  10:00  A.   M.   An  all  day  social   as    the   guests    of  the   'weitmans 
at   their  summer  home    on  Long  Beach. 

This   will  give   you  an   idea   of  what    is    in  store    for  those   who  will   come 
to   the    New  York   Convention.      There   may  be   some   minor   changes    and  de- 
tails  of  transportation  to  these   places    from   the    hotel.      There   will  be 
a  New  York  Guide    in  this    or  next  month's  Bundle.      In  the  June  Bundle 
there   will   be    a   folder  from   the   New  York  Convention  Bureau  which  will   1 
list  ALL  the    attractions    in  Ne?/  York.      Members    from   the    following 
States   have   written  me    they   are   planning   to   attend.      These   are    from 
Maine,   Massachusetts,    New  York,    New  Jersey,   Virginia,    Florida,    Georgia, 
Missouri,    Washington,    Wisconsin,    Illinois,    Ohio,    V*est  Virginia,    Penn- 
sylvania  and    one    from   Canada.      All  v;e    need   to  make   this   Convention  a 
big  success    is    a   large    attendance.      ^Ull   YOU  help  make    it   so?      If  you 
are   planning   to   come,    will   you  please    let  me   know.      Remember  we   have 
to  make   arrangements    for  transportation  and   reservations    in  advance. 
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THIS  AND  TiiAT 

A  new  membership  list  was  en- 
closed In  the  November  Bundle. 
Please  destroy  your  old  list  cr 

mUie^^ls    thif  ^ar§h^@ro^t§S  . 
monthly  and  add  the  names  of  the 
new  members.  By  doing  this  you,- 
can  keep  your  ]ist  just  as  up  to 
date  as  mine.  If  you  should  mis- 
place or  lose  it,  advise  me  end 
another  will  be  sent  to  you.   If 
there  is  an  error  in  your  najne  or 
address,   please   advise  me  at 
once  30  that  it  may  be  corrected 
on  my  records.   And   if  you  have 
a  change  of  address,  you  willa- 
vold  wasting  postage   and  extra 
work  by  advising  me  promptly. 

If  you  are  sending  a  peper  for 
the  Bundle  mark  it  "Educational 
Material"  and  you  will  save  on 
your  postage  bill.  The  same  ap- 
plies to  manuscripts  sent  to  an 
agent  or  publisher. 

The  negligible  amount  donated 
to  the-  kaillng  Fund  last  August 
ci'sated  a  financial  problem. How- 
ever, many  members   came   to  the 
rescue  with  their  generous  con- 
tributions  and  we  are  once  more 
out  of  the  "red".  It  must  be  re- 
membered that  -the   increase  in 
postal  rates,  donations  are  most 
needed  and  welcome.  It  should  be 
remembered  also  that  donations 
are  listed  in  the  month  in  which 
they  are  received.  If  your  dona- 
tion is  not  listed   advise  ne  at 
ance  so  that   the  error  may  be 
ooirected  in  a  subsequent  report. 
R'-.uewaiR  ara  listed   up  to  mail- 


ing time.  So  if  your  renewal  is 
listed  in  the  searetarial  report 
and  not  your  donation, the  latter 
will  appoar  in  the  following  re- 
port. 

Thanks  to  the  members  who  ha-/e 
sent  in  names  of  prospective  mem- 
bers.  Bundles  with  a  letter  ax- 
plaing  the  objects  of  the  UAPA 
have  been  sent  them.   However, 
since  the  holidays  are  not  con- 
ducive to  recruiting  results, 
some  will  be  held  over  until  Jan- 
Then  larger  editions  of  the  pa- 
pers will  be  printed  and  a  Bun- 
dle will  be  sent  to  each  address 
sent  in.   Have  you  any  names  of 
prospects  ? 

The  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press 
Club  m.eets  on  the  fourth  Thursday 
of  each  month  in  the  Conference 
Room  on  the  first  floor  of  the 
Milwaukee  Public  Library.   Meet- 
ings begin  promptly  at  7:30  P.m. 
and  adjourn  at  9:30  p.i,,:.   xhe 
meetings  are  open  to  the  public. 
Members  read  their  papers  and  re- 
ceive constructive  friondlv  cri- 
ticism. 

And  it  is  not  too..©.Er3.y  :fco 
plan  to  attend  the  annual  conven- 
tion July  22-22  in  the  Hamilton 
Hotel  in  Chicago.  And  if  you  have 
something  to  give  at  the  Home  Ta- 
nSn"^  Pfosram,  please  do  not  be  a 
blushing  violet"  end  wait  until 
Lhe  program  is  under  way.   This 
has  been  done   annually  for  years 
se  let  this  one  be  a  bit  dli'fer- 
ent  and  advise  Paul  Pross  in  ad- 
vance.  Let  him  know  if  you  are 
coming  so  that  he  can  make  plans 
for  your  comfort  and  euic-^]  nt .   ■' 
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The  224th  meeting   of  the  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press   Club  was   held 
August   25th  at  the   home   of  Myrah  and   Herbert  Lawrance.      This  was   to 
have  been  our   Initial  meeting  at  the  club-rooms   of  the  Milwaukee 
Press   Club,   whose  representative   had   invited  us   to  hold   our  meetings 
in  their  quarters.      Through  some  misunderstanding,   there  was   no  one 
there  and  the  door  was   locked  for  the  night,   according  to  the  ele- 
vator man. Graciously  Myrah  Lawrance  invited   us   to  her  home. 

After  greeting  cards  were  signed  and  the  minutes   had  been  read, 
the  readings   got   under  way  with  a  short  poem  called   "Evolution  of  J     .  ' 
Jack"  by  Myrah  Lawrance.      It  was   the  answer  to  "What. is  Jack  Paar 
really  like?" 

It  was   announced  that  Mabel  Gould   had   received   a  Presidential 
Citation  for  UAPA  President,   Paul  E.   Pross,    as  well  as   a  card  of 
appreciation  for  her  work  in  Christian  teaching  with  a  Junior  group 
in  V»est  Allis.     Both  of  these  recognitions   are  well  deserved. 
_    kyrah  Lawrance  read  a  story   in  synopsis   form  about  a  sophisti- 
cated girl  who  agrees   to  a  marriage  on  a  platonic  basis.     Her  former 
boy  friend  turns   up  and  she  finds   she  still  loves   him,      From  there 
she  gets    into  some   involved  situations  because  her  husband's   old 
girl  friend  turns   up  and  demands   that   he   continue     giving  her  money, 
just  as   he  had  before   his  marriage.     This   only  proves  the   old  adag© 
that   "the  course   of  love  does   not   run  smoothly". 

Mary  Nelson  read  a  story  which  had  brought   her  136th  place   in  the 
I960  Writers  Digest  writing  contest.     She  called   it   "One  Orange  for 
One  Little  Boy".      It  was  well  written  and  told   of  a  little  boy  with 
an  extra  orange  and  how  he  finally  decided  to  give   it  to  a  little 
girl  who  had  none,   thus   proving  how  being  unselfish  brought    joy  to 
another  as  well   as   a  good   feeling    in  his    own  heart. 

Agnes  Staudy's   short-short  was   called    "Six  O'clock  Sharp" .     Vnere 
all  members   as    industrious   as  Agnes   about  writing,   the  club  would 
soon  be  the  most   active   in  the  Association.     She   has   a  boundless 
Imagination  and  knows   hov/  to  write  dialogue  so  that   it    is  believable. 

Mabel  Gould  wrote  a  sort   of  reminiscent  paper  about   the  days  when 
club  members  were  assigned   a  subject   to  write   on  and  the  fun  it  was 
hearing  what   each  one  would  come   up  with,   on  the  same  subject. 

Sharon  Linskens   read   her  story  called   "Count  Ten  and  Blackmail". 
A  girl  whose  room-mate   had  been  badly   injured,   found  a  list   of  namea 
the  room-mate   had  been  blackmailing,   and   since  there  was   no  money 
available  for  the   expensive  operation  the  room-mate  needed  for  a 
complete  recovery   ,   she  decided  to  try  her  room-mate's  plan.     When 
she  had   enough  money  she   intended  presenting   it  to  the   hospital  as 
coming  from  a   relative,   anonymoudly.      However,   she  was   unable  to 
follow   through  with  it  and  called  the  people  together  and  tore  up 
the   list   of   names,    etc*      Comments  were   that   rather  than  have   her 
carry  out  the  blackmailing  plan,   she  should  find  the  book  of  names, 
together  with  a  roll   of  money  which  had  been  obtained  from  the  people 
listed,   and  this  would  solve   her  dilemma   of  how  to  help  her  room- 
mate without   committing   a   crime   herself. 

During  the   evening   our  hosts   served   refreshing   ice-cream  sodas 
which  were  thoroughly  enjoyed.     Although  only  eight  members  turned 
up  for  the  meeting,  we   had  a  full  schedule   of  readings   as  well  as 
comments  by  members.     A  vote   of  thanks   to  the  Larance's   for  inviting, 
us  to  their  home   for  the  meeting. 

Bertha  Mason,  SeGi»etary 
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THE  GREAT  LONELINESS 

Dr.  Klara  Roman  of  the  New  School  for  Social 
Research  of  New  York  in  her  book  on  "Handwriting,  a 
Key  to  Personality"  states  that  American  writing,  though 
informal,  is  not  very  individualistic.  It  may  be  assumed 
that  this  is  the  hidden  reason  that  in  the  European  com- 
mon market  republics  peaceful  labor  relations  are  attrib- 
utable to  the  general  personnel  selecSion  made  by  hand- 
written letters  of  application  and  their  analyses,  while 
here  the  old  system  of  questionnaires  and  interviews  is 
still  generally  observed  with  resulting  far  different  labor 
relations. 

The  writer  discovered  the  fadt  of  locally  lacking  in- 
dividuality and  multiplicity  of  charad:er  indicators  when 
he  had  occasion  to  analyze  ten  handwriting  specimens 
from  different  supervisors  in  the  service  of  a  United  States 
Steel  Corporation's  local  subsidiary  which  all  turned  out 
pradtically  alike. 

In  search  of  a  vaster  and  more  varied  field  for  con- 
firmation of  this  discovery  an  invitation  was  extended  to 
the  membership  at  large  of  the  American  Association  of 
Retired  Persons  (AARP)  in  Washington,  D.C.  to  have  its 
handwriting  individually  analyzed  free  of  charge  as  a  pub- 
lic service  by  this  writer.  As  a  result  1991  analyses  went 
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WHICH  IS  THE  GREiiTEST 
OF  THE  FINE  iiRTS? 

iff  Hazel  Inez  Frazee 
(Chicago,  111.) 


For  the  nonce,  jny  steed  is  quiet, 
nibbling  clover-  the  four-leaved  vari- 
ety. Saddle-sore  and  weary,  I  shall  lie 
here  in  prosaic  shade  v/here  the  road 
forks,  pondering  an  answer  to  your  question.  Greatest 
of  the  Fine  iirts  to  whom,  friend;  mankind,  or  to  one 
individual  in  particular?  Being  averse  to  pronounce- 
ments on  mass  likes  and  abhorencesj  convinced  that 
■  the  only  valid  judgement  stems  from  active  participa- 
tion, or  conversely,  the  spectator  responsibility  of 
knov/ledgeable  a..'areness,  I  shall  proceed  by  the  jog- 
along  detour  marked  "Personal". 

Had  this  question  been  posed  when  Spring  and  I  knew 
the  fire  burned  green  in  both  of  us, I  might-yes  un- 
doubtedly- would  have  named  Painting,    (iqy  chosen  field) , 
the  greatest,  the  most  rewarding  of  all  the  Fine  iirts. 
Line, plastic  form  and  color  were  its  allied  techniques, 
challenges  with  v/hich  my  creative  potential  wrestled 
daily.  Color  v/as  a  hunger  then;   a  gnawing  need  now, and 
one  which  cannot  be  slaked  to  the  fullest  ly  either 
brovoi  bread,  or  the  riph  autumnal  drama.  Human  needs 
are  myriad. 

Perhaps,  at  some  time  on  a  vdntry  evening,  one  of  a 
crowd  quitting  the  Star-shine  of  a  loop  marquee  for 
dov/n-to-earth  realily,  at  that  time,  I  might  have 
chosen  the  theater  as  my  answer:   the  stage,  with  its 
gamut  of  greats  ranging  from  Houdini  to  Esceduro; 
from  Gertrude  Lawrence  to  Coward.  But-  as  a  runner-up. 
Music  could  not  then,  have  been  ruled  out  entirely. 
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#  THEMINUTEMAID  #'' 

#  A  Mllv/sukee  Amateur  Pre^g  Club  Publication  #  d^^ro 

#  Bertha  Magon,   Retiring  Secretary         Agneg  Staudy, Secretary-    "  .  .#     ^jl?6^ 

#  1810  Weqt  'Pigeons in  Avenue,  3623  Eagt  Munkwitz  Avenue,    # 

#  Milwaukee   3,   Wlgconsin  Cudahy,   Vvigoonsln  # 

#  # 

The    230th  meeting   of   the  Milwaukee   Amateur  Pregg   Club  was   held 
Thursday,   March  23,'l961,    in  the   Conference  Room  of  the  Milwaukee 
Public  Library.      In  the   absence    of  our  President,    Irma  Reitci,    the 
meeting  was   conducted  by  Bertha  Mason  and  began  2t  7'30  P.L. 
several  guegtg  were   introduced*.   Marcelle  A.  Schoeneman,   Kathryn 
Ramsay  and  Wlllard  Kohn.     All   Joined   the   club   that  evening. 
■:,      ■  After  greeting  cards   and  birthday  wishes  were   signed,    the  meeting 
got  under  way  with  a  st'-ry  by  Agnes  staudy.     She    called   it   "The 
Boya'll  Understand"   and   it  dealt  with  dialogue  between  a  man  and 
wife,   while    in  the   process   of  his   searching     among  the  many  boxes 
packed   for  moving  for   a  gavel  with  which  he  must  preside   over  a  meet- 
ing that  .evening.      Agnes   a??   usual,   wrote   some  very  humorous  dialogue 
and  the   gtory  was  very  entertaining. 

Mabel  Gould  read  an  essay  on  "The  Drops   of  Alcohol".      It  v/aa 
prompted  by  adg   for  various  beverages    in  their  colorful   containers. 
She   compared   the    fermented  power  of  liquor   to   that   of  electricity 
and   steam. 

Sharon  Llnskens'    story  wa^    called    "Second   Chance"   and   told   of   a 
school   teacher's   experience  with  Jimmy,   who  was    a  child  Kith  an 
emotional  problem.   ^  He  was   also  the   sonf.    of  her  former  sv/eetheart 
and   her  be«t  friend  v/ith  the   gtory   told  partly    in  flashback.    This 
story  evoked    a  great  deal    of  discussion  and   it  was    felt   that  she 
had   several   stories    rather   than  one;    also  that   there  vJag    some   detail 
and  explanatory  remark"    than  would  be    necessary.      It  was    suggested 
the   story  be   re~written  in  much  shorter  length  and  using  one   of   the 
segments    of   it   as   her   theme. 

Myrah  Lawrance   read  ua   the   comments    and   criticism  received  by  her 
writing   instructor,    Al    Kalson,    on  her   article    "Elderly  Ladies    In  eur 
Home",   which   had  been   read   at   one    of   our  previous  meetings,    and  was 
much  enjoyed  by  all. 

One   of   our  guests,   Marcelle  Schoeneman,    read   a  story  called 
"Christmas  Again"   and  told  of  a  woman's   grief  over  the  death  of  her 
baby,   which  prevented  her  from  celebrating  Christmas.     She   sees   a 
woman  put   a  living  baby   in-    an  outdoor  creche   and  walk  away.     She 
takes    the   baby   home,    feeds    it   and   takes    care    of    it.      Her  husband 
suggests    she    call   the   police,   which  she   does.      Instead   of   of  placing 
the   baby   in  an   institution,    she    is   permitted   to  return   it   to    its    own 
mother,   who   had  since   repented   of  her  act  and  wanted  hor     baby  back. 
Thl''   mothar  gives    the    clothes  belonging   to   her  dead   son   to   this   poor 
woman,    thus   permitting   hor  grief   over  her   own  child's   death  to   take 
It^   rightful   place    in  her  life.      This    story   also   provoked   discussion 
and  we    hope   the    comments  will  be    of   ='ome   help   to   our  new  member. 

All    in  all,    the   mooting  -^'as    a  very  good   one    and  there   Wps    a  lot 
of  lively  discussion  from  everyone,    which  made    up  sorxiewhat   for  the 
'email   attendance.  Bertha  Mason,   Secretary 

■   The    above   w-ns   bolctodlv  read   at   the   October  meeting.) 
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Year  of  our  World       195,000,037  #  ^  C'^  ''  " 

We  need  a  world  languagel        It  would  have  to  be  a 
secondary  language— an  auxiliary  to  the  native  tongue. 

Many  people  picture  a  world  language  as  one  that  would 
dominate  the  native  tongue  and  eventually  crowd  it  out 
enti  rely.    That  would  be  most  unfortunate!    For  every 
language  has  a  charm  and  distinction  of  it's  own.  And  this 
should  be  preserved  one  hundred  percent!    I  guess  we 
would  have  had  a  world  language  in  common  use  long  ago 
If  It  were'nt  for  the  elite  who  control  our  destiny  (or  have 
up  to  no*)  For  under  our  present  arrangement —speaking 
several  languages— is  a  definite  high  status  symbol. 
The  elite — haveing  no  need  to  waste  their  time  in 

making  a  living- can  focus  their  time  on  several  languag 
•es.    It  gives  them  the  exclusiveness  they  crave. 

But  true  progress  always  benefits  everybody— even 
those  who  oppose  it  for  selfish  reasons.    For  no  matter 
how  elite  one  is— it  is  almost  Impossible— even  for  the 
wealthy— to  learn  all  the  world's  tongues.        in  fact  they 
would  stand  to  benefit  most.    For  traveling  is  one  of  the 
most  expensive  of  diversions!    And  they  wouldn't  hav  to 
beat  their  brains  In  cramming  many  tongues  In  their 
craniums. 

There  are  advocates  of  several  world  languages,  but 
Esperanto  is  well  in  the  lead.  The  advocates  of  Esperanto 
are  not  for  rigidity— and  they  want  to  make  changes  that 
will  benefit  the  most  people.  The  U.N.  should  get  to 

-gether  on  this!  It  should  be  a  condition  of  holding  mem 
bership— that  each  nation  teach  this  world  tongue.  Once 
an  agreement  were  reached— the  first  big  Job  would  be  to 
train  teachers  in  large  Esperanto  teachers'  colleges  where 
teachers  from  all  the  countries  entered— would  enter  for 
training.  Each  country  should  employ  only  teachers 
who  could  teach  this  languae  (along  with  thier  own)— as 
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TOGETHER 

Good  morning  Friend,  what  troubles  you? 
Your  footsteps  seem  so  slow. 
Are  you  afraid  to  tread  the  path 
Where  you  today  must  go? 

Give  me  your  hand  and  I  will  walk 
Beside  you  up  the  hill. 
I've  been  this  way  before,  you  see, 
I  know  how  hard  the  grill. 

Don't  watch  your  feet  I   Keep  head  aloft i 
Let's  sing  a  song  or  two. 
Your  journey  will  not  seem  so  long; 
With  a  happy  heart  in  you. 

Keep  looking  up  and  you  will  see, 
The  top  soon  come  to  view. 
And  all  the  way,  a  happy  day. 
Because  I  walked  with  you. 


WINTER 

Winter  is  here,  the  trees  have  lost  their  beauty. 
The  skies  seem  gray,  a  mist  encircles  all; 
But  somewhere  up  among  those  barren  branches, 
The  little  bird  sings  out  its  morning  call. 

You  listen,  and  you  try  to  get  the  message. 
Somehow  the  skies  take  on  a  brighter  hue; 
You  catch  the  song  of  Spring,  in  that  glad  calling, 
You  know  that  note  of  hope,  was  sung  for  you. 
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Eva  R.  Hartley 
120  Washington  Ave, 
Wheeling,  W.  Va. 

%■  apologies  to  our  readers,  I  find 
this  is  our  sixtieth  issue,  I  had  made  a 


Ann  S,  w'iestling 
llilO  National  Road 
Wheeling,  W.  Va. 
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mistake  in  the  count, 
a  longer  record? 

Carolyn  Heck,  my  poems  were  sent  for 
the  Anthology.  Hope  you  have  them  o.k. 
The  plans  for  the  coming  Convention  are 
wonderful.  Good  luckl 

Thanks  for  all  the  lovely  Christmas 
Greetings.  All  were  deeply  appreciated. 

The  January  Bundle  is  here  and  I  am 
delighted  with  the  new  publications.  Please 
keep  them  coming  year  after  year,  that  is 
so  pleasing  when  they  are  as  good  as  the 
ones  I  read.  Our  Editors  just  keep  on 
writing,  trusting,  that  we  do  some  good 
and  have  a  few  interested  readers, 

Harriet  Nicholson,  we  enjoyed  your 
paper,  Will  we  see  you  in  Alabama? 

I  tried  to  choose  the  best  poem  in 
LONE-STAR  SCRIPTS I  I  was  puzzled.  They 
were  all  so  well  written. 

Sophie  Walbert's  SYCAMORE  contains 
STILL  THEIR  TAPERS  BURN,  which  I  liked 
very  much.  Come  Again  next  month. 

M  L  Branch  has  really  stepped  out  with 
his  new  publication  and  I  note  the  name 
of  the  printer  I  Well  done'. 

Let's  send  a  "thank  you"  to  Clj^de 
Stanley  for  his  NEW  YEAR  GARDENING.  I 
read  it  on  the  way  to  work.  It  is  quite 
worth  while.  It  pays  to  write  something 
of  interest  when  we  write  I 

Wish  Dr.  Thompson  and  his  guests  could 
see  ray  scrap  book,  they  w  ;uld  feel  at 
home  with  all  the  clippings  frcm  his 
Jcnrnal.  In  December:  WPiERE  CHRISTJIAS 
BEGINS  by  Grace  Bush,  and  THE  DIFFERExMCE 
by  Wilma  Adams  Busch,  and  many  others. 

Hi'.  Nina  Crosby,  A,   Butman,  F.  Fry, 
Pearl  Hall,  L.  Cuff,  Marjorie  Smith  and 
many  others. 

Last  but  not  least,  sorry  to  hear  our 
Paul  Press  is  not  well.  Wo  are  hoping 
he  is  better  by  this  time. 

We  have  TfilNTER  here  -  deep  snctJ  and 
temperature  hovering  around  zero  part  of 
the  time. 

We  extend  our  synpathies  to  Velma  who 
recently  lost  hor  husband.  She  had  sent 
in  her  column  previously.     E  R  H 


Does  any  one  have  The  trees  have  always  served  man  well 

As  shelter,  clothes  and  feed; 
They  furnish  lavish  palaces 
And  huts  however  nide, 

Fr;m  treex  were  formed  first  plows,  and 

tools. 
And  fuel  f  ;r  pleasant  ease; 
S.-.  n  wood  made  wheels  and  sleds,  then 

ships 
To  help  explore  the  seas. 


That  day  man  flew  at  Kitty  Hawk 
The  wood  of  trees  was  there j 

It,  held  together  by  bits  of  wire. 
Sustained  him  through  the  air. 

The  trees  have  aided  everyplace. 

On  land  and  air  and  sea. 
From  Arctic  to  Antarctic  wastes  - 

It  runs  through  history. 

Sc  why,  today,  when  homes  are  built 

In  any  new  addition 
The  first  thing  done  is  strip  the  land. 

Complete  their  abolition? 

And  ever;/-  tree  that  might  give  shade 

And  beauty  to  their  plan 
Is  bulldozed  from  the  barren  earth 

Bj  ever-zealous  man. 

Have  we  outgrown  the  trees  at  last 
In  dreams  to  reach  the  moon? 

Mast  people  live  in  sheltering  rooks  -  - 
Quite  bomb-proof  and  immune? 

Immune  fr.m  radiation' s  blast, 

^:,!mune  fr:..m  April  rain. 
Immune  f r -m  sight  of  stars  at  dark 

And  all  man  might  attain? 

Give  us  the  dew  and  sun-warmed  air. 

Give  us  the  forest  breeze. 
And  give  us,   please,  0  Lord,   I  pray. 

The  friendly  near-by  trees. 


Late  as  it  is,   thanks  for  all  Christ- 
mas and  New  Yer.r  greetings  and  notes, 

ilSW 
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AT    LONG    LAST 

By  OLIVE  ROBERTS 

9508  East  13th  Street 

Independence,   Missouri 

Dear  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: 

I  have  promised  a  paper  for  the  bundle  so  long  that  now  I  must  compose 
one  or  not  show  my  face  at  the  convention.  Since  I  want  to  attend  the 
convention  above  all  things,   I  will  now  send  this  note  to  you, 

Sunday  of  the  Memorial  Day  week  end^,    my  husband,  Guy,   decided  to  trade 
cars.      He  had  leg  surgery  last  November,   poor  fellow,     and  feels  that    he 
could  drive  better  if  he  had  an  automatic  shift.     Though  we  have  never  had 
one  before,    it  sounded  like  a  logical  conclusion  to  me. 

We  have  a  gay  young  minister  who  likes  to  get  his  work  done  early  so  we 
went  to  church  at  9  am,   if  you  please,   having  had  breakfast  at  7. 

"Since  we  are  out  and  dressed,    "  Guy  said,   "Let's  just  go  right  now  and 
see  about  a  new  car,  " 

"What  about  dinner,"  I  ask, 

(Believe  it  or  not,  Grace  M,  Weitman,  I  was  thinking  even  then  of  the 
wonderful  chicken  salad  that  I  had  at  your  expense  at  the  convention  in 
Chicago  last  year,  ) 

Guy  said,   "We  can  stop  some  place  and  eat  later," 

That  sounded  ok  to  me. 

We  climbed  into  our  old  Rambler,    driving  to  the  place  where  they  sell    the 
new  Rambler,      There  we  looked  and  talked  and  drove  and  contracted,    until 
at  length  it  was  3  pm,   and  our  decision  was  made.     We  bought  another 
Rambler^   named  Rebel, 

Mentally  kissing  our  old  car  goodbye  we  climbed  into  the  baby  blue  one 
that  was  the  choice  of  my  red  haired  husband, 

AND  THE  RAINS  CAME 

Suppose  we  had  done  the  right  thing  in  choosing  a  REBEL? 

Because  it  had  been  a  beautiful  day  we  carried  no  wraps.     At  the  Cafe  the 
parking  lot  was  some  distance  away,    so  we  were  generously  sprinkled  as 
we  entered,     Would'nt  you  know  it,    the  air  conditioner  was  conditioning  the 
weather  for  98  degrees  and  the  day  had  turned  into  a  sixty- niner. 


